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Introduction. 

When  in  October,  I87^  I  sailed  into  the  harbour 
of  Apia,  Samoa,  in  the  iU-fiited  Albatms,  Mr.  Loui» 
Becke  was  gaining  hit  first  experiences  of  island 
Hfc  as  a  trader  on  hit  own  account  by  runninr 
a  cutter  between  Apia  and  Savaii. 

It  was  rather  a  notable  moment  in  Apia,  for  two 
reasons.  In  the  first  place,  the  German  trader,  were 
•haking  m  their  thoet  for  fear  of  what  the  French 
squadron  might  do  to  them,  and  we  were  the  bearera 
of  the  good  newt  fixmi  Tahiti  that  the  chivalroua 

h  T!!  -^  "»  "^^  *  ^^  P'^'  magnanimity, 
had  decided  not  to  molest  them ;  and,  secondly,  th^ 
beach  was  stiU  seething  with  excitement  over  the 
departure  on  the  previous  day  of  the  pirate  Pease, 
arrymg  with  him  the  yet  more  iUustrious  «  Bully »» 

It  happened  in  this  wise.  A  month  or  two  before 
our  amval,  Hayes  had  dropped  anchor  in  Apia,  and 
some  ugly  stones  of  recent  irregukrities  in  the  labour 
trade  had  come  to  the  ears  of  Mr.  Williams,  the 
English  consul.  Mr.  Williams,  with  the  assUtance  of 
the  native,  very  cleverly  seized  his  vessel  in  the  night, 
and  ran  her  ashore,  and  detained  Mr.  Hayes  pending 
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*»>J<1  be  giren  m  cWge.    But  in  th«e  l»ppT  dm 
th«  were  no  pmon,  in  Samoa,  „  ,h«  hi.  JLnJ! 

ZLTf  T  ^^''  •"■'  '"■•  """y  ""^  '»'»"  »^ 
PCOKS,  of  Which  he  wa.  the  life  uid  »ul.    All  went 

plea-ntly  untU  Mr.  Pe,«_   degenerate  ilT^ 

p.™.  who  nude  hi.  living  by  hflf  bulIyinriJf 

™.ndhng  lonely  white  men  on    mall  idm*  out 

rf  Aril  r"""  ""^  ""'  ""»™«'  ■»"c'»ntmen  out 
of  their  .tor.._«me  to  Apia  in  «,  ,™ed  riup  with 
a    Mday  crew.     F«m,  that  moment  Hay  J.  Kfe 
b~n.e   «  idyllic.     Hay.,  and  Pe,«  S^ed  : 
m«  v»!erit  ha.«d  of  each  other,  and  poor  old  Mr 
WiUiam.    wa.    reaUy    worried    into    u,    attewk    of 
elephantiaa.  (which  «,«,««  to  the  gout  in  tho« 
J«tud«)  by  hi.  continual  eflbm  „  p^ent  Jhet^ 
^N^    from    Hying   at   each    other',    throat 
H«roly  glad  wa.    he  when  Pe«»_who  wa.  the 
«rt  rf  man  dm  alway,  ob.et»ed  U,  «m«u,nc«  when 
po«.hk,»d  who  feed  a  .alute  of  twenty-one  gu^ 
Z        ^"n  •  ^^^r-c^  one  afteiLn  to  ^ 
to  papw  ".Jl  regular,"  «.d  clear  for  «.    But  k 
the  next  morning,  when  hi.  ve«el  had  diwpneared 
«  wa.  found  dat  hi.  enemy  Captain  h3^* 
dsvpeared  aho,  and  the  hulie,  of  S«noa  ^  tft 
<i..con«.late  at  the  departure  of  the  m«t  Z^ 
man  they  had  ever  known.  agreeable 

However,  aU  this  is  another  .tory,  a.  Mr  Kiolin. 

^y*,  and  one  which  I  hope  Mr.  fiUte  «1'"^ 

mo«  rully  «me  day,  for  I,,  knew  Hay,.  weU,  having 

^.«e<l  a.  «p«cargo  on  board  hi.  rtij,  ,„d  iared  f 

shipwreck  and  other  adventure,  with  him 

But  even  before  thi.  dace  Mr.  Becke  had  had  as 
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much  experience  m  falls  to  noet  men  of  adventures 
in  the  Pacific  Ocean. 

Born  at  Port  Macquarrie  in  Australia,  where  his 
father  was  clerk  of  petty  sessions,  he  was  seised  at 
the  age  of  fourteen  with  an  intense  bnging  to  go 
to  sea.  It  is  possible  that  he  inherited  this  passion 
through  his  mother,  for  her  father,  Charles  Beilby, 
who  was  private  secretary  to  the  Duke  of  Cumberhnd, 
invested  a  legacy  that  fell  to  him  in  a  small  vessel 
and  sailed  with  his  family  to  the  then  very  new  world 
of  Australia.  However  this  may  be,  it  was  impossible 
to  keep  Louis  Becke  at  home ;  and,  as  an  alternative, 
an  uncle  undertook  to  send  him,  and  a  brother  two 
years  older,  to  a  mercantile  house  in  California.  His 
first  voyage  was  a  terrible  one.  There  were  no 
steamers,  of  course,  in  those  days,  and  they  sailed  for 
San  Francisco  in  a  wretched  dd  barque.  For  over 
a  month  they  were  drifting  about  the  stormy  sea 
between  Australia    and    New    Zealand    a    partially 

dismasted  and  leaking  wreck.    The  crew  mutinied 

they  had  bitter  cause  to— and  only  after  calling  at 
Rurutu  in  the  Tubuai  Group  and  obtaining  fresh  food 
did  they  permit  the  captain  to  resume  command  of 
the  half-sunken  old  craft.  They  were  ninety  days  in 
reaching  Honolulu,  and  another  forty  in  making  the 
Californian  coast. 

The  two  kds  did  not  find  the  routine  of  a 
merchant's  oflRce  at  all  to  their  taste ;  and  while  the 
elder  obtained  employment  on  a  cattle  ranche,  Louis, 
still  faithful  to  the  sea,  got  a  berth  as  clerk  in  a 
steamship  company,  and  traded  to  the  Southern  ports. 
In  a  year's  time  he  had  money  enough  to  take 
passage  in  a  schooner  bound  on  a  shark-catching 
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an  Old  man  who  had  bought  >  m^uULT  r  ^"* 

«  »'.oocs  wd  niied  with  hu^^^    *"**  P" 
He  Mon  dacovered  that  dZJk  ?"  *"  '*"<'• 

•nJ  the  th'«  ,»2^^t^"r  ««»«:»•    Becke 
«pui„  tied  „p  .J,  P.^^t^l^^^^'^^ 

«rf«-.    They  &U  in    wiu,  .  wrifan^ri  .""2 
""hng  canoe  that  had  hi...  w-       '™™»«  lAnd 

thi«r  were  de«I.    'S^*^!'""?.  •*»!>"«. 

time  Mr.  BecTt^^^"?^"''  **»»  «»« 
•nJ  .0  learn  to  knowTe  1^  ^"^  *  ""^ 
-.«  Pacific,  and  „tJ?:-'^cJl^^^,^ou^f 
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l>«»ming  a  crwk  shot  with  a  HA^      o-*.     • 

~»»-  »«  fighting  „d  d»  c»«,»  wS^^xed  i! 
two  occasions.    Wh*n  ♦v^  ■««ca  on 

with  Ae  narim^^dl^  ^'  *  «~'  *""™"« 
.       "*"^«^  a«  indeed  seems  to  liave  fMM>fi  *u 

and  M.cron«u.    F™«  S«n«  h.  wm  .i^J^^ 
be  to  h>nJ  .k  ■  """^  '»™«'  out  to 

He"  Cd^H^,"^?,?'' '"^  '««;!»».  adv«„„^) 

mZ^J^     ^^"-    He  handed  o,.,  hi,  du^ 
"J  t«4  p«,g,  ^4  hi„  i„  ^^  ^^     After  „;^ 


'*  LitroAictiM. 

T't!L"^,  I"  tfce  C«oli„«  d«y  were  w«ck«l 
•»  Strong-,  1^  (K«^).    H.y„  ^,  y.^f 

ir^TiiSr"^-  J**  ""»"  •«'•'  '•»  ""tT  with 
«~«  badne.,  Mt  him  .  hoMe,  „d  g.»e  hi. 

the   Colonin,  ud    then  .g»n   uiled   for    Entern 

W  wd  P««.™  Id„j^  In  thi.  p«  of  the 
ocew  he  peked  up  u  rtmdoned  French  bw>»e 
•«  .reef,  flouted  her,  ««l  h»ded  her  with  c«c«n3t^ 
»^.ng  »  .il  her  to  N«r  Zedund  with  .  J^ 
e«»  but  the^  went  uhore  in  .  hurriane  and  km 
e».r7*.»g.  Meeting  with  the  manning  ^^ 
l}'"^  «r«  "«  took  -rricelHth  themt 

•etthng  down  at  a  rendential  trader.  Then  he  took 
f^  once  more  for  the  Carolinet  and  was  wrecked 
on  P«^^  one  of  the  nrag.  GUbert  idanda  (lately 

•nnexed),  taring  every  doUar  that  he  po,«»ed.  He 
wttmied  to  W.  and  engaged  a  "recruiter"  i„ 
the  labour  trade.  He  got  badly  hurt  in  «,  enco^iter 
mth  tome  nativcf  and  went  to  New  Zealand  to 
twtwer.    Then  he  sailed  to  New  Britain  on  a  tradinr 

the  ill-6ted  colonwng  expedition  of  the  Marqui,  de 
Rayo  m  New  Ireland.  A  bad  attack  of  malarial 
fever,  and  a  wound  in  the  neck  (labour  recniitinE 
or  even  trjdmg  among  the  blacks  of  Melanesia  secna 
to  have    been  a  much  less  pleasant  business  than 


if 

raidaioe  among  the  gmde  brown  folk  of  the  EaMem 
Fioiic)  made  him  leaire  and  return  to  the  Maivhall 
Islands   where    Lailik,   the  chief  whom   he   had 
wcoDured  «  tea  jrean  before,     ode  him  welcome. 
He  left  on  a  fruitk.  quest  after  an  imaginary  guana 
wand,  and  from  then  until  two  years  ago  he  haa 
been  liWng  on  mious  islands  in  both  the  North  and 
South  Pacific,  leading  what  he  calls  « a  wamfering 
and  lonely  but  not  unhappy  existence,"  "Lui,"  as 
they  caU  him,  being  a  man  both  liked  and  trusted  by 
the  natnres  ftom    lonely  Easter  Island  to  the  hr- 
■way  Pellews.    During   one   of   his   visits  to  the 
Colonies  he  married  a  young  Irish  lady,  a  daughter 
of  Colonel  MaunseU  of  H.M.  nth  Re^^imen^  by 
whom  he  has  two  children.    For  the  hut  two  yean^ 
he  has  been  living  in  Australia  and  contributing  South 
•  »««]«  to  the  Colonial  papers.    He  is  still  in  the 
prime  of  life,  and  whether  he  wiU  now  remain  within 
the  bounds  of  civilisation,  or  whether  some  day  he 
wiU  return  to  his  wanderings  as  Odysseus  is  ftbled 
to  have  done  in  his  old  age,  I  &ncy  that  he  hardly 
knows  himself.     But  when  once  the  charm  of  a  wild 
roving  life  has  got  into  a  man's  blood,  the  trammells  of 
avUisation  are  irksome  and  its  atmosphere  is  hard 
to  breathe. 

It  WiU  be  seen  from  this  aU.tooKX)nden8ed  sketch 
ofMr.  Becke's  career  that  he  knows  the  Pacific  as 
few  men  alive  or  dead  have  ever  known  it.  He  is 
one  of  the  rare  men  who  have  led  a  very  wild  life 
«id  have  the  culture  and  talent  necessary  to  give 
««ne  Kcount  of  it.  As  a  rule,  the  men  who  know 
«» t  write,  and  the  men  who  write  don't  know. 

Erery  one  who  has  a  taste  for  good  stories  wiU 


i6 
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feel,  I  believe^  the  Ibree  of  then.    Evcr^  one  who 
knows  the  Scith  8eM»  and  I  believe  wny  who  do 
not,  will  fed  thet  thejr  here  the  unmittdDible  ttemp 
of  truth.    And  truth  to  nature  M-^<y  Mr.  Oscar 
Wilde— a  great  merit  in  a  story,  not  only  Hrfl^ise 
of  that  thrill  of  pleasure  hard  to  analyse,  but  hirgely 
made  up  of  associations,  memories,  and  suggestions, 
that  feithfulness  of  representation  in  picture  or  book 
gives  to  the  nr^ural  man  {  but  because  of  the  fiict 
that  >»ture  is  almost  infinitely  rich  and  the  unassisted 
imagination  of  man  but  a  poor  and  sterile  thing, 
tending  constantly  towards  some  ossified  convention. 
••Trewure    Island"    is   a  much   better   story  than 
"The  Wrecker^"  yet  I,  for  one,  shaU  never  cease 
to  regret  that  Mr.  Stevenson  did  not  possm  when 
he  wrote  **  Treasure  Island,"  that  knowledge  of  what 
men  and  schooners  do  in  wild  seas  that  was  his  when 
he  gave  us  «Th«  Wreckers."    The  detaU  would 
have  been  so  much  richer  and  more  convincing. 

It  is  open  to  any  one  to  say  that  these  tales  are 
barbarous,  and  what  Mrs.  Meynell,  in  a  very  clever 
and  amusing  essay,  has  called  «  decivilised."  Certtinly 
there  is  a  wide  gulf  separating  life  on  a  Pacific  isUnd 
from  the  accumukted  culture  of  centuries  of  civilisa- 
tion in  the  midst  of  which  such  as  Mrs.  Meynell 
move  and  have  their  being.  And  if  there  can  be 
nothing  good  in  literature  that  does  not  spring  from 
that  culture,  these  stories  must  stand  condemned. 
But  such  a  view  is  surely  tcu  narrow.  Much  as  I 
admire  that  lady's  writings,  I  never  can  think  of 
a  world  from  which  everything  was  eliminated  that 
did  not  commend  itself  to  the  dainty  taste  of  herself 
and  her  friends  without  a  feeling  of  impatience  and 


•«l  ft«  from  S^^/."^"""'*  •««.  fcr 

•ckool    ,l„t   fill.     »    roLr  "L''  *•»  ■»«^» 

Of  civilised  thouffht  an^  fi.-r  ""TX  '«>n.jr  icnti 

modeU  would  Jw»v,  h,  „/„•       J""*  •«*'«)'.    Hi. 

them  through  a  oZl^  '^l  '^'  "  •»»«  l»«e<l 

from  AU  li^,  |,„^^  „„!?..,*'  ■"'«'«  Ptk" 
of  .h.  uniformiVrfLrd  WeVr^'  "P'"'"- 
m«.  and  brown  worn™      I  '  '^'*  of  white 

Sea  lAi^d  Mr  ZlT"  ^'f^  "'  "•«  South 
P"PO«.  ii  coled  J*^r  *>"'«  <'^r'  ""'tic 

^e.  now  „fibredal„„t^e,;i'Sl  ""«•'•'•  '^ 
hfe  I  do  not  question  riZ  k  ^  •  "  ^«'  "^  Ae 
•0  detect  nothiSrC  a1  ^u"  "«•"  '"  "«=■""« 
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Introduction, 


amongst  them  others  of  a  different  character.  But 
I  hope  it  may  be  remembered  that  the  present 
selection  is  only  an  instalment,  and  that  if  it  finds 
fevour  with  the  British  public  we  may  expect  from 
him  some  of  those  tales  of  adventure,  and  of  purely 
native  life  and  custom,  which  no  one  could  tell  so 
well  as  he. 


Jm$,  it94. 
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Challis  the  Doubter. 
THE  WH.T,  ^„  *„„  ™,  ,„,„  ,„^^ 

had,  cu„u,g  d,e  lo»e.m«»r«  which  once  lZ5 

cPw'^h^',lr.r/j/;-»"-=n 

"somewheri.**  *«  ^         T-      ^      P"'pose  of  going 
from  t-  **'°'^"  ^'*  *»^  o^  wrong  and  erase 

from  h,s  memory  the  face  of  the  woman  X  1^ 

-ti^  "1^:: :/-;  ^^^  p^^"*  wr^tot 

ana  ms.     So  he  thought,  anyhow. 

^ou  see,  Chalhs  was  ««  fool»-at  least  ».   w 

s*^'b7^!:'r' ""'  '"•' '-'''  '"^^«^.-~n 

hi  hlrf  K        .      """"P'"""'  ring  in  her  voice  when 

"1  with  an  impulsive  uid  jealous  haste  had  asked 
h"  to  «cplain.     He  was  .  Ll.  she  hid  Zl  tu 

"tTkf  ■" '" "';:'°'« '^«' '» •«'■'' "  ''-w 

tetter?  Of  course  I  Did  he  think  she  could  helo 
«ha-  men  writing  silly  letters  to  her  ?  Kd  he  nt 
«h.-k  she  could  keep  out  of.  mess  ?    And  ilf e  sLH 
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^e  telf-Mtisfied  tmile  of  a  woman  conscious  of  many 
admirers  and  of  her  own  powers  of  intrigue. 

Then  Challis,  with  a  big  ^ '"ort,  gulping  down 
the  rage  that  stirred  him,  mac  his  great  mistake. 
He  spoke  of  his  love  for  her.  Fatuity !  She  laughed 
at  him,  said  that  as  she  detested  women,  his  love 
was  too  exacting  for  her  if  it  meant  that  she  should 
never  be  commonly  friendly  with  any  other  man. 

Challis  locked  at  her  steadily  for  a  few  moments^ 
trying  to  amother  the  wild  flood  of  black  suspicion 
aroused  in  him  by  the  discovery  of  the  letter  and 
confirmed  by  her  sneering  words,  and  then  said 
quietly  but  with  a  dangerous  inflexion  in  his  voice— 
**  Remember — ^you  are  my  wife.  If  you  have  no 
regard  for  your  own  reputation,  you  shall  have  some 
for  mine.     I  don*t  want  to  entertain  my  friends  by 

thrashing  R ^  but  Pm  not  such  a   fool  as  you 

think.     And  if  you  go  further  in  this  direction  you'll 
find  me  a  bit  of  a  brute." 

Again  the  sneering  laugh—"  Indeed  I  Something 
very  tragic  will  occur,  I  suppose  ? " 

«No,"  said  Challis,  grimly,  "something  very 
prosaic — common  enough  among  men  with  pretty 
wives — 1*11  clear  out.** 

"  I  wish  you  would  do  that  now,"  said  his  wife, 
"I  hate  you  quite  enough.** 

Of  course  she  didn*t  quite  mean  it.  She  really 
liked  Challis  in  her  own  small-souled  way — principally 
because  his  money  had  given  her  the  social  pleasures 
denied  her  during  her  girlhood.  With  an  unmoved 
fcce  and  without  ferewell  he  left  her  and  went  to 
his  kwyer's. 
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A  quarter  of  an  Iwur  kter  he  aro«j  to  go,  and  the 

That  aU  depend,  upon  her.  If  Ac  wants  me 
back  again,  she  can  write,  through  you,  and  FU  come 
-If  she  has  conducted  herself  with  a  reasonable 
amount  of  propriety  for  such  a  pretty  woman." 

hen,  with  an  ugly  look  on  his  iace,  ChaUis  went 
out;  oiext jhiy  he  embarked  in  the  Lady  Alicia  for 
a  SIX  months  cruise  among  the  Islands  of  the  North- 
west  Pacific. 

That  WM  four  years  ago,  and  to-day  ChaUis,  who 
stands  workmg  at  a  little  table  set  in  against  an  open 
wmdow,  hammenng  out  a  ring  from  a  silver  cdn 
on  a  marlmspike  and  vyce,  whistles  softly  and  con- 
tentedly to  himself  as  he  raises  his.  head  ar,f  glances 
through  the  v,sta  of  cocoanuts  that  surround  his 
dweUing  on  th's  lonely  and  almost  forgotten  island. 
The  devil !  he  thinks  to  himself,  «I  must  b- 
turning  into  a  native.  Four  yea«!  What  an  ass 
1  was  !    And  I  ve  never  written  yet-that  is,  never 

T  *,  T  *^^-.   ^^^^  "*"*»«'  ^  »h«-     Perhaps, 
■fter  all,  there  was  little  in  that  afl&ir  of  R 's 

By  God  !  though,  if  there  was,  IVe  been  very*  go«i 

Iv.T'k.^'''"^  .'***'"'  *  "^*^  «*^**-  Anyhow, 
tj  n"^  V^  "^""^  "*°""5^-  ^*"»  ^^^  I've  <lone 
he  L„v  /  '^  P'u?  *°  *  "**"'*  conscience  to  feel 
he  hasn  t  done  anything  mean  j  and  she  likes  money 
--m«t  women  do.  Of  course  I'll  go  back-if  she 
writes.  If  net-well,  then,  these  sinful  islands  can 
Claim  me  for  their  own ;  that  is,  Nalia  can." 

A  native  boy  with  shaven  head,  save  for  a  long  tuft 
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M  tie  left  ride,  e«ne  down  from  the  villaee.  ud 

fc^e,  g«ed  ,t  the  white  m»j  with  full,  lu.„o«, 
^^«H.U„.    tam.!"  M    Challi,,    "whither    goest 

the^nng.    I.  ,t  of  .oft  rilver-«d  for  Naii.,  thy 

Jit^'  ?  l^"'"  ""'^  '*  ''•     "'".  ♦»'=«  tl"'  ««-■ 

threw  hii;lr  .'•  '"'•"«  r*  "  "'""^"  ""l  Challi. 
threw  him  .  .h.p.b.scu.t    Then  he  went  on  ttppine 

the  htde  b«,d  of  .ilver.     He  had  already  forgottef 

«gern«,  of  the  «,ft  glow  in  the  bUck  orbs  of  Nali. 
when  riie  .hould  «e  hi.  finished  handiwork. 

«~rk  r^^'5^'^''-  Thi.  nut  i.  .  „.  ;.w 
.weet  husk     When  thou  hast  drunk  the  juice  give 

L^^^  *"  '  ™^  '""^  ">'  husk^whicf  h 
"►eet  „  the  «.gar-c«,e  of  Samoa,"  and  he  «,uatted 
•town  agau  on  the  gravd.  squstteo 

• 

Challi,  drank,  then  threw  him  the  husk  and 
Z^o^th'T^  P-«»tly  the  boy.teari^Joffl 
l|ow^»jt  that  there  be  no  drinking-nut.  in  thy 

«Becau«,  O  turtle-he«l,  my  wife  i.  away,  tni 
there  are  no  men  in  the  village  «>d,y ,  and  La^ 
the  women  of  thi.  ««..  .  ,  „„  J^^,  ^^ 
fP'I'P'  may  be  parched  with  thint,  li  Tc^ 
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^^  near   me  with   .   cocoanut.-    Thi.   latter    i„ 

«Na7,  Tialli.     Not  «,.     True  it  i.  that  to^v 

tne  buds  and  dusten  of  little  nnt.       i  jT 
Nilii  fk.,  ~-f    •  ""•     •*"<•  because 

Nalia,  thy  wife,  is  away  .t  the  other  White  Man^ 

W  no  woman  cometh  inside  d,e  door."       ^' 

Chall,.  laughed.    «  O  evil-minded  people  of  Nuku 

rtLllTlh?;.^"  "^^^' "« -"-«•  ^^x 

K»»e  thy  hand  and  call  out  'I  thim! '  «,d  everJ 
r?r"  '"  **  ""»e«  »i"  "«"  to  diee,  each  wtTlTI 
Jrmbng-nut,  and  those  that   de.,re^heerb«  „e 

^«y'^odd"beT    ^' "  «""'  ■■"*  '■«"  N^ 

»  away  would  be  to  put  shame  on  her." 

The  white  man  mused.     The  Kr»v»«  .^i *     i. 

entertained  him.     HeTnew  wd!  tl  \^  '*"*" 
k.i«^  •«  *  ,     .    ''"^^  ^^^^  t*Jc  native  oistoms  • 

«0  7TT  ""  '^'  *"  ~«'«»"«<l  .gain.  ' 

O,  foohsh  custom  !    See  how  I  tn^    '     ^t 

wSl^m^f"  "-*"""'""•"  "■''■-ofTnoTht 

young  and  sttong.    None  but  a  fool  desires  to  eat  a 
-ined  «yu,g-fish  when  a  fr«h  one  may  be  tad." 

ri„ir     "•"!   "*"  "'*    •'■«   '^f'"    crown"  said 
o»  wisdom  of  the  way,  of  women.     And  if  I  were  old 

House  of  another  and  younger  white  man  I " 

How  could  Aci     Would  not  he,  too,   have  a 
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wife  who  would  wmtch  her  ?  And  if  he  had  not,  and 
were  n,fi  n^  (tingie),  would  he  be  such  a  fool  to 
steal  that  which  he  can  buy— for  there  are  many  girls 
without  husbands  as  good  to  look  on  as  that  Nalia  of 
thine.  And  all  women  are  alike,"  and  then,  hearing 
a  woman's  voice  calling  his  name,  he  stood  up. 

**  FareweU,  0  uh  tula  pot»  **  (Wise  Baldhead),  said 
Challis  as  the  boy,  stiU  chewing  his  sweet  husk, 
walked  back  to  the  native  houses  clustered  under  the 
grove  ofpua  trees. 

Ere  dusk,  Nalia  came  home,  a  slenderly-built  girl 
with  big  dreamy  eyes,  and  a  heavy  mantle  of  wavy 
hair.  A  white  muslin  gown,  ^stcned  at  the  throat 
witli  a  small  silver  brooch,  was  her  only  garment,  save 
the  folds  of  the  navy-blue-and-white  /ava  lava  round 
her  waist,  which  the  Europcan-fashioncd  jrarment 
covered.  ** 

Challis  was  lying  down  when  she  came  in.  Two 
girls  who  came  with  her  carried  baskets  of  cooked 
food,  presents  from  old  Jack  KeUy,  Challis's  fellow- 
trader.  At  a  sign  from  Nalia  the  girls  took  one  of 
the  baskets  of  food  and  went  away.  Then,  taking 
off  her  wide-brimmed  hat  of  fala  leaf,  she  sat  down 
beside  Challis  and  pinched  his  cheek. 

^.**  9  ^y  °"^'    To  let  me  walk  from  the  house  of 
Tiaki  all  alone  I " 

"  Alone  I  There  were  three  of  thee." 
"Tapa!  Could  I  talk  to  Mm  /  I,  a  white  man»s 
wife,  must  not  be  too  familiar  with  every  girl  j  else 
they  would  seek  to  get  presents  from  me  with  sweet 
words.  Besides,  could  I  carry  home  the  fish  and 
cooked  fowl  sent  thee  by  old  Tiaki  ?    That  would  be 


unbecoming  to  me,  even  u  i,  ,^u  be  if  A„„ 

of  the  Tropic.  Uughed  merrily  at  <Uie  pattedcSlKl 
on  hit  tunburnt  cheek.  7  "  ™  P»tt«l  Cbalht 

it  S^g"^  ""  «°^«  •»  *«  «•*  -fck  «ok  from 
^  «  S«,  Ndia,  I  am  not  lazy  a.  thou  ay„t    ThiU. 

-ding  .h„e  in  t^L  1^^  ^LtT, 

ChaUis,  ritting  on  the  end  of  the  able  reeardin, 

•  child  with  .  toy.  suddenly  flushed  hotly  :  <•  Bv  fti* 
I  «n',  be  .uch  a  feol  a.  to  begin  to  AwL  inTZ' 
kw  yet  .  .  .  come  here,  N.li,,»,„d  h.  drew  h«  to 
k-m,  «d,  turning  her  fice  up  „  .ha,  he  mTTh.^^ 
into  her  eyes,  he  asked  :  *      ^^ 

«  Nalia,  hast  thou  ever  told  me  any  lies  ?  - 

in  Jh-  ''~ V'P'^  **^  '^«*  '^'^  «y«  looked  back 
into  his,  and  she  answered  : 

*  Nay,  I  fear  thee  too  much  to  Ii>     Ti,« •  l 

kill  me."  *  °°"  mightst 

« I  do  but  ask  thee  some  little  things.  It  matter, 
not  to  me  what  the  answer  is.  Yct^^e  thaTTou 
keepest  nothing  hidden  from  me."  '^**" 

Jhc  girl,  with  parted  lips  and  one  hand  on  his, 

any  foW  •'"  "^^  "^  ^''^  N»»'>>  ^^^  thou 
"  Yes,  two— Kapua  and  Tafu-le-Afi." 
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•And  tince?" 

« May  I  choke  and  perish  here  before  thee  if  I 
Uel     None/* 

ChalUs,  still  holding  her  soft  brown  chin  in  his 
hand,  asked  her  one  more  question — a  question  that 
only  one  of  his  temperament  would  have  dared  to 
ask  a  girl  of  the  Tokelaus. 
**  Nalia,  dost  thou  love  me  ?  ** 
**Aye,  alefa  tumau  (everlasting  love).  Am  I  a 
fool  ?  Are  there  not  Letia,  and  Miriami,  and  ElinS, 
the  caughtfr  of  old  Tiaki,  ready  to  come  to  this 
house  if  I  love  any  but  thee?  Therefore  my  love 
is  like  the  suckers  of  the^V  (octopus)  in  its  strength. 
My  mother  has  taught  me  much  wisdom." 

A  curious  feeling  of  satis&ction  possessed  the  man, 
and  next  day  Letia,  the  "show"  girl  of  the  village, 
visiting  Challis's  store  to  buy  a  tin  of  salmon,  saw 
Nalia  the  Lucky  One  seated  on  a  mat  beneath  the 
seaward  side  of  the  trader's  house,  surrounded  by  a 
billowy  pile  of  yellow  silk,  diligently  sewing. 

*«Ho,  dear  friend  of  my  heart!  Is  that  silken 
dress  for  thee?  For  the  love  of  God,  let  me  but 
touch  it.  Four  dollars  a  fathom  it  be  priced  at 
Thy  husband  is  indeed  the  king  of  generosity. 
Art  thou  to  become  a  mother  ?  ** 

*<Away,  silly  fool,  and  do  thy  buying  and  pester 
me  not." 


Challis,  coming  to  the  corner  of  the  house,  leant 
against  a  post,  and  something  white  showed  in  his 
hand.  It  was  a  letter.  His  letter  to  the  woman 
of  violet  eyes,  written  a  week  ago,  in  the  half-formed 
idea  of  sending  it  some  day.    He  read  it  through. 


Cballu  tbe  Doubter. 
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"Only  >  piece  of  paper  that  weighed  u  a  piece 
of  .ron  on  my  bownu    But  it  i.  ^ne  now » 

«.  ,s  ^  '"■r"  ';''''  ^"^  '"""'"S  ">«  gx-Jy  label 
on  the  tin  of  almon  in  the  anticipative  ,«!..»  of 

.h,„g  buried  deep  in  ocean).    May  God  «nd  me 
»  White  man  as  generous  as  thee-a  whole  tin  of 

rLr^thrfss:-^'""'""^"'"^'"*'^ 

And  ,h«  is  why  Challi.  the  Doubter  ha.  nerer 
turned  up  again. 


"T//   in   the   Bloodr 

VTe  were  in  Manton*«  Hotel  at  Levuka— Lcvuka  in 
her  palmy  days.  There  were  Robertson,  of  the  barque 
R0tumahi  »  fat  German  planter  from  the  Yasawa 
group;  Harry  the  Canadian,  a  trader  from  the 
Tokelatis— and  myself. 

Presently  a  knock  came  to  the  door,  and  Allan, 
the  boatswain  of  our  brig,  stood  hat  in  hand  before 
ui.  He  was  a  stalwart  half^aste  of  Manhiki,  and, 
perhaps,  the  greatest  manaia  (Lothario)  from  Ponape 
to  Fiji.  *^ 

"Captain  say  to  come  aboard,  please.     He  at  the 

^A„      .'Z'*'  P^P*"-***  m«et  you    at    boat.-    and 
Allan  left. 

"By  shingo,  dot's  a  big  fellow,"  said  pUuiter 
Uppermann. 

"Ay,"  said  Robertson,  the  trading  skipper,  "and 
a  good  man  with  his  mauleys,  too.  He's  the 
champion  knocker-out  in  Samoa,  and  is  a  match 
for  any  Englishman  in  Polynesia,  let  alone  foreigners" 
—with  a  sour  glance  at  the  German. 

"Well,  good-bye  al^  I  said,  "Fm  sorry, 
Oppermann,  I  can't  stey  for  another  day  for  your 
wedding,  but  our  skipper  isn't  to  be  eot  at 
anyhow."  * 
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the  wiy  ^,  Same,  and  picking  on  «  vo^%i^ 
Pn>I>erlr  I  A.  if  «,y  oM  beteh-mrl  iin't  !Ll  .^  w 
Pr»,       •  I     c '     °PI»™«""  'fcowed  me  her  photo 

white  (ather,  and  none  of  the  vices  of  her  S.™~.- 
«»mr.  Told  »e  he-,  .pent  ov"  tt^h^^ 
dollars  on  her  already,"  "«ou«no 

Robertson  smiled  erimly  :  «Av  T  *!««»*  j  l  • 
He',  heen  ,,,  ^/  Lcv^^^.  ^'cLhIL^^  'V 
^ugh.  her  her.  fast  week,  and  the*  D„"  hln' 
been  m  a  chrome  Mate  of  My  ever  rince.  SheT^ 
^m.gh.y  fine  girL  She',  .uyiig  ,id,  ^  SiZ  C 
nil  the  mamage.  B7  the  Lord,  he«  rte  i.  Z! 
"«.ng  long  the  «,«t  I  B«  .  doUar  L"  ^ 
~und  Vagadace  way,  where  there  are  «>n,e  ^ 
S«n«u.  women  living.  Ti.  i„  ,t,.  blood,  I  Jl  .ou^ 
The  future  pos«s.or  of  the  Oppennann  body^d 

&»^  young  Pdynerian  half-ca..e_before  th^^ 
mwned^  and  grow  coar*,  and  drink  beer,  and  iLX 
like  a  fectory  chimney-know  how  prett^ 

. .?"'  ^'  *"  "  *'  """rf.  ""J  j-st  a.  we  .tood 

tt  k.r  ^    f  """TOon  mtroduced  Harry  and  rnvwlf 
«•  k".  »d  then  «id  good-bye.    She  Zrf  th^rin 


iH 
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••  'Tis  m  the  Bhodr 


Che  broiling  Fijian  nin  with  a  dainty  tunshade  over 
her  fiKe,  looking  so  lovelf  and  cool  in  her  tpotle* 
muslin  dreic,  and  withal  to  innocent,  that  I  no  longer 
wondered  at  the  Dutchman's  **  chronic  state  of 
•iUy." 

Allan  the  Stalwart  stood  by  waiting  for  his  dollar. 
The  girl  Uiughed  joyously  when  Harry  the  Canadian 
said  he  would  beat  the  wedding  and  have  a  high  timc^ 
and  held  out  her  soft  little  hand  as  he  bade  her  adieu 
and  strolled  off  for  another  drink. 

The  moment  Harry  had  gone  AUan  was  a  new 
man.  Pulling  off  his  straw  hat,  he  saluted  her  in 
Samoan,  and  then  opened  fire. 

"There  arc  many  tein*  laUln  (beautiful  girls)  in  the 
world,  but  there  is  none  so  beautiful  t.  ihou.  Only 
truth  do  I  speak,  for  I  have  been  to  all  countries  of 
the  world.  Ask  him  who  is  here — our  supercargo— 
if  I  lie.  O,  maid  with  the  teeth  of  pearl  and  face  like 
FttM9  (the  morning  star),  my  stomach  is  drying  up 
with  the  fire  of  love." 

The  sunshade  came  a  little  lower,  and  %^  t  fingen 
phtyed  nervously  with  the  ivory  handle.  I  leant 
against  a  cocoanut  tree  and  listened. 

"Thy  name  is  Vaega.  See  that  I  How  do  I 
know  \  Aha,  how  do  I  ?  Because,  for  two  years  or 
more,  whenever  I  passed  by  the  stone-wall  of  the 
Sisters*  dwelling  in  Matafele,  I  climbed  up  and 
watched  thee,  O  Star  of  the  Morning,  and  I  heard 
the  other  girls  call  thee  Vaega.  Oho!  and  some 
night  I  meant  to  steal  thee  away.'* 

The  rascal  I  He  told  me  two  days  afterwards  that 
the  only  time  he  ever  climbed  the  Mission  wall  was 
to  steal  mangoes. 


•> 


3« 


"  Ttf  w  tbi  Blood. 

Thj  tuntlttde  w»  tilted  b«:k,  and  ditpl«red  tw3 
M^  Nadc  CTCS,  lumtnout  with  admiring  wonder. 

-And  M  thou  hatt  left  Samoa  to  come  here  to  be 
deiroured  bjr  this  fat  hog  of  a  Dutchman  I  Dott  thou 
not  know,  O  foolish,  loveljr  one,  that  the  who  mates 
witb  a  ^MDMiM  (German)  grows  old  in  quite  a  little 
time,  and  thy  fecc,  which  is  now  smooth  and  fiur,  wiU 
be  com  tt  the  rind  of  a  half-ripe  breadfruit,  because 
of  the  bad  food  these  swine  of  Germans  eat  ?  - 

"  Allan,- 1  called,  •«  here's  the  captain  f  - 

There  wa.  a  quick  clasp  of  hands  as  the  Stalwart 
One  and  the  Maid  hurriedly  spoke  again,  this  time  in 
a  whisper,  and  then  the  white  muslin  floated  awar 
out  of  sight.  ^ 

The  captain  was  what  he  called  «no  so  dry"— 
VIZ.,  half-seas  over,  and  very  jolly.  He  told  AUan  he 
could  have  an  hour  to  himself  to  buy  what  he  wanted, 
and  then  told  me  that  the  captain  of  a  steam  collier 
lud  promised  to  give  us  a  tug  out  at  daylight.  «« Tm 
nght  for  the  wedding-feast  after  all,"  I  thoughL 

But  the  wedding  never  came  ofli  That  night. 
Oppcrmann,  w  a  frantic  state,  was  tearing  round 
Wa  hunting  for  his  love,  who  had  disappeared. 
At  daylight,  as  the  collier  steamed  ahead  and  uiucned 
our  tow-line,  we  could  see  the  parties  of  searche,* 

Z^?.?'  u'l'^°"""«  '^*  '***^*»-     O"'  "»^^«  «''»ofs 
«.d  they  had  heard  a  scream  about  ten  at  night  and 

seen  the  sharks  splashing,  and   the  white  liars  of 

Levuka  shook  their  heads  and  looked  solemn  as  they 


told   tales   of  monster  sharks   with   eight-foot 
always  cruUing  close  in  to  the  shore  at  night, 


jaws 


i^ 


iU; 


3«  

Three  days  mfterwards  Allan  <ame  to  me  with  I 
»«.hd  6ce  and  »ked  for  a  bottle  of  wine,  a.  vla 
w«  very  sea-s.ck.     I  gave  him  the  wine,  L,d  threa*! 

meddled  w.th  h,m.  And,  as  a  matter  of  feet,  he  felt 
«fc-,he.k,pper  valued  him  too  much  to  bLuy  him 
over  the  mere  stealmg  of  a  woman.  So  the  limp  and 
-a^ck  Vaega  was  carried  up  out  of  the  .w«ting 
focsle  and  given  a  cabm  berth,  and  Allan  planked 
down  tw,  twenty-dollar  piece,  for  her  passage  t^t^e 
Umon  Group.  When  she  got  better  she  saig  rowdy 
»n^and  laughed  all  day,  and  made  fun  of  iS 
W  And  one  day  Allan  beat  her  with  a  de^ 
bo«-d  because  she  sat  down  on  a  bandbox  in  the 
t«de-room  and  ruined  a  hat  belonging  to  a  sweU 

^ZlX' '"  ^'■■■-  ^^  *' "'''"'» '""" 

The  ».■;  Vaega  was  Mrs.  Alhn  for  just  six  months, 
when  h,.  erraric  fimcy  was  captivated  by  the  dZtt^ 

resulted  to  the  mountains.  The  subsequent  and  in- 
eviuble  ,»rting  made  Samoa  an  undatable  pUce  of 

,T^  vr°  .A|»a|.»"d  there,  right  under  the  shadow  of 
the  Mis«on  Church,  she  flaunted  her  heauty  The 
i^  nme  I  saw  her  was  i„  Charley  the  ^ussiwl 
«aoon.  when  she  showed  me  a  letter.  It  w^Tom 
the  ber.av«.  Oppermann,  asking  her  to  cJ^  t^, 
and  marry  him.  ^^ 

"Arc  you  going  ?»•  I  laid. 


"  'Tit  m  tie  B^ 

"£/«i/,A„'(if  Got?   M  willfl    «l,„,  fc.        , 

«. ».  t^t,  doll..,  „.d  .hriS'.,  ^f  tz^ 

H<«re»«-  d,ere',  „  American  mans.f-«r  ^^. 
nen  week,  «,d  these  other  eirlswUlLTTl.  «S 
nuke  .heA,^V' officer rf.K    I^A^r 


The  Revenge  of  Macy  O'Shea. 

A  STORY   OF   THl   MARQUESAS. 


TiKEVA  the  Club-Footed  guided  me  to  an  open 
spot  m  the  jungle-growth,  and,  sitting  down  on  the 
butt  of  a  twisted  toa,  indicated  by  a  sweep  of  his 
uttooed  arm  the  lower  course  of  what  had  once 
been  the  White  Man»s  dwelling. 

"Like  unto  himself  was  this,  his  house,**  he  said 
puffing  a  dirty  clay  pipe,  "square-built  and  strong! 
And  the  walls  were  of  great  blocks  made  of  tanuina 
—of  coral  and  lime  and  sand  mixed  together ;  and 
around  each  centre-post- posts  that  to  lift  one  took 
the  strength  of  fifty  men-was  wound  two  thousand 
fethoms  of  thin  plaited  cinnct,  stained  red  and  black 

tl  ^^^^n  \  ^'^^  °^  ^^'•'^ '"  ^*>«*  ««^«  (islands) 
although  he  fied  from  prison  in  your  land  j  and  when 
he  stepped  on  the  beach  the  marks  of  the  iron  bands 
that  had  once  been  round  his  ankles  were  yet  red 
to  the  sight  There  be  none  such  as  he  in  these 
flays.    But  he  is  now  in  Hell.** 

w'^**'*  !^f    '^'^    long-deferred   funeral    oration    of 
Macy  O  Shea,  sometime  member  of  the  chain-gang 
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known  crime,  the  deed  d^^n  fv    °  ,  "  "^^ 

^^^ntJ^^^i^,^^   'te  detects 
there  Jwen  tlL^  ,^  """  "  "»"  ''''  ""'el't, 

P.ou.  d.ere_d.«.  .„  tie  p^-W  "^e^S^'! 

p^.r.=^tdt:l-j^;f'V^^ 

kmhio^luC^'i^'^J^chf-^  -I  would 

—r '  I  would  «u  ^7„,t  L.t''  "•  "^  «*' 

tkc  woftt  wittier-,  cre^^,  "  m  T*'  »«»'»  «• 
if  it  would  bring  oHe^'IL'^  '^  ,''««« 
Wooded  devai-  ^^  »<»>  tlu.  cruel, coU- 


3^  The  Revenue  of  Macy  O'Shea, 

A  heavy  tread  on  the  matted  floor  of  the  inner 
room  and  her  face  pales  to  the  hue  of  death.     But 
Macy  O'Shea  is  somewhat   shy  of  his   two  years* 
wife  this  morning,  and  she  hears  the  heavy  steps 
recede  as  he  walks  over  to  his  oil-shed.    A  flock 
of  goge  cast  their  shadow  over  the  lagoon  as  they  fly 
westward,  and  the  woman's  eyes  foUow  them—"  Kill 
him,  yes.     I  am  afraid  to  die,  but  not  to  kill.     And 
I  am  a  stranger  here,  and  if  I  ran  a  knife  into  his 
lat  throat,  these  natives  would  make   me  work  in 
the  taro-fields,  unless  one  wanted   me   for   himself." 
Then  the  heavy  step  returns,  and  she  slowly  faces 
round  to  the  bloodshot  eyes  and  drink-distorted  face 
of  the  man  she  hates,  and  raises  one  hand   to  her 
lips  to  hide  a  blue  and  swollen  bruise. 


M 


The  man  throws  his  short,  square-set  figure  on 
a  rough  native  sofe,  and,  passing  one  brawny  hand 
meditatively  over  his  stubbly  chin,  says,  in  a  voice  like 
the  snarl  of  a  hungry  wolf,  «  Here,  I  say,  Sera,  slew 
round  ;  I  want  to  talk  to  you,  my  beauty." 

The  pale,  set  face  flushed  and  paled  again.  *«  What 
18  it,  Macy  O  Shea  ? " 

"  Ho   ho,  *  Macy  O'Shea,*  is  it  ?    Well,  just  this. 
iJont  be  a  fool.     I  was  a  bit  put  about  last  night, 
else  I  wouldn't  have  been  so  quick   with   my  fist 
Cut  your  lip,  I  see.     Well,  you  must  forget  it;  any 
way,  It's  the  first   time   I   ever  touched  you.     But 
you   ought   to    know   by  now    that    I   am    not  a 
man  to  be  trifled  with ;  no  man,  let  alone  a  woman 
»  going  to  set  a  course  for  Macy  O'Shca  to  steer  by 
And,  to  come  to   the  point  at  once,   I   want    you 


Revenue  of  Marv  nrci.^^ 


•  .  , 

The  woman  laughed  scornfully  *  «Y^  V  u 
That  was  why »  qk.      •      ,'         ^"»  ^  *now. 

you  no  shame?    I  k'T""^.""'"  "'»•     "««« 

tk^t  I  wiU  kill  her    Zl        ""f,  **''"'"  of  Christ 
ri'ct    .  .  """  you,  if  rou  do  thk  •• 

O Sheas  cruel  mouth  twitch«H  ,„j  u- 

then  he  uttered  .  hoarse  Wfc  t  »"  >..    U  "^ 

licentious  wretch  such  „  JfT  °^  »  ''"»''«•. 
you  I  If  I  had  couLTIn^K  r^"^°"'  •«"« 
■nr-elf  to  be  free  from%T*      ^   "°^''    "^^ 

O^hea's  eyes  emitted  a  dull  soarH,     «  T     • .. 
would,  damn  you  I  Y-t  .T  "^  ^  "'"''  ^ou 

«y.  to  kill  me'^nd  i^rr-       *^*  ""'^'^  y^ 

VyouhHgi      a„:^„L^-|--"«aeg„ded 

-ut^.^rso^rr^arut'°th.rfrt' 

I  suppose  because  your  foher  w^  a  dl!^  ^7' 
<atin&  ear-rineed  Dam  anJ  v„  i ^  *"'"- 

chance  Tahiti^haSe,  .^T  "f"  *  '°"-'^- 
as  me."  ^  ^      """'  •"«  WM  a»  good 

En,t  'c:^i"  r  °  ^y^'i  dog  of  .„ 

;;J"-w::-to^:rSet.'^-ts 

Tbe  cruel  eyes  were  cl«.  .0  her.  now.  .nd  .h. 
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^be  Revenge  of  Macy  O'S&ea. 


rough,    brawny    hands    gripped    her  wrists.    <*^You 

tpitefiil    Portuguese  qiurter-bred !    Call  me  a 

convict  again  and  I'll  twist  your  neck  like  a  fowl's. 
You  she-devil !  I'd  have  made  things  easy  for  you — 
but  I  won't  now.  Do  you  heu-  ? "  and  the  grip 
tightened.  *'Ristow's  girl  will  be  here  to-morrow, 
and  if  you  don't  knuckle  down  to  her  it'll  be  a  case 
of  *  Vamos '  for  you — you  can  go  and  get  a  husband 
among  the  natives,"  and  he  flung  her  aside  and  went 
to  the  god  that  ran  him  closest  for  his  soul,  next  to 
women — his  rum-bottle. 

•  •  •  .  . 

O'Shea  kept  his  word,  for  two  days  later  Malia,  the 
half-caste  daughter  of  Ristow,  the  trader  at  Ahunui, 
stepped  from  out  her  father's  wh\leboat  in  front  of 
O'Shea's  house.  The  transaction  was  a  perfectly 
legitimate  one,  and  Malia  did  not  allow  any  incon- 
venient feeling  of  modesty  to  interfere  with  such  a 
lucrative  arrangement  as  this  whereby  her  father 
became  possessed  of  a  tun  of  oil  and  a  bag  of  Chilian 
dollars,  and  she  of  much  finery.  In  those  days 
missionaries  had  not  made  much  headway,  and 
gentlemen  like  Messrs.  Ristow  and  O'Shea  took  all 
the  wind  out  of  the  Gospel  drum. 

And  so  Malia,  dressed  as  a  native  girl,  with  painted 
cheeks  and  bare  bosom,  walked  demurely  up  from  the 
boat  to  the  purchaser  of  her  sixteen-years'-old  beauty, 
who,  with  arms  folded  across  his  broad  chest,  stood  in 
the  middle  of  the  path  that  led  from  the  batch  to  his 
door.  And  within,  with  set  teeth  and  a  knife  in  the 
bosom  of  her  blouse  bodice,  Sera  panted  with  the  lust 
of  Hate  and  Revenge. 


^be  Rnen^e  of  Man  0'S6ea. 


■nr  new  wifr  ( "  ^        "'  '""=  »"''  "elcoae 

ou.  ia  life  upon  ,he  ma.^  ao^*;''""  ''"""S.^P^' 

II. 

7}'  "»"■"«  Jfum  was  beatine      a.    .1,.  wi     j 

l«k  to  one  of  the  ^Z  T*^  •«>  *'">  I"" 

««ng  «.e  a  -i«%r: ^^.^-''^'P.^;-  W. 

STn-L?-  -t  -  r4  o^^pS 
•winuaing  beforw.  "yr^"  ""  '  »»'  »'  "•»" 

««.««,  Clm„ian^,h/3;^;t'°:j*;"P"8» 

*»men  hate  thoK  of  their  -T-k        u     T^  *'"'='' 
« taar  tex  whom  thejr  know  to  be 


I! 


h' 


^^  f^  Revefifre  of  Macy  Q'Shea. 


1  ake  her  to  the  boat,"  he  said, 
the  heat  of  the  *„n       w-  u  *-^''''  '°  ^*^«P  ^^ 

"g«,  brown   hands  each  seiied  one   of  h.«^ 

drawing"^  ;„g?'£^  llCl^^'^^r  ^*«  "*• 
«r««d  tail  of^the/";-^e^^/°"e'.  '"»'y'  "'' 
Oce«ui.  He  wodd  have  lik!?t  .'?r?"!:'»J'  "^ 
but  U..n  he  would  have  mii^^rfu"  "  ""«"' 
*.  c«ld  n«  have  «en  ^^tr^^:JZ7:r. 
««ve.  and  watched,  with  the  ^X,  of'  fL  ,1he 


^^  igw>y^  of  Macy  0*S/^^ 


of  torn  ««|  nutiiated  ««h  w„  ^SS."^-  ""'^'"■■P 
that  «owed  down  on  both  «d^  tTl  1*"*  "«'» 
dcdebe."  *"".  '"r  your  hwd.     She  i, 

"Ah,"  nid  O-Shea,  "that  wn..u  i„ 

And,  hatchet  in  hand,  he  walked  in  T^ 
"r»  """"n  women  who  held  h"  h^dl"  ^r*"  "" 
"■de  and  let  go.    Then  Q-Shea  Z^„  J}^'^ti 
the  blade  of  the  hatchet  .truckTnrZ  „f  "^"°'  "'' 
.he  righ,  hanj  ,f  Se«  fell  on  «.e  ^j'  "'*"'"»«'  "«' 

A  man  put  his  arms  around  her  »^a  vt.  j  . 
J^boat     He  pL  .cd  his  htd  o^'  2t  ^^'  "^ 
bosom  and  looked  at  Macy  O'Sh^  "°°«'-««»"»ed 

«£»Mr//"ihesaid. 


The  Rangers  of  the  Tia  I^u. 

Grand  CocJ  W*!!,  ^  t"  '*"  """'  '=^«'  «*« 
«»«,  and  here  r  C  *l"  "  '«"  *"*<>"•»  of 

Tia  Kai  »  weST^l''  "  """-""'ent.    Yet  ,he 

of  th.  p4..f  rf  nC^I^C"  f^;ro-nd 

them  a  chance.  ™«»— when  the  sharks  give 

people    of   Nanomea    ,1^,  ^ "'  "«^  "  «*« 

no.  more  tbzn  SfiJ,  Z"  .CT       ."*  "*  ^~ 
<l»tan.  fiom  one  «orfc        ^*  ""-levd-and  are 

««  on  Nanome.*ii.*^f"7.°'  '^  """""« 

•"I  .way  hi.  p^:r^jrL^-?r^  s 

««rt  at  sundown,  lo  a«  ^«       •  ^     ^*    ^"^  ^"'*>«»'<' 
naown,  so  a,  to  avoid  paddling  in  the  heat 
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(tlie  Nanomagant  have  no  lailijiff  c»no«^.  .«^  l. 

fti»  of  cocoenut  and  pandanus  Iemv««    h^Ail 
intemU  of  a  few  hour,      a^  *"***^**'  " 

■  ^.d-  or  M.„r '?^':^  ."^^  pXrif^iaf; 

»c«tor^  had  ,„.„„«!  A„  the  "el^ZJ™"**'' 
«n»ccept«b  e  to  them,  and  .fc.»  !k    e         *   "  **" 

tkeir  oracle,,  ate  „  that  the^^j  *!"  '^  k  ""f 

He  and  His  Son  alone  good.  '  *""* 

The  night  was  calm  when  the  scvcn-canoJ  ^. 

fc"l„rthe*"^'"»"  "^^^- «« t 

but  T'j^  ^Tn'::  ''^K'"^  '^  "^ 

™»uie$t  tea.    On  the  «m  (outriggerj  of 


**  y^  Raifrtr,  f  /A.  .nu  jc„„ 


Zl  ^^^J*  ^^»  <"  '<-•  '"I  bu„dl„  of 

ou.  eh.,  .h.^  ^Z  Z7S^^Zvr^,  "'1 
g«  into  deep  water :  "for  » Id  1,    ??         '°  ""' 

But  it  was  more  than  a  nuff     Tk« 


nt  Ranf^ers  of  tbe  7ia  Kau. 
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«d  children^  M  „^  fc|„k     ^,  ^^ 

of  lU  the  wren,  but  wh  much  overkden,  wd  on  the 

chieT.   daughter  w«  endeevouring  to  dueld  from 

a™,  m  httle  girl,  endeavoured  to  .,e«ly  herwlf  by 
holding  to  one  of  the  thin  piece,  of  gi.ting,  it  brokt 
"d  her  arm  feU  through  and  .truck  Ae  ^  e^^  „7S 
«  u»t«,t  A.  g.,e  a  dull,  .mothered  w«l.    iT^ 

dZt""  "J"?  *".'?  I""  "^^  '""'  P""""  "•«  c''««l  nP 

bv  rtf  Ih". '"  "'V'''«^'="««  of  night,  lightened  now 
in  ,1  »?  \"  "«•  ■""'"«  ••"•8e.  «he  people  «w 
n  the  pho.phore«:ent  water  countlew  hundred,  of 

mL  i*f'u""°"«"  *•  <»noe.-for  the  nneU  of 
Wood  had  brought  them  together  imtantly.     P,^ 

r  /  ^E^^'^  ™"""  «"  «*«  Hdle  from  out 
the  hand,  of  the  .teenman  of  the  c«,rwherein  we« 
Ae  ternJied  Palu  and  the  four  children,  «,d  the^ 

de  rtark.  dashed  upon  their  p«y,  .nd  ere  th!  peopU 
had  time  u,  g,,.  more  than  .  de.p«ring  J^ 

fe^     M^ldene.-  with  fear,  the  re«  of  the  p«,ple 

hghten  them  and  a.  the  bundle,  of  mat.  and  haaket. 
of  b»i  touched  the  water  the  riark.  wized  Z^Tt, 


n 

•11 


4« 


P"  ^n^trs  «f  tk.  <r:.  y„, 


"**  "d  nnUWed.    Then.  ™-  i_  "~ 

-»«  en.^  which  ^^^  ?"  "  "^  'fc"'''-^ 

with  «ar,  ud  held  on^I    ■      .  ''"*  ^  *"  «rong 
me,  Kixed  my  feet  wd^w  „,'*?'  »"'  «"«  wi«h 

look  d.o» .,  A?-!l,'';'ir'  ^  ^  ^  f^  B« 

A*  (p«UIe)  ud  ™«  Zl^i*!!^  ""'"'*«  »r 
othen.  Ah.  iWirf  ^„         *  ~  *"•*»  *•«  "V 

"in  fan,  he  had  hllSIhe  ™      t  ^"  *"«"  »'* 
W  «  iSny  of  o»rp^,f-  ■»"  ""o  c.««d  hl„  « 


•«-tWimk,-i,4.fchck-tt«%i«.« 


Kau. 


Si :  m 


Pa//ou't   Tahi. 

A  MIMOKY  or  THI  PAWMOITO. 

noit,  the  Rotoftva  trader,  was  a  «n^;oKi      ij     .     ^ 
«e  w  by  trade  a  boat-builder,  having  had    \n^. 

in.Itlr'''"^   ^  •'"■'=''    I    «»'«l  »»oi<l   hi. 
mccMut  inviution.  to  "have  another"  wu  to  «t 

h»».&«d clul*«.  «.  cty  „.  aoJL  toZ l^. 
^  »  I«el7  .pot  nmounded  by  gi,„,  J".^ 
H«.  under  the  Aad,.  I  faj  „J  ^'  Cd.^ 

•way  the  fce.,  I  lay  „d  watched,  threurh  the  belt  rf 
coccnut.    that   ^  the  bead!,   .h.*blut  "l^Ll^f 


braking  on  the  reef  »nA  ♦!.- 

^  ««ting  Wgh  „e,^'  "»»-'""•-  'x»*«^ 

Tom  WM  in  the  hurt  one  momiW  wfcm  v  <l    •. 
am«l  me  to  the  boat^hed     H.  k*j  '"'  *™'')' 

of  soooned  **,.  ^T,  t  ^  ^  *°"*  ""  »  '4 

'■>•'  daughter,  the  TJX   :^'"«  *"'  »'•    Hi. 
rdl.  and  then  Tom  Zk^'  ^l'  "  "»»eri>>g  ' 
«»o  bottle,  of  bTrrrktH  7"  *?'  ■»*•  '=«Ti"l 

«'a»gh.er..mon.Z;^«^'''r«^"'^  ""  «"« 
tissue,  with  ehtte.  ,„rf?   i        ^  *'88'«'  •""  "dipow 

>^„nj  the  fcr.ahL^"^'"'  "«'^'^'<' 
forme."  ^'°"**     1^»  •<«  that  beer".  b«I 

'«^^'J^rr.;^rr'.'-c".  -^  -id  th.. 

M-w.  P-i^TSu^r^oL'CL.""'  - 

of  beer  roll  over  him.  Sm..l  j^  ^^  *  «»k 
and  one  thigh.  D^to«""v^^^^^^^  "V«  -»• 
man  called  on  his  wife  f„r^l  "P'  undertaker', 
chap  said  he'd  ptll  hTm  th'u^f  °^''  »-:..•  ««- 
tube  and  made  him  sucfc  ..n^        .     *"  mdiarubber 

^««.  kept  it  urtiS":srbor«T«,»i:«.«»^ 

»d_^he  recovered,     ^h,  Wouldn't  ij^^^tll,  ^ 
•^-k.    Ihad.odHn^h^m.'Ind^^.tt": 

A  Ittrt  w«Ni  a„ch  Med  I.  bott-biUldi.^ 


5<> 

noticed  about  her  wu  that  ■nst-'l  "f  •        * 

«..  in  native  &J,io„  .hetL^^t^  .^7'??  '"'  * 

I  .k      1.   V       '     *"  *"  *  Paumotuan  half.<aM-  « 
I  thought  die  «u«  b^  «,d  I  «id  «,  PjCt^fcf 

Zr,-r^  take  ^  ,«,  .„  het^E^^' 

fidl-blooded  South  4  iZt  T T*'*' '  ?  ""  • 
»nd  was  bom  there  FW  t  Z  ^""^  •"  ^P^"^^ 
»e.    WhoTno1^_iSl'"'"  ^  '"?  ""■"«  '*»''  in 

I  wa.  twelve  ;^'o;r&c.:d^r-  *v™ 

»  IVi«,  «i  h.  .ent  mH,  S  ^'i^T: 


*^***  %  ill     -  g«^,-,  mm 

go.    TJiey  «aid  I  w«  H«»,«  "  u      V? to«eem» 

^Ok  iJl         ^T"*^  '>»"»  ^<»«  beast.- 
«««.»«  ««  .bo„.  y„„  J^^   ^'  th.  deuce  4« 

wife  to  you,  you  great.  i«.^  T  ^  "°^  *  «°^ 

Talors  laugh,  clear  as  the  note  of  a  hirA 
hi«,  and  then  she  said  she  w^l  •!      ^  *n»wered 
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p  ,^''««*'r.T«Ioi  and  Luci.  went  out  to  btthe.  «mI 
Pallou  remained  with  m*  -r  •  •  .  "■™*»  ■*»« 
vk.'i.  «   """~  y*"  »«•    Tom  joined  ut,  and  for  a 

and  the  >uUen  gloom  tlut  orenpread  PJIour^L^ 
T^  sT^-    ?     '^^"-'^  nie^  "Look  here,  

1  JTh.^  '•  "'• '«"»'»  '"'•«  "o  w-t  you 

The  half-cau^  turned  hit  dark  ere  o»   _ 
looked  intently  into  mine.  ^  "*  ""' 

«Wh»ti8it,Tomf» 

h^M^  Too.'O'i.it  come  about  thU  war.    You 
heard  thn  chap't  niiiiu»— Tiloi_.  ^lu-  .    t 

chart^r^  t^^5^  *  r?  '•*'•  "•  ""^ 
Wng  from  the  .«„e  p«  rfle  ^upT  T«l^ 
^^  *"  ""^O-wn  «d,  then,  iTpoTS 

r^e*^id;.t^i^t"r'u:;-^f;:.tPr 

wasn't  forced  a«n'  her  ^  %«  ^       ^"""^  '*** 

Cc^d'^hS*'-r^  - 

i..-.  dipper  Tpjr^^o'Zln'Selr'  "t  '^ 
gn.^  «  he  .e«.t  u.  pu?  iS.  *%fL"^' 
So  th^  put  the  boet  over  the  .de.  «,T  p!!??" 
•nd  TiW  mi  PkUou  and  twrJI-v      u       ""'*'' 


FalMs  Tahi. 

S^ 

out,    ttjr,  the  Frenchman  to  Taloi ,    but  the  «rl 

iqueds.    *Sakker  I'  tty,  the  Frenchy,  wd  he  erabt 
her  by  the  hair  and  trie,  to  tear  her  away.     «?Sr 
.top  that,'  «y.  PaUou,   «the  girl  ain't  wminV  a^ 
he  pud^e.  Frenchy  away.      «Sakker  I'  again,' Td 
Frenchy  wh,p.  out  hi.  pi,toI  and  nearly  blov^Pallou'. 
_    ;^"  ^*? '  *"**   '^«n»  »fore  he  know,  how  it 
wa.  don^  Ted  send,  hi.  knife  home  into  the  oTher 
fellow',  throat     The  two  native  «ilor.  runned  iZl 
a^or^and  Pa^lou  and  Taloi  take,  the  oa„  and  ^^ 

r„.^'"/?'  '^"^  **~P*-     ^^'^  *  ^'~«  come. 
«aong,  and  they  up  stick  and  «ils  away  and  gett 

.«S[ri„°    ?P^""P'  "'   '""«»  «P'  aJr  a  Jof 
J^nn    at  Rurutu      And  ever  .ince  then  there'. 

been  a  French  gunboat  a-lookin'  for  Pallou,  and  he'. 
^  W  at  Apatiki  for  nigh  on  a  twdvemonth, 
«d  b»  come  over  here  now  to  see  if;  when  you^ 
•hip  come,  back,  you  can't  give  him  and  the  mLu 
a  I^sMge  away  «,me«rf,ere  to  the  westward,  out 
o  the  run  of  that  there  gunboat,  the  Vaudnuiir 
• 

I  promised  I  would  -work  it"  with  the  captain. 
«d  Pallou  put  out  his  brawny  hand-the  hand  th« 

drove  ,t  home  into  Frenchy's  throat  "-and  grasped 

.howed  me  hi.  money-belt,  filled. 

J}  **'"l*^  T.'  °'°"*^'''  ^  *^**-    *'I^  rou  have 
told  me  the  whole  .tory,  I  would  help  anrman  ii 

her  bath,  came  ,n  and  nt  down  on  the  mat  whUrt 
fet  Luc»  combed  and  dretsed  her  glowy  hair  and 


hi 


!  '.I  i 
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thm  ^^^  u        **"?«'>  ^  took  from  her  Urn 
where  I  JTk-     T  "  *"•  "^  "«  "«"«r  Group. 

PaUou  did  «  good  binineN  and  ma  «.U  uv.«i      j 
ftom  him.    "Biuinoi  coct  wdL^fc.    «"  *  ^ 

Tnoi  M  iu.  I  u.,nk  rirL  v:."^^* 

•'"Tthjng  ^u«^  d,o«gh.  who,  yo.  c.«^»'^  *^ 

get  P-hH.^  produc    mrr.  if  r*.^ 
•".l-ercreo  wen,  «hore,  .  ,«.,  tX^l!^! 
».th.roUofp,pe„i„ki,hand.      "*■"•»«  """^ 
«  Pallou't  ttock-lat,"  he  taid. 

"  jy^r.  •fcere  i»  he  ?  gone  aww  f  » 

•tko<i  ;r  T         I J  ***  ^*™^  to  me  and 

Mkcd  If  I  would  come  and   take  ttock  «,Vk  k  • 
I  said  he  teemed  in  a  bit  oT  Tl  *  *'"• 

takin£    beforr  th^  u*  '""^  ^  »^«  ^^ck. 

»«mg    before    the   poor    thing    was    buried:   but 

-"»  casn  and  asked  me  to  lock  the  pkce  ud  if  .„• 
*"«  happens,  „  «^    Then  we  C?  SSi^- 


PalMs  raloi. 


SS 


^^.r  f?t^^"^  «d  he  w«  going  to  dt 
with  Tlloi  awhile  before  thejr  took  her  iwaj.  He 
lent  the  native  women  out  of  the  bedroom,  md 
the  noct  minute  I  heard  a  diot.  He'd  done  it,  right 
enough.  Right  through  his  brain,  poor  chap.  I  Ln 
teU  you  he  thought  a  lot  of  that  girl  of  hi^  There*! 
Ae  two  gnrcs  over  there  by  thzt  fttau  tree.  Here's 
hit  stock-lut  and  bag  of  cash  and  keys.  Would 
you  mind  giving  me  that  pair  of  rubber  sea-boott 
he  left?"  ^^ 


-^  Basket  of  Bread-fruit. 

•pin  when  Z^T^^  "^  !"  ''"  ^r  home 
grew  camp  with  lom-T  •  ..,  ''""'' """  «  «*« 
"chawing"  ktnt        *""'»«  "«  l^vy  of ««,  Aawt 

it.  i»lttion  ud  «^,w  ',,*'  ^"^  ""y  '««»  of 

'iWngTXXe  «  He  J*^  "^^  'J*.'™^  «» 
«<l  -id  that  if  rt^  '"  """'  *«"■  »•"«><>". 

wife  .  g.rl  »,e^r  ^TZr"?"  *"J'.'"'-  «*  » 

-«-*tl;;':t,':'Lrjf  i.'""'^  t'-  -  «r. «.- 


A  Basket  of  Bread-l 


S7 

th«  Wggest  taro  .iid  bretd-fhut ,  wd,  lo  f  here  «ik». 

^n^^^  ••  Vr**  "^^  ^°»  Safune-mine 
own  grind^iyhter  Sabm«.  And  .gai^t  her  nMie 
on  no  one  in  Samoa  kugh  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand  " 
and  the  o  d  creature,  amid  hughter  and  cries  of  Im  I 
iUmMk  bmatua  (The  old  woman  is  without  shame), 
crept  ojer  to  the  tr«ler,  and,  with  one  skinny  hand 
on  his  knee,  gazed  steadUy  into  his  £ice  with  her  one 
eye. 



The  trader  looked  at  the  girl-at  Salome.  She 
had,  at  her  grandmother's  speech,  turned  her  head 
aside,  and  taking  the  «  chaw  »  of  kava-root  from  her 
pretty  mouth,  dissolved  into  shamefiured  tears.  The 
trader  was  a  man  of  quick  perceptions,  and  he  made 
up  his  mmd  to  do  in  earnest  what  he  had  said  in  test 
-Uiis  because  of  the  tears  of  Salome.  He  quickly 
whispered  to  the  old  woman,  ««Come  to  the  boat 
before  the  full  of  tide  and  we  will  talk." 

WTien  the  kava  was  ready  for  drinking  the  others 
pr«ent  had  forgotton  all  about  the  old  woman  and 
Salome,  who  had  both  crept  away  unobserved,  and  an 
Hour  or  two  was  passed  in  merriment,  for  the  trader 

nrtrv]::"i!f\'-  'r^->-'»-^-oseand^^rd 

f  -ff »  ^^^y  y^U^  ^>n»  not  to  attempt  to  pass  down 
m  his  boat  inside  the  reef,  as  he  was  Le  toT  fiiS 
upon,  for  how  were  their  people  to  teU  a  friend  from 

ZaTZJ^  ^^  ^^^  "'S**'^  B«  *»«  Milled,  and 
^cU     ^\ri^  5-ily  laden  to  face  the  ^ean 

•r  /  «  as  he  lifted  the  door  of  thatch  and  went. 


'  BleHjrwk 


A  Basket  of  Bread-. fhut. 


»^    Sdoml  will  X  t.,  d,!  ^  """glr  tied 
"^  now  pinhed  bo-^.  ..  "?"'>*'"«»  Hie  craw 

fef  it  i.  but  ripe  brajfi^-t  I  rr^.  "«  "  •"  »»  it, 
in  Mwono."  ""  **'"«  '»  "T  people 

"Give  them  here  to  im. »  ~:j  .1. 

P.M.e  .«ket  u.  the  ."  :it"''th*U:*^^  ^ 

-id,  if  fired  .„  ti^^J^  ht^Vv'""*"'  ""^ 
«  ".  «rlr  ^o^i  S  the  :SV.'  "^ 

"For  the^of  Ai.^.  ,"?  T""'"'  '''  ''"  «. 
Se-i  now,  it.  ltd!  :"'\<^''8'""  «»  outride! 

out  inu,  the  «e«r.ritl "?  f  »''  ^  »i« ;  «fl 

•kore-I  ud  the  bedcet  B^i,  V  !T  °"  •*« 
ffcee.  Thou «„.t«Sy h^  t^J^J^  '"^ 
in  the  fitthion  of  the^/«  ■        ^'  "*  to  th/  min<t 

WneckhbuXTelm"-    "  ">««■>' ««««. 

Now  th.^j;.!,':'Toug?rf;«^"  """«•"_ 

•eli  for  me,  for  if  T  -51      •  ,      *"*•     ^hi  i. 
from  11  her^taWl^^'tvf  •T*'"'  "'"«''' 


A  Basket  « 


%mMman.  So  ht  ttwwi  hi,  bow  b«ima  tht 
•Jtthiiif  turf  that  boiled  ami  hi«ed  on  both  tidii  of 

Jl^u  bo«t  «l«l  pMt  Che  misty  line  of  cloud- 
capped  Upolu,  the  tnuier  h'fted  the  girl  up  betide  him 
tnd  .poke  to  her.  She  was  not  afraid  of  him,  she 
•Id,  for  many  had  told  her  he  was  a  good  man,  and 

me  bar  old  grandmother,  all  her  kinsfolk  were  dead. 
Ev«i  but  a  day  and  a  half  ago  her  one  brother  wu 
kiUod  with  her  cousin.  They  were  strong  men,  but 
the  bullets  were  swift,  and  so  they  died.  And  their 
*«ds  had  been  shown  at  Matautu.  For  that  she  had 
gneved  and  wept  and  eaten  nothing,  and  the  world 
was  cold  to  her. 

"Poor  Kttle  devil  I"  said  the  trader  to  himself- 
hungry       Then  he  opened  a  locker  and  found  a 
tmofsardmes.    Not  a  scrap  of  biscuit.     There  was 
plenty  of  biscuit,  though,  in  the  boat,  in  fifty-pound 
tins,  but  on  these  mats  were  spread,  whereon  hn  crew 
were  sleepuig.    He  was  about  to  arouse  them  when 
he  remembered  the  old  dame's  basket  of  ripe  bread- 
fruit.    He  laughed  and  looked  at  her.    She,  too,  slept, 
coded  up  at  his  feet.    But  first  he  opened  the  sardin« 
tnd  pbced  them  beside  the  girl,  and  motioned  her  to 
«ecr.    Her  eyes  gleamed  like  diamonds  in  the  dark- 
ness as  she  answered  his  glance,  and  her  v>ft  fingen 
grwped  the  tiller.    Very  quickly,  then,  he  i  Jt  among 
the  packages  aft  till  he  came  to  the  basket. 

A  quick  stroke  of  his  knifo  cut  the  dnnet  that 
iMhed  the  sides  together.  He  felt  inside.  «Only 
two^   after   all,    but    big   ones,    and    no    mistake 


.-i  ! 


6o 


4  Basket  of  n^^j^ 


"»"«^  ««ttt  felt  lih^u"*™  "  «"«««  «n«li 
»o  one  awJke.     "*  "^^  «»»«  "P  i«  tfce  w.„d,  but 

up  *VbS^.;r*r^Vb::.^k "  **•  •*•- 

»««  and  called  to  the  rirL  IT  '".""^  once 
•nd  n.«I«,  ^i„  hi,  of^*;^'^'  C*  «.  him 
"«»  •cioB  the  let  fin-Trt  J  .  •  "wning  air 
•»««»»  chiUed.  ^eTrt^Jr-^*"  «»««»  «mi 

"•i .*«. gone  ^ .J^^^p  .^^'i?».  «,»*'«««. 

«f<»try,  where  the  wouU  ftTT  i.  ^""^  '" 
tlut  night  he  h«Jc<^^^*n  ""^  *«»•  And 
-J  nrom  her  to^^;^^.^!^ "P-  ^  "(oiced 

«»  the  b«t  ,„  go  JowTfaJ^'d.^'*^  ""  •*"■<' 

ir*^  <*«  i.«P..«  £:«"«:  2^e**j:f  J^S"'"^" 

That    was   alL    Then    .k-      ""^^'^  of  Manono. 
^^^  odo  agaiittt  the  trader'.    bo«>m,  fdj 


i 


it,      I    -rf  Batiet  of  BreaJ-fruk. 


6i 

2f  *r.'  **  "''«^'  "««  «»iled  toftly  up  to  the 

^Inl  *«  g?*""  «■'  cfe-er  wW*  ««.»  d^  rubbed 
to  wd  Aegirr.  „o«  agri™,  ber  own,  Ae  gmped 
to  B»ket  of  Brodfruit  ud  went  J,o«.    Tten 


M:  ti 


.i' 


Enderbys  Courtship. 

«  bird  ofL-TSl  ™    1  ^""f.  '*•  *«  «^«"'  of 

with  bm  „d  Jkinny  21  ,i       !  "'"'  "*'"«  that, 

«>.»»rf  to^     '»*"»»«».  of  d,.  b^  kw  J 

"Dude  lri«,d,  E„d„i^^»  Bid  the  ft.t  i„  .  fc 
"ttUn*   whincr •  »^  1  t^« ""t in « houM^ 

--^^li^'nsij;'::^;*!"^''^'.'"- 


Enderby's  Courtship, 


The  man  whom  he  called  Enderhy  sank  hi.  head 
•g«in  upon  his  knees,  and  his  duUed  and  bloodshot 

jhoulders  down  ,n  a  ragged  native  mat.  For  some 
hours  put  she  had  lain  thus  with  the  grey  shadowl 
of  comwg  dissolution  hovering  about  her  palhd  fiwe. 
and  only  the  feintest  movement  of  Ups  and  eyelid 
to  show  that  she  stiU  lived.  ^ 

The  black-whiskered  man  who  steered  looked  down 
for  a  second  upon  the  fece  beneath  him  with  the 

Yet  she  was  his  wife,  and  not  six  weeks  back  he 
had  experienced  «  cold  sort  of  satisfaction  in  the 
possession  of  so  much  beauty. 

He  remembered  that  day  now.  Enderby.  the 
paacn^r  from  Sydney,  and  he  were  walking  the  «>op  • 
h»  Wife  was  asleep  in  a  deck^hair  on  the  other' 
Side.    An  open  book  ky  in  her  hp.    As  the  two 

X**"""^  u^  r^^**  ^^''  ^«  °°«  »«*«<»  that  the 
cjhcT  would  gl«,ce  in  undisguised  and  honest 
«Imiration  at  the  figure  in  the  chair.    And  EnderbT 

t^'TV^^  "w"  *^>^'****  ~'^  *°  him,LangtoS 
that  the  sleeping  Mrs.  Langton  made  a.  beaurifS 
«  picture  as  he  had  ever  seen. 

.  J^t**"  "'""*'  ^"^  '*"'»  *"^  *«"  ^"^V^  again, 
and   the   two    spectres,  with  the  sleeping  w7man 

between,  stiU  sat  with  their  hungry  eyes  giing  over 
toward  the  land.  As  the  sun  sank,^he^tlines  5 
ttc  verdure-dad  summits  and  beetling  cliffi  stood 

forth  dearly  for  a  short  minute  or  two^»  if  to  «ock 
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,;  ! 
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Etiderij/',  Caurbhif, 


niggea  mat.    inderby,  for  ever  on  the  watrh    h^A 
fim^n.  white  hand  „lh„„e„«d  ag;*;":^'^^,^ 

s^  ^  rrt.'"'j"'"'  '^^  •*'  "^ »«» 

.     '^    yi,na  as  ne  was  about  to  call  r  ««^  t 

Ur«  the  „e™.,fcee«  „„„J°  ifhitT^jl" 
he   heard    the   womin't   voice  calKn»  *,V     S?? 

a^  «.d  trembling  licu  h^c:^:!.,^:^ 

I  J^&S  ^  ""  *!"'>  **"•  ^8«»-    Shall 

.."No,  lon't.    Let  him  sleep.    But  I  caDed  ,» 
Mr.  Endcrb,,  to  lift  „.  „p.  ",  ^    J.lti^ 
the  rain  is  coming  from."  " 

-.';:.?'i:^%rhrrr:^-°^t%r 

cou»mg  down  i„  cheeks,  ™,ed  her  up.  ^^ 

wdl7  I' *d^."  H^  **'•  E-^l-X— i  the  land  „ 
well  I  And  t  s  a  heavy  squall,  too,"  and  she  pointed 
to  a  n«,vm?  mkjr  m^  ,fc,t  half  ^„^  ^^^ 
Ajdow  of  the  Mand.  « Q„ick,  take  my  ^ .  „« 
•«^  of  It  «  tight  nd  wiU  hold  water." 

Langton  Wngton  I  Here's  a  rain  sauall 
eonung."  «dEnderby  pressed  the  woman's  hanT^ 
!».  hp.  and  k-ed  it  .grin  „d  agrin.    TheTwi* 


Brnkri^t  CmirtiL 
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^5 

**&Br  hands  he  took  thm  •».«.  il.     . 

I-ngton,  with  an  emptr  Iwrf^   •    ^.   J"^' 
«l»^  wat„  „a  d™.k  .X?n?",r!  *•  "'*'  "- 

"your  wife?    A.^^^S''^"*'^*' Where 
without  a  drinkT^  5^  «»"«  «o  let  W  lie  d«re 

'-n't  filled  it  „dto"irt:  r  ?*;  "^  *»»  <"• 

•oto  hi,  »hil.  h.   bced  her  ,S  ^^  ?"^'' 
•fceet^  the  madncM  of  a  mZ».  "  •*'  "«™- 

"d  he  ki«d  he,  on  ,he";r       ""^"^  ""-. 

"•l  "rapp^i  it  ™„j  the  tSrdi""*TJ""'*' 
%»«  of  the  woman,         "^y-™<l  wd  draached 

She    '  '  •  •  • 

Aint  in  an  op^^t  t      ^'o*^  **  "P""""  of 
•^-^thewatn^i^  e"hr'-'^"t  ""  l««ly 

•-  -"  «o  get  at  r  jrsTthe' j;:,-  ""-^ 
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nil 


1^  §  fi, 


|ij  i 
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SnJerir't  Cuirtti 


&m  bd  mirrirf  him  becMe  of  fci,  luuidwne  «k» 
«d  <faAmg  manner  fo,  ^.  S  ^ 

i«^  pointed  out  to  her  that  U»p^  had  iad^S 
wi.  .tUl  making  moiwy  in  the  iriand  tnT     He, 

S.  t^       ^l "  *""«  «''*«'  '"  Tahiti  or  Chili 

Sydney  her  money-grubbing  old  6ther  had^ed  for 
W  a^«y.  oirrying  with  him  hi,  one  da^h^ 

Mn.  Langton  cared  for  her  huaband  in  a  praric 
«rt  of  way.  but  riie  knew  no  more  of  hi.  im,er  SZ^ 

4an  ri«  had  known  a  year  before.    Yet,  be^Trf 

.  Tabidan  half.ca«e-d,e  felt  the  maatery  ofTk 
«».ge  «oI„don  in  the  6ce  of  dangerTKae^ 
^rf  horror  that  had  elapsed  „„^  .he  W^"^ 
^^iZ,^^^  «rf  between  Pitca^Z 

And  to  hard,  eaUou.  naturaa  «ich  a.  Lan/jton't  won.™ 
^d^yandadmir^which  i.  U^^i:^ 

But  that  mnge  cune  Kill  funded  in  her  eata.  and 
•n«««,ouriy  made  her  think  of  Enderby,  ^  ^ 

kJr^ft"  u""  *'  "■8''*  **y  »  the  boat,  gi™ 
licr  half  hi.  dare  of  water.    Little  did  die  know  IJ! 

Hony  It  had  c«  him  the  day  bdbre,  when  ^J^ 


Enderifs  Courisk 

dull  scnseof  p^  thelTh-   r^  ^  *^'*»  ^'^  « 

"Fool  I  it  i.  K  ^'*  *^''  "«"••«  c«"«^<J  out, 

i'ool  I  ,t  «  A«  place,  not  yours,  to  .uffer  for  her  " 

At  daylight  the  boat  was  close  in  to  ♦K.  i    j       . 

biscuit  »  A.  .in  for  S  w.-fc     xtn'''  T':"«  ""' 
sail  «uttering  to  the  -JnT  t    ^'""'*"*  "«  "gged 

Ac  reeft  for  food  ?or  to  ''  ""*  "^  '^"^ 

ftrrtcr  end  of  the  be«I^etw^!^«„„^'  "  *« 
the  and,  eating.  l^gton,  sitting  on 

"  SelBsli  brute ! "  muttered  Enderbv     <•  I  „„„ j 
what  he  «  irot } "     r..—  .u      .  *"""""/•       i  wonder 
got  i       Just  then  he  saw,  close  overhead,  a 


Enderby*!  CourtSi 
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fcuge  npe  ptnduini,  and,  picking  up  •  h«ry,  flat 
piece  of  coral,  he  tried  to  ascend  the  triplicated  bole 
of  the  tree  and  hammer  off  tome  of  the  fruit, 
^gton  ]ook«l  up  at  him,  and  showed  his  white 
teeth  m  a  mockmg  smile  at  the  futile  eflfort.  Enderbr 
walked  over  to  him,  stone  in  hand.  He  was  not  a 
wndictive  man,  but  he  had  grown  to  hate  Langton 
fiercely  dunng  the  past  week.for  his  selfish  neglect  of 
his  wife.    And  here  was  the  feUow  gorging  himself 

""^T^^^F"  ^f  ^"  "*"**"'  ^^'«^  ^^  «ving  on 
shellfish  and  pandanus.. 

-Langton," he  said,  speaking  thickly  and  pretend- 
ing not  to  notice  the  remainder  of  die  eggs,  « the 
tide  IS  out  and  we  may  get  a  turde  in  one  of  die  pools 
^  you  come  widi  me.  Mrs.  Langton  needs  some- 
tiiing  better  dian  that  infernal  pandanus  fruit.  Her 
hps  are  quite  sore  and  bleeding  from  eating  it." 

The  Inner  Nature  came  out.  "Are  the^?  My 
wife  8  hps  seem  to  give  you  a  very  great  d-^  of 
concern.     She  has  not  said  anything  to  me.    And  I 

have  an  idea "   The  look  in  Enderby's  fiice  shamed 

into  silence  the  slander  he  was  about  to  utter.  Then 
he  added  coolly-**  But  as  for  going  widi  you  after  a 
ttutlc,  thanks,  I  won't.  Tve  found  a  nest  here  and 
have  had  a  good  square  feed.  If  die  man-o»-war 
hawks  and  boobies  hadn't  been  here  before  me  I'd 
have  got  the  whole  lot."  Then  he  tore  die  skin  off 
another  egg  with  his  teeth. 

With  a  curious  guttural  voice  Enderby  asked— 
**  How  many  eggs  were  left  ?  " 
"Thirty  or  so— perhaps  forty." 
"And  you  have  eaten  aU  but  diose ?  "—pointing 
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"»tt«;«gi»e  method  for  your  wife."  '  '""• 

My  dear  man,  Lou,«,  )„,  t,,     ^  j . 

»  to  no.  .0  be  aWe  «,  d.  5e.«r  dunl-T «u^ 
Jo^tf  L°^  •^<'  -  ""^  ■»«  kindly  c^n^L.:^ 

««  every  vestige  of  colour  had  left  her  focc 
to  h         Z""  ,*^  ^""«^^»"  ^«  *fco««ht  he  was  sayinir 
She  turned  them  slowlv  ovi^r  «r,A  ^      .    ,    ^\ 

«d  then  dropped  them  wiH  ^ud^J''"^^^^  ^*"* 
flecked  with  red         °*  "^'"^  *  •^«*'<^«-.    Some  were 

yo:w^*^«^^''^«"--H«'teUmewhac 

« I  saw  it  alV  she  answered. 
I  swear  to  you,  Mrs    T.an »»  /^u 

•?«*..    "I  lored  him   onL        ^  J*"  '^ 
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Baiderbfi  Courtt^tf, 


^^«n,  tome  months  later  »k.  •»  *  ^l- 

I»v«  the  kcal  <Hrt_t„rtle  e.^f    ?       ''  """ 
ii  quite  tired  of  them."  «?«*«»     «nd  my  wift 


Long  Charleys  Good  Little  Wife. 

"lud  been  for  .  whole  week.    Sometima  «T? 
gotne.,  enough  .»  ^  l,,,^  Cherl^rhZ  ZTd  ^ 

then  the  wetttrl,  current  would  tUe  tut  awJ,  to 

ST^I  "^  »»•*>»"  to  the  water-?  edg^ 
waved  hu  long  „„,  „d  then  turned  back  and  ^ 
J^n  on  .  bag  „f  cop,..  We  went  abourj^d  ,3 
Ae^Uge  ^  and  once  «o«  the  long  Z^ 
to  U>e  •„.,..  edge,  wared  hi.  ar»,  and  L«d  ^ 

toilh^^*  *^*"'*"'  "^  ••^  «  "»"*^«  «nd  Charier 
XL^r^n  ^^^^!/^-  ''-  -rive  left  hll^ 
•nd,  a.  ,t  was  now  low  tide,  the  kanaka  was  able  to 

7T 


)  1-1' 


^*  ^^  Cbm'bf.  q^  L^  ^^ 

«n  u  cloM  M  BOMiMr  "^]"/**^  the  skipper  went 

^»  »  ««17  .  Lin.  ia«rf„  o,  ,  Totahu  ,«„  c» 

*«*'«•    t  it  good  twBt  ^Jr«    f  ■*"  «"  * 
one  of  thcw  de^atji..^  i^       Ninonwa,  im 

THetupercargo  took  the  note.    It  wa.  f«ii--i       • 

w,«^  co««  No,  „.  i««urr»  5^  i^Trf 
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Trwd  10  please  try  «|»  to  Send  t  Peece  of  Good 
^nt  M  there  are  lome    fine  Women  here    from 

.^r^  o""^  I  c«,  get  one  for  a  wife  mTI 
J«wt    If  70U  Can't  take  my  C   ..cnj,  „d  mean  to 

^mg  for  the  Woman  -Y.tr  nbh^cd   friend, 


We  parccUed  a  bottle  f  gin  und  uich  a  smaU 
coir  line,  ud  tent  it  aahorc  by  Uv  N.nomct  man. 
l^Jiariey  and  a  number  of  natives  cair.e  to  .  ,5  edge  of 
Ae  reef  to  lend  a  hand  in  landing  rhc  bcarcrTthe 

Tn^'J^^"  "^^  •"  ^^  ^-^'^  ^  the  beach, 
hMded  bjr  the  white  man  in  the  dirty  pyjanua  and 
.odden-looking  fila  hat.  Reaching  hi.  house.  "• 
turned  hi,  following  away  and  d,ut%he  door^ 

«.  J  r'  K  -^^r""  \«  wouldn't  swap  billet,  with  the 
Mgel  Gabriel  at  thi.  partikler  moment,"  Mid  the 
pro&ne  mate,  thoughtfully. 

w     * 

d.v  aS?^^!!^'"*  ""^  •^>P'"«  ^««»P~n«t 
*V.    After  finidiing  up^  the  wlemn  Charley  invited 

«»PP»„.w<i  supercargo  to  remain  adiore  till 
««ning.    Hi.  great  trouble,  he  told  u.,  wa.  that  he 

He  had,  unhuJcdy,  "let  the  ran «  of  the  h«t  M«. 
Charley  .anng  hi.  abKnce  at  another  idand  of  the 
grouft  and  negotiation,  with  variou.  local  youne 
women  had  been  broken  off  owing  to  hi.  having  run 
ojit  of  trade.  In  the  South  Sea.,  m  i„  AmtimlS  and 
ebewhere,  to  get  the  girl  of  your  heart  i.  genermlly  • 
mere  matter  of  trade.    There  were,  he  told  u.  ^th 


ii  I 


^*  ^^  CbarUrf.  n^.j  frVr^    ff7,T 

.bw  «,yi^.  J^  i'T  *  *"  »  fm  to  ca«  much 
" Who rdttT^i.'  *" "f*  »"'le  facho her." 

-^^  ^.•^s:^ ^f^rt:--  -  toe  d.«  «d 

three  time^  ^  ^''*^  T.Takwi,  OI» 

if*  mitive  in  one  c^™.?    r*^  ^'''    ^  *«  GUbem, 
mfleoC  "^  *"»"«'>  to  he  heard  . 

w  uitric«e  «d  ini«irtc  Z^J^  *'.°"^  "^ 
kr  iliarkVteeth  nwrf:  ^T?  •     ""'"'«•  "»* 

«>unte»u.«  in  .  ««  of  ft.™.   ?"  I**""* ''»  «««* 

!«<^.  h«,  t^rTr  i^.sj:f  «;-'<>'«  ^  . 

M  wd  about  the  &:tJ2Jr-,    '  '"''"«».  twined 

*««,  he  thowed  hi.  mu«uW  ™  ,T    ^'P^  •»  *« 
"d  he  «t  down  un-toTta  th.  ^?  *",  '**«'''». 
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"Where's  Tiniu  ?»•  asked  the  trader. 

•'Here,'*  said  the  man  of  wounds,  pointing  outside, 
and  he  called  out  in  a  voice  Uke  the  beUow  of  a  bull 
— **  Tirau  O,  nah  mai  I »  (Come  here  0 

Tirau  came  in  timidly,  clothed  only  in  a  riJi  or 
girdle,  and  slunk  into  a  far  corner. 

The  melancholy  trader  and  the  father  puUed  her 
out,  and  she  dumped  herself  down  in  the  middle  of  the 
room  with  a  muttered  **  E  puakdkd  tt  matan  T  (Bad 
white  man).  * 

Ltwifc"    ^"«»»^  ^° '"it  you,  eh  I    Make  a  good 

Negotiations  commenced  anew.  Father  willing  to 
part,  girl  frightened— commenced  to  cry.  The  astute 
Charley  brought  out  some  new  trade.  Tirau's  eye 
here  displayed  a  feint  interest.  Charley  threw  her. 
with  the  air  of  a  prince,  a  whole  piece  of  turkey 
twill,  twelve  yards-value  three  dollais,  cost  about 
».  3d-  Tirau  put  out  a  little  hand  and  drew  it 
gin^rly  toward  her.  Tibakwi  gave  us  an  atrocious 
wmk. 

"She's  cottoned  1 "  exclaimed  Charley. 

And  thus,  without  empty  and  hollow  display,  were 
two  loving  hearts  made  to  beat  as  one.  As  a  practical 
proof  of  the  solemnity  of  the  occasion,  the  bridegroom 
then  and  there  gave  Tirau  his  bunch  of  keys,  which 
•he  carefully  tied  to  a  strand  of  her  ridi,  and,  Jmoking 
one  of  the  captain's  Manillas,  she  proceeded  to  bash 
out  the  mo«,uitoes  from  the  nuptial  couch  with  a  fan. 
we  assisted  her,  an  hour  afterwards,  to  hoist  the 
•leeping  body  of  Long  Charley  therein,  and  telling 
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Cbarlefs  Good  T^mi.  ur^f^ 


^  to  bathe  hit  had  in  the  morning  «i*k      ir"*^^ 
we  rose  to  go.  «n«niijig  with  cold  water 

rS??'"^^'^"*"'"  we  laid. 
'««-^-i^  j^  f-'?^  ^'*^  "  »h« 

At  iaor  mats,  beide  hkST!.  SS^f***^"*  ^^"^  «« 
^'•yli^  *"*«»»  to  fight  moiquitoc.  untU 


•  « 


; 


I 


f^a 


The  Methodical  Mr.   Burr 
of  Majuru, 

0«  dv  Ned  Burr,  a  rdlow  trader,  »dked  dowlr 

S      r  "ir*  ""*•«  "^  l-'k-    Ned  Bved 

?^  "^  *»»  »y  Pl«ee,  «,.  little  Wand  at 
4.  en,«,ce  to  the  kgoon.     He  „.  .  p^^* 

"»".  «d  «Uy  dnnk  under  the  pr.»Je  rf^l 
monot^jr  cauirj  Iqr  the  non^rival  rf  a  Aip  ,„  bur 
b»  p«d«c.  He  would  tha.  cl«e  hi.  «L,  ^ 
"ded  by  .number  of  friendly  male  n«i^  Jl 

n!5  i^  'u~«''  ■^J'  »"'«^  «^  «««.  where 
N^d  bought  d«j,  ptoduce,  i^d  for  itTiade  or 

Now  the  MarAaU  Uand  women  much  ««„ted 
4...  Smc.  Ned',  wife  had  died,  ten  year,  pj^r 
the  women,  b«:ked  by  d,e  chieli,  had  Lde  moS 
d«.d^  but   witW  diplomatic,  1L.I..  uponX 

h.m  that  hi.  Mate  of  ringlene.  wa.  a  direct  dight 


r   -:;t, 


7'  AfeAvfe^/  Mr.   Purr  of  MnSur^ 

bonoranr  wiv#«  *,-  -  "*^"*  ^^«  posit  on  of 

rf  gin.  g.v.  1„  to  w.rr,r/te"1.'  """'^ 
monial  negotiarioni.  ^     "  "^  ""t"" 

""m  come  to  ber  umx  ►.!!.      •  t 
youVe  fi„i.h«l  «I  J."TuW    r  K   ""'  ""^ 
meditatirely  prodded  .  !     !     r  '"    "*«    ""' 

finger.        '  '^      '^  "  '""''  "'  »««  "'th  Ws  fore- 

"  Right,  old  man,"  I  aid.    «  t.||  ,._ 

17«  into  the  big  room  and  J."  o^?  "'"''    "'' 

the  outer  reef  *""  tumbled  on 

big  house  of  yours  over  XI      wf !'"  "P   ^^« 
Ned?"  ^  ^'**'^-     W^o«    the  girl, 

*«  Le-jennabon." 

^  biggest  chief  «„    a  V'  ^f  *  ''**  ^^^S^^^^'  of 

white  ^^oXeThefe::;  Th"'"'   ''^'^  ^^ 
.  boat-load  of  doii^  «:Ve7lg^^^^^^^^^  '"  ^^'^ 

•  Aa  BnaurrMd  jkl. 


'  * 
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•oU  for  ««  that  hj6,k        *?    "^""  '"*•    I'» 
«»ke  her  ud  chance  it  •'  "  ""S"'"  » 

«rs  •»  p»  y-H.  6i"  in  rM^ariTd'*"'!': 

.  lo.  -or^M-^C  o'^rrtr  Ad""'?  '" 
harrow  our  feclin«  m«,.h   v  ^"^  "  ***>«"'« 

divorce  .  wife  :^  ^^7  °"^  °f  "«  ^-  ^o 
lot  of  new  <Irca«  an?L  '   "  ^^^^  «<»«  • 

*«.  -t  her.  in  ^  j^f  ^"[^r  d«.  t  bre«l 
Ned,  before  you  many  her."         *°"*  «  «  twiCi 

"tth'-ire'rn.r "" '-  '^«  -5-  -- 

them^lve.   n  hero.^n"   T'S   ''""^  ^""ed 
Ti.cr.Wer.h.ifadaxenofu.'LS::.'^^:!;^ 


til 


Bo 


MeOoi&al  Mr.  Burr  of  M^k 


^jouttbon  -t  on  .  fine  n»t  fa  A.  l4  »Z 

»on»n.  minumre,  .  heiry  gold  rin&  „J  ,  L 
of  fct  croM-bfed  Miikovt  duckL    Tk.  Lj  "^ 

them  with  1  «nile.  The  fcnde  iccepted 

««o>mg  over  acion  the  lanxm     I  „„  k;       ^ 

.mp»ive  fe.,„„  w.„  ^h  th.7^„,rth  "  ^ 
kn«w  him  weU  could  discover  it.    CL  J  T 

jpotde.ro?coj:cit:r«-:r*j2s 
^^^':^d^th^^^^"l---*. 

the  npple*  hpped  the  beach   wu  th.  ™.i  ^ 

that  broke  .p„„  the  »le„c  of  ~  ^^^  "^ 

* 

**  You  were  riffht.   But  it  doesn't  m.**^ 
H.  Uughed  Xy.  ^K^'^TZJ  '  ' 
-rived  ftoo.  Ebon.     Tho.  wer:"^*  cS!"'^ 


Methodical  Mr.  Burr  of  Mai^ 
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from  L.beb  lud  ..^  hi„  „p  „d  i^^^ 
"Id  hjd  aid  »m«thing  about  my  wifc-you  knZ 
W  *ey  ttlk  in  p„,ble,  „h«  .L   mej  m.,chW 

who  bc«^  my  cookXd'Sr;„-m;  JltJS' 
•Go  and  hsten  to  ,  «„g  „f  c™„i„g  over  A^ 
P«no„g  to.  dump  of  b^id-fruit  ,^  f^^k^^ 
ow-,u,etly.  Lcjennabon  and  her  girl»^p« 
«.t.ng  down  on  mat..  Outside  th.  fe„«  JTI 
^  «ngmg  this-in  a  low  voice- 

"•MBrin,  UlH  UK  ttidn  M  to»^. 

Le.jenn.bm,  and  the  girls  bent  their  henb  ami  «d 
"othmg.    Then  the  devil's  imp  commenced  !^n_ 

•'M«riir«  kMet  tk  tricb  rf  k,wn.' 

Some  Of  the  girls  laughed  «,d  whispered  to  Le- 
jem»bo„  She  dH»k  her  head,  and  iS^ked  lu^ 
porously.     Plain  enough,  wa^'t  it ,    f,Z>"^ 

o^'Sr"'bll''*  ""45  ""  ""P^  -"  '  "~* 
rt«r^Tj  ?~°"-  ^'  8irl.  bughed.  One  of 
.Km  p.ck«l  ,t  „ft  .„d  ofli^  .,  ^8  Le-jennabom 
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i^J!"~^-    '^  H.^  the  cub  out.de 

«e  wreatli  on  her  head,  and  I  nw  »kt  k-«       lVj 

**I  went  bKk  to  the  house     I  m*„tmA  1         i^ 
certain  .he  would  fellow  thHi,  Ln^.^t: 
minute.  Mme  of  Le.jennabon».  lon^n  ^ 
«nd  mid  ther  were  a^^.      u       ^  **°*^  ^  °^ 

el.e,TUin^cle  ~he^?*wf /'  r«^'"« 
room  md  »e  wJ^f     ***"  ^  Ilf"^  to  the  tiade- 

Aowed  LfL  7*"^^-    T'^e  old  cook-hae 

■■<**'«a  me  the  war  thev  hx)  •««-       j      .  ^ 

wfco.  *.  «,  ^  Iwl2d*S^  "•''  •f""'^ 
Pmmm.    I  e«  ,«,»j  .^  *"""   ""«•«  my 


way  through  Ae  Mopped,  and  then  I  ^w"!"  K^^ 
««  hi  head  ftom  the  ground  „d  ^rr7       ""^ 

I  teppod  out  and  toppW  him  ««    T^  1  u  "^ 

h»  <arc«e_d„m  SW.  "toll,.  *  1*?"^* 

«)«d«lp«t  your  &t  into.  "^*  *  ^  J"" 

"The     g,-,!     d,„pp«l     .._rt«,    fi„^^     oy 


Metbodk,l  Mr.  Burr  of  Maiuru  ^ 

Ld-unS  the  cook,  did  through  the  t«,  „d  .to«, 

he,"^!^'*  "*•>  **•*  *»'«  •««  -  ro«  kilkd 

He  shook  his  head  slowly. 

"No,  X couldn't  hurt  h*r.  But  I  held  her  wiA 
one  hanj;  .he  feeling  dead  and  cold,  like  .  .«  dTc^^ 
•wabi  then  the  old  cook-woman  undid  my  fl«h 
m^^long  hair,  and,  twining  her  skinny  old  cCt 
^j  pulled  ,t  uut,  while  I  sawed  at  the  chap's  Teck 
with  mjr  nght  hand.  The  knife  was  h^vl  Hj 
2«rp,  «id  I  s<xm  got  the  job  through.  tI^\  ^^ 
Ac  thing  to  Le-jennabon  to  carry.  ^ 

"I  made  her  walk  in  front  of  me.    Zvlrr  dm^ 
j*c  dropped  the  head  I  slewed  her  round  a^JIl^ 

••tern  o   us.     When  we  came  close  to  the  town  I 
»ys  to  Le-jennabon  :  *®^°  ' 

***Do  you  want  to  live?" 

Then  sing,»  says  I, « sing  loud— 

•«M»rit|«  hWt.  tlw  tridtt  of  lonr,.- 

And  she  sang  it  in  a  choky  kfnd  of  quaver. 

1  here  was  a   great  rush  o'  people  ter  see  the 

the  path  and  stared  and  said  nQthin'. 

"Presently  we  comes  to  where  'all   the    Likieb 
chiefs  people  was  quartered.     Th,y  knew  the  h«d 


si: 


I 


•4  MeOoSeal  Mr.  Burr  ^  Mamru, 

and  nn  bKk  for  di«tr  rifles,  but  1117  crowd  in  the 
wJJ^wu  too  Strang,  and,  o' course,  sided  with  me. 
•nd  took  .way  their  guns.  Then  the  crowd  gathm 
round  my  pbce,  and  I  makes  Le-jennabon  hold 
up  the  head  and  sing  again-sing  that  devU's 
chant 

"'Listen,'  I  ttjrs  to  the  people,  'listen  to  my  wife 
wiging  a  lore^ng.'  Then  I  takes  the  thing,  wet  and 
bloody,  and  sUngs  it  into  the  middle  of  the  Likieb 
people,  and  gave  Le-jennabon  a  shove  and  sent  her 
mside." 


M   • 


I  was  thinking  what  would  be  the  best  thing  to 
«^.tnd  could  only  manage  "It's  a  bad   business, 

Nrf  brushed  the  sand  off  the  legs  of  his  pyjam^ 
«Ifs  just  about  the  luckiest  thing  as  could  ha^hap- 
pened.  Ye  see,  it's  given  Le-jennabon  a  good  idea  of 
what  may  happen  to  her  if  she  ain't  mighty  correct. 
An .  irs  nz  me  a  lot  in  the  esteem  of  the  people 
generaUy  as  a  man  who  hes  business  principles." 


i\ 


A   Truly    Great  Man. 

A   MID-PACiriC    UUTCH. 

Thik  the  flag  of  «« Bobby  "  Towns,  of  Sydney,  was 
still  nighty  in  the  South  Seas.    The  days  had  not 
come   in   which   steamen  with  brass-bound  super- 
cargoes, carrying  tin  boxes  and  taking  orders,  like 
merchants*  bagmen,  for  goods  «<to  arrive,"  exploited 
the  ElBce,  Kingsmill,  and  Gilbert  Groups.    Bluff- 
bowed  old  wave-punchers  like  the  Spte^  the  Ia^  AMm^ 
and  the  E,  K.  BmUsm  plunged  their  clumsy  hulls  into 
the  rolling  swell  of  the  mid-Pacific,  carrying  their 
"trade"  of  knives,  axes,  guns,  bad  rum,  and  good 
tobacco,  instead  of,  as  now,  white  umbrellas,  paper 
boots  and  shoes,  German  sewing-machines  and  fimcy 
prints—"  zephyrs,"    the    -martly-dressed    supercargo 
calls  them,  as  he  submits  a  card  of  patterns  to  Emilia, 
the  native-teacher's  wife,  who,  as  the  first  Lady  in 
the  L«nd,  must  have  first  choice. 
• 
In  those  days  the  sleek  native  missionary  was  an 
unknown  quantity  in  the  Tokelaus  and  Kingsmilh, 
and  the  local  white  trader  answered  all  requirements. 
He  was  generally  a  rough  character-— a  runaway  from 
•ome  Australian  or  American  whaler,  or  a  wandering 
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A  Truly  Great  Man. 

^oT'-iT''^  ^  "fr™  "'  '"■'  O"".  P^fe"-""  living 
among  the  mtracuble.  hawlmg,  .„d  poverty^trickeS 

P«ple  of  .he  cquatoriJ  Pacific  .o  dreaming  ,   ™ 

1  ^"!*ii*  T!"  "^  '"'■''''>'"•  *''°  "iwelt  on  one  of  the 
low  «oIU  of  the  EUice  Islands.  He  had  l,„d«^  the^ 
one  day  f„n.  .  Sydney  whaler  with  .  chest  of  cth~  " 
musket  or  two,  «,d  ,  „er«  of  twist  tobacco ,  ^th 
h.m  came  a  avage-ejred,  fierce-looking  native  wift 

«Ta"c?r/r"'^  '*"  '""S  *«'«  of  black  hJn 
and  a  child  about  five  years  old. 

The  second  mate  of  the  whaler,  who  was  in  charee 
of  the  boat,  not  liking  the  looks  of  the  na.,v«  .h« 

farewell,  «.d  pushed  away  k,  the  ship,  which  lay-,o 

oflF  the  passage  wuh  her  fore-yard  aback.     Then  the 

clajnorou,  „ae„«  pressed  more  closely  around  Proll 

1  ?  wife,  and  assailed  them  with  questions.         ' 

So  6r  neither  of  them  had  spoken.     Probyn,  a  talL 

r,7'  '""•J'-l.aired    man,   was    standing    i;^  ^ 

^ke«       H^"f°^'°"'f !"."''  '"'*-*  '"  *» 
pockets.      His  wife  glared  defiantly  at  some  two  or 

three  score  of  reddish-brown  women  who  cre^drf 
eagerly  around  her  to  stare  into  her  6ce ,  mZTL 

The  deafening  babble  and  frantic  gesticulations  were 

W  '  xSeti"  '"^"'  *"^  STappreSernT 
<Ungcr.    The  head-man  of  the  town  had  not  yet 
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«PP«red,  and  until  he  cmef  thi.  wfld  li«™e  of 
behaviour  would  continue.    At  Ia«  the  natives  became 

h~3  ™  ^  u  .""=  "8'"  "''  ^  "  Tahori.  the 
h«ad.™an,  h,.  fc  body  .hining  with  cocoa-nut  oi  «,d 
carrying  ut  ebony-wood  dub,  «ood  in  front  of  the 
wh«eni„  and  eyed  him  upanddowm  The  scrutiny 
•eemed  satisftcto^r.  He  stretched  out  his  huge^ 
nJted  arm  „d  shook  Probyn's  hand,  uttering  hU  o« 
word  of  Samoan-Ta/e/!,/.  and  then,  in  his  own 

Jou"^':""'  '■  '"^'"'  '■'  "^  -^  "<■  *"«  "" 

''Sam,"rephedProbyn.  And  then,  in  the  Tokelau 
Unguag^  which  die  wild-eyed  people  around  him 
(iirly  undenitood,  «I  have  come  here  to  live  with  you 

**  Where  arc  you  from  ?  " 

"From  the  land  caUed  Nukunoiio,in  the  Tokelau." 

••  Why  come  here  i  " 

"Because  I  killed  some  one  there." 

"Good!"  grunted  the  fiit  man;  "there  are  no 
twists  m  your  tongue ;  but  why  did  the  boat  hasten 
away  so  quickly  ?  "  ^  "**" 

"k^u  ^^^'^^lif,  ^^S^^^"«**  ^cause  of  the  noise.  He 
with  the  face  like  a  fowl's  talked  too  much  "-and  he 
pointed  to  a  long,  hatchet-visagcd  native,  who  had 
been  especially  turbulent  and  vociferous. 

"  Ha !  "and  the  fat,  bearded  fecc  of  Tahori  turned 
from  the  white  man  to  him  of  whom  the  white  man 
had  spoken-"  „  it  thee,  Makoi  ?  And  so  thu  madest 
the  strangers  hasten  away  I    That  was  wrong.    Only 

»  Li»,  "  My  love  to  you,"  the  Samoao  ulautiea. 
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for  thee  I  had  gone  to  the  ship  and  gotten  many 
things.    Come  here ! '»  ^ 

Then  he  stooped  and  picked  up  one  of  Probyn'i 
mmkets^  handed  it  to  the  white  man,  and  silently 
indicated  the  taU  native  with  a  nod.  The  other 
natives  feU  back.  Niabong,  Probyn's  wife,  set  her 
boy  on  his  feet,  put  her  hand  in  her  bosom  and  drew 
out  a  key   with  which  she  opened  the  chest.    She 

::srwatd.^'^"''''^^^'""-'^^^«-^-^xn^ 

Probyn,  holding  the  musket  in  his  left  hand,  mused 
a  moment.    Then  he  asked  : 
"  Whose  man  is  he  ?  " 

"Mine,"  said  Tahori^  "he  i,  from  Oaitupu,  and 
my  bondman."  ^^ 

"Has  he  a  wife?" 

Irll^!'*  "fT  T^  "^^'^^  '"  "^yP^raka^  field." 

QK    T^\  "^l    ^/°^^"'  *"^  ^^  °*°^»°"«**  ^  his  wife, 
bhc  dived  her  hand  into  the  chest  and  handed  him  a 

tin  of  powder,  then  a  bullet,  a  cap,  and  some  scraps  of 
paper.  ^ 

Slowly  he  loaded  the  musket,  and  Tahori,  seizinir 
the  bondman  by  his  arm,  led  him  out  to  the  opeiu 
ind  stood  by,  club  in  hand,  on  the  alert. 

TK  S"  ^"T  ^"  '•«P"'«>on  depended  on  the  shot. 
The  ball  passed  through  the  chest  of  Makoi.  Then 
four  men  picked  up  the  body  and  carried  it  into  a 
house. 

•  •  •  . 

Probyn  laid  down  the  musket  and  motioned  again 
to  Niabong.    She  handed  him  a  hatchet  a..d   blunt 
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chwcl.    Tahori  smiled  pleasantly,  and,  drawing  the 
little  boy  to  him,  patted  his  head. 

Then,  at  a  sign  from  him,  a  woman  brought 
Niabong  a  shell  of  sweet  toddy.  The  chief  sat  cross- 
legged  and  watched  Probyn  opening  the  tierce  of 
tobacca  Niabong  locked  the  box  again  and  sat 
upon  it. 

«Who  are  you?"  said  Tahori,  stfll  caressing  the 
boy, 

"Niabong.  But  my  tongue  twists  with  j'our  talk 
here.  I  am  of  Naura  (Pleasant  Ishuid).  By  and  by 
I  will  understand  it."  ' 

"True.  He  is  a  great  man,  thy  man,*'  said  the 
chief,  nodding  at  Probyn. 

«  A  great  man,  truly.  There  is  not  one  thing  in 
the  world  but  he  can  do  it." 

**£  «»/,"«  said  the  fat  man,  approvingly;  <*I 
can  see  it.  Look  you,  he  shall  be  as  my  brother, 
and  thy  child  here  shall  eat  of  the  best  in  the 
land." 

Probyn  came  over  with  his  two  hands  fiUed  with 
sticks  of  tobacco.     "Bring  a  basket,"  he  said. 

A  young  native  giri  slid  out  from  the  cocoanuts  at 
Tahori's  bidding  and  stood  behind  him,  holding  a 
basket.  Probyn  counted  out  into  it  two  hundred 
sticks. 

"See,  Tahori.  I  am  a  just  man  to  thee  because 
thou  art  a  just  man  to  me.  Here  is  the  price  of  him 
that  thou  gavest  to  me." 

Tahori  rose  and  beckoned  to  the  people  to  return. 
«  Look  at  this  man.  He  is  a  great  man.  His  heart 
groweth    from    his    loins    upwards    to    his    throat. 

»  Trw. 
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The  Doctor's   Wife. 

C0N,AKOOIK.TY_«OM    A    KIYNIMAN   .TAKB«,.„T. 

tadr°oll',"k''  ^?''1?'  *"  "''''°»'  •"»»'''8  her  hair 
*»ck  over  her  shoulders  «  she  raised  the  heavv 

frd'l  ?'''^  """"  '"  *■"  "-''"^  «"»g  right  hlT 
"oh  Ti'  '^;  ^f"""  ^°*  »  «"»  of  quick  ..rok^ 
,h?wl  ..""  ^^-^^  Ljgisiv^  looking  u^at 
the  White  Mjn,  «  because  I  be  a  woman  dost  think 

^.he;^/,/,^_thefcite foreigners.  Much  wTS 
have  ye  ,„  many  things,  but  again  I  tell  thee,  O 
fr«nd  of  my  sons,  that  in  some  other  thinn^the 
people  of  thy  nation,  ,y,  „,  j,  „y^  ^,i„„f  ^™ 
be  M  the  beast,  of  the  forest-the  wild  goat  and  pi^- 
without  reason  and  without  diame.  Tah  I  Hanot 
my  eld...  «,„.  T«i  Fan,  whom  the  whiti  .T  Zx 
Bob,  lived  for  seven  years  in  Sini  (Sydney^  when  he 
returned  ftom  those  pl««  by  New  Guini  X«  he 
-»  diver  And  he  ha.  filiid  my  ^  ^r^^^ 
and  shameles  customs  of  the  p«faU,p.    Tah  I  I  sar 

^,"„f  7  *"?*"  ■""•  ""'  "■*  *•»«  of  out,.'    The 
h«^of  d.«re  devoureth  chastity  even  in  ,ho.e  of  one 

"In  what  do  they  oflend,  O  my  mother  ?» 
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T6e  Doctor's  mf^. 


of  VnerfA.  .M^°"  '^'  '^'  *»°»  *■"■'«  I  ««U 
^"^d.tto??''"'  "-°'~-*«  ""-ying  of 

"Nay,    mother,"    said    the    Wh.»*    liif 

brother  „a  ris,«:  b„.  o„,ra.«rj^    ^       "" 

Bound    «tl.      *•  "f  '"■''''*  »P«  »"™fi'Uy  on  the 
ground,  "thoM  are  words,  wordi.     Tf  !.  .k 

.he  s«ne  i.  ehe  Mood,  .he  JTu  .he  ^e    IJ* ' 

in  our  heathen  days  we  Doin»<l  *.  « 

looked  wi,h  die  «e  rf  k» '1  1    !l^  ?  ""  "'«' 

^ther..  brother  T::^^^^    ~t«  ^<f  J» 

"  TeU  me,"  said  die  White  Man. 
•  •  .  . 

"He  was  a>W,-  (doctor)  and  rich,  and  cle  h<». 

weary  of  hi.  hfc  ,„  .he  land  of  Ae  L«iW     So^ 
«»«n«d  w.d,  US  and  hun.ed  Ae  wUd  b«f  ;i,ro^ 

and  a  fine  house  to  dwell  in      Tk-  ^u-  r  r  ?. 

jve  him.  «.  mendshtV'piece'^f^l  t^te^ 
the  V»,-tt.„,Io,  and  Au,  did  he  become  a  still  ««,S^ 
-an*  h„  ..ore  wa,  fiJl  „f  rfch  go«l^  and  hf  ^ 


«  Th«  uppa  doth  of  the  Soath  Se« 
paper  malkurjr, 


,  nude  from  the  Urk  of  the 
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Waze  of  fire,  for  the  young  men  and  women  would  m 
there  and  sing  and  dance,  and  he  had  many  loven 
amongst  our  young  girls. 

"I,  old  Lagisiva,  who  am  now  fkt  and  dull,  was 
one     Oho,  he  was  a  man  of  plenty  I     Did  a  girl  but 

the  store,  lo  I  it  was  hers,  even  though  it  measured 
twenty  fiithoms  in  length-and  print  was  a  dollar  a 
fetho^m  those  days.  So  every  girl-^cn  tho«j  from 
part,  far  off--cast  herself  in  his  way,  that  he  might 
notice  her.  And  he  was  generous  to  all  alike—in  that 
alone  was  wisdom. 

let"e«"' A^n'^'t'"  "'7.  ^""  '^'  '^'^  ^'^^S^'  »»'« 
letters.     And    he  would    count  the  marks  on  the 

ZriTf  '  .!"  '^''^'^  ""*"  from  a  woman  of 
the  papalagi-^hx%  cousin,  as  you  would  caU  her— 
whose  picture  was  hung  over  his  toble.  She  was  for 
ever  smilmg  down  upon  us,  and  her  eyes  were  his 
<7«,  and  if  he  but  smiled  then  were  the  two  ahke— 
alike  as  are  two  children  of  the  same  birth.  When 
three  years  had  come  and  gone  a  ship  brought  him 
.  letter,  and  that  night  there  were  maky  of  Tat  iS 
hous^  men  and  women,  to  talk  with  the  people  from 

h     1;^^    "^^^^-^  had  gone  away  to'Sdr  d^^ 
he  called  to  the  chief  and  said  :—  *^ 

«;  In  two  days,  O  my  friend,  I  set  out  for  my  hnd 
.»«n ;  but  to  return,  for  much  do  I  desire  to  remain 
widb  you  always.  In  six  months  IshaU  be  here  again. 
And  there  is  one  thing  I  would  speak  of.    I  shaU 

wholl'h  *  T  "^T!^  "  """"^  ^f  "y  own  country 
wnom  1  have  loved  for  many  ycare.* 
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«nd  welcom<«ri%^^  rf      »«»"  be  my  d.ughter, 
•rte  rittUb^  ^cZT^  1 ."  T*  «'''•  "'■''  »K 

fcundi*^ * „!^' '" r' ^ r""  "••" I '  So,  nuny 
covered  wkTlT  T  ""  "*"' '"  ""'  '^"»''  ""e  flo«i 
^d     A„Th  "^  "ry'«»«  *«  «!««  white  Z 

l«»«i««  here  on  the  ,^^l  v^  *'  '"  "'«« 
mouth-"  Our  ofh-'T^       ""*  ""*  "»"'»  »«o  mr 

•hltt^ran^^JltLttl:  t?r^ 

r-t:^-rd-dH?o^- 

**One  hundred  and  ten  &i-  !•/«».  lmi  i 
•o-ted  whole  for  the  f«"  rf  w' W    "?  "  "'' 
by  the  Holy  One.  of  <W.  kZ!!^  '"^  " 

«<lten.    A«dy«^i.^i'.K"-«"""»'''«' 
—not  ■.».  ^"^  ""  ""'w  Wjr  of  ha  never  smiled 

"«««««  u.  young  girh  who  dwced  «d  uLg 
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wia  at  night-time  he  was  alone  ^\th  hi.  —•«.    Vi^ 
r;^H.  for  th.  coldno.  rf  d„  p„p,^  „j  ^^^  .^^ 

;;|Ay,'«d  the  White  Man. 

So,  for  many  months,  these  two  liv»l      u-  r      j 
some  to  work  for  !»;«,  ^  .  ^^  *^°  "^~-    He  found 

hi..»ter::ti^t^s,s'hn^^^^    ^^  ^-- 

with  her  fi„t  child.  And  d^l  i^  Jttit  ™^^  '" 
«ome  one  whispered,  «He  is  accuidT^e  Z»  •"* 
not-it  is  dumb.'    For  a  week  fr  W  '  a  ^  *'"~ 

it  cry,  for  the  nxirJ^f  *  T^  ''^**'»  ^"  "^^c*-  <»'*d 
f  »,•      u  •  ^  "^^  wickedness  was  upon  it    Th..« 

the  white  man  nursed    h-r  *    j    i       *^  *  "*" 

away   to  hVe^n  F^f  "'^"'^^»  ^^   ^"^^  ^^r 

7    lu  live  in  i«iji  for  SIX  months.     Wli-«  *u 
came  back  it  was  t\%l «,«-         "*w«ns.     when  they 


96 


If 


'W 


The  Doctor's  Wife. 


m«n  from  Tokekutowork  for  him.   We  said  naught. 
r^en  m  time  another  child  was  born,  and  it  wraa 
hideous  to  look  upon,  and  that  also  died. 

"Now,  there  was  a  girl  amongst  us  whose  name 
was  Sum,  to  whom  the  white  woman  spoke  much,  for 
she  was  learning  our  tongue,  and  Suni,  by  reason  of 
the  white  woman's  many  presents,  spoke  openly  to 
her,  and  told  her  of  the  vilUgc  talk.     Then  the  white 
woman  wept,  and  arose  and  spoke  to  the  man  for  a 
long  while.     And  she  came  back  to  Suni  and  said. 
What  thou  hast  told  me  was  in  my  own  heart  three 
years  ago ;  yet,  because  it  is  the  custom  of  my  people. 
I  mamed  this  man,  who  is  the  son  of  my  father's 
brother.    But  now  I  »hall  go  away.'    Then  the  white 
man  came  out  and  beat  Suni  with  a  ctick.     But  yet 
was  his  sister,  whom  he  caUed  his  wife,  eaten  up  with 
shame,  and  when  a  ship  came  they  went  away  and  we 
taw  her  not  again.    For  about  two  years  we  heard 
no  more  of  our  white  man,  till  he  returned  and  said 
the  woman  was  dead.    And  he  took  Suni  for  wife, 
who  bore  him  three  children,  and  then  they  went 
•way  to  some  other  country— I  know  not  where." 

•«  I  t^k  thee  many,  many  times,  O  friend  of  my 
•ons.  Four  children  of  mine  here  live  in  this  village, 
yet  not  a  one  of  them  ever  asks  me  when  I  smoked 
last.  May  God  walk  witii  thee  for  this  stick  of 
tobaccot" 
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The  Fate  of  the  ^^Alidar 

Thi  other  day,  in  an  Australian  paper,  I  read  lome- 
thing  that  set  me  thinking  of  Tanhn-of  Taplin  and 
his  wife,  and  the  &te  of  the  Aliia,  This  it  what  I 
read  : — 

« News  has  reached  Tahiti  that  a  steamer  had 
trnved  at  Toulon  with  two  noted  prisoners  on  board. 
These  men,  who  are  brothers  named  Rovique,  long 
•go  left  Tahiti  on  an  isknd-trading  trip,  and  when 
the  vessel  got  to  sea  they  murdered  the  captain,  a 
passenger,  the  supercargo  (Mr.  Gibson,  of  Sydney) 
and  two  sailors,  and  threw  their  bodies  overboard! 
The  movers  in  the  affiur  were  arrested  at  Ponape.  in 
the   Caroline   Islands.    The  vessel  belonged  to   a 
rahitwn  prince,  and  was  called  the  Nuroahiti,  but  its 
name  had  been  changed   after  the  tragedy.    The 
accused  persons  were  sent  to  Manilla.    From  Manilla 
they  appear  now  to  have  been  sent  on  to  France." 
• 

1,^^^^^  ^^*"«  *"*''**  ^""*^"*^  ^8«>n.  in  the 
EUice  Group.    The  last  cask  of  oil  had  been  towed 

off  to  the  brig  and  placed  under  hatches,  and  we  were 
to  sail  in  the  morning  for  our  usual  cruise  amone  the 
Gilbert  and  Kingsmill  Islands. 
Our  captain,  a  white   trader  from  the  shore,  and 
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»uch  .  bcKh,  white  »  the  driven  mow,  ,„d  sweeping 
m  .  g,«,t  curve  for  five  long  mite  ,„'d,e  nJ^^^^J 
»  lesser  disance  to  the  south  and  west 

nes«t'tJeT!l''',*'  ''"«'  """'-e  '*«  ''•'8«  ""h' 
nests  in  the  shade  of  groves  of  cocoanut  and  breadfruit 

Pr«e„tly  the  skipper  picked  up  his  ,;k«e.  rta,  h_ 
beside  h.m  on  the  skylight,  and  looked  away  down  to 

wlmV.hLTTt"!'' "'"'■«■'  '««'"«  '"«'■■■'"  rf 

Z'afi.rLagt:.'"™  ""•  ''  "^^  ''""  "^-"8 
"It's  Tapljn's  schooner,  right  enough,"  he  said 
"Let  US  go  ashore  «,d  give  him  «,d  hi, Utty  wife  . 
hand  to.pack  up."  *^      •'       *  * 


I 


-  t 


Taplin  wa.  the  name  of  the  only  other  white 
trader  on  Funafuti  besides  old  Tom  Humphr.y,     '" 
own  m«.     He  had  been  two  y.,„  on  th?iS  Z 
*a..t«d,ng  in  opporition  to  oir  t«der,  a.  a^ei"^ 
foreign  house-our  owne«  were  Sydn'ey  pj^^„* 
h.s  firm's  unscrupulous  method  of  doing  b^J«,  fc,d 
^.gusted  him.    So  one  day  he  told  the^super^o  of 
their  vessel  that  he  would  tnule  for  them  n^uU 
Aan  the  exact  time  he  had  agreed  «pon_t^  X 
He  had  come  to  Funa.-;.ti  from  the  Pelew^  J^ 
now  awaitrng  the  return  of  his  firm's  v^l„^ 
h.«  back  the«  .gain.    Getdng  inu.  our  b^,  we 
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were  puUcd  ashore  and  landed  on  the  beach  in  front 
of  the  trader  s  house. 

I  j**-^*"'  '^*P^'"»  **«••«*•  you'  "chooner  at  last,"  said 
old  Tom  as  we  shook  hands  and  seated  ourselves  in 
the^  comfortoble,  plcasant-looking  room.  "I  «ce 
you  re  getting  ready  to  go." 

Taplin  was  a  man  of  about  thirty  or  so,  with  a 
quiet,  impassive  face  and  dark,  deep-set  eyes  that  gave 
to  his  features  a  somewhat  gloomy  look,  except  when 
he  smiled,  which  was  not  often.    Men  with  that 
cunous,  fer-offlook  in  their  eyes  are  not  uncommon 
among  the  lonely  islands  of  the  wide  Pacific.    Some- 
time It  comes  to  a  man  with  long,  long  years  of 
wandering  to  and  fro ,  and  you  will  see  it  deepen 
when,  by  some  idle,  chance  word,  you  move   the 
memories    of  a    forgotten    past-ere  he  had  even 
dreamed  of  the  existence  of  the  South  Sea  Islands,  and 
for  ever  dissevered  himself  from  aU  links  and  a^ia- 
tions  of  the  outside  world. 

«*  Yes,"  he  answered, «« I  am  nearly  ready.    I  saw 

«t^T^7'  ^^y^'^^^  "»**  knew  it  was  the  AUda^ 
Where  do  you  think  of  going  to^  Taplin?"  I 
asked. 

«Back  to  the  Carohnes.  Nerida  belongs  down 
that  way,  you  know  $  and  she  is  fretting  to  get  back 
•gam-otherwise  I  wouldn»t  leave  this  island.  IVe 
done  pretty  weU  here,  although  the  people  I  trade  for 
are—well,  you  know  what  they  are." 
/'AyV*  assented  old  Humphreys,  « there  isn't  one 
of  em  but  what  it  the  two  ends  and  bight  of  a— 
scoundrel;  and  that  supercargo  with  the  yaller 
moustache  and  womany  hand,  it  the  worst  of  the  lot. 
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iM.dc  my  houje ,  Pve  got  too  many  daughters,  and 
they  aU  think  him  a  fine  man." 

Nerida,  Taplin's  wife,  came  out  to  us  from  an 
uincr  room.    She  was  a  native  of  one  of  the  Pclew 

Ltlt  "^  •^^^^'l^^""^  Vr\  with  pale,  olive  skil 
and  b,g  «,ft  eye..  A  flowing  gown  of  yellow  muslin 
I?  ^;o«nte  colour  of  the  Portuguese  blooded 
nat,v«  of  the  Pelews^burtoned  high  up  to  her  throat, 
dra^d  her  graceful  figure.  After  putting  her  little 
hand  m  ours,  and  greeting  us  in  the  Funafuti  dialect, 

out  the  «:hooner  that  was  now  only  a  mile  or  so 
away,  and  a  smile  parted  her  lips,  and  the  star-like 
ey«  glowed  and  filled  with  a  tendVr  light. 

wifl'  !??'""T^r'"  '°"'**  "*y  "•"»  «  ^^  '^  and 
went  outside.     I  followed. 

fcr^-rT"'"  '^^Z*  T*"*^"»  """'*  ^«  <*o  something 
for  Taplm  ourselves?  I,„»t  there  a  station  anywhere 
about  Tonga  or  Wallis  Island  that  would  suhTm  r 

«*  Would  he  come,  Warren  ?  Hc-or  rather  tl«t 
pretty  wife  of  hi.-^„.s  bent  upon  goin^a^l^ 
the  schooner  to  the  Carolines."  *     ^        ^ '" 

«  Aye,"  said  the  skipper,  « that's  it.  If  it  were  anv 
^hervo^e  I  wouldn't  care."  Then  suddenly^T^^ 

--capableof  any  viUamy  whereawoman  is  concerned. 
Did  you  ever  hear  about  old  Raymond's  daught« 
down  at  Mangareva?"  ««6"wr, 

of  1  forged  letter  purportrng  to  hire  been  written  by 
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her  &ther--an  old  English  trader  in  the  Gambier 
Group— Motley  had  lured  the  beautiful  young  half- 
blood  away  from  a  school  in  San  Francisco,  and  six 
months  afterwards  turned  her  adrift  on  the  streets  of 
Honolulu.    Raymond  was  a  lonely  man,  and  passion- 
ately attached  to  his  only  child ;  so  no  one  wondered 
when,  reaching  California  a  year  after  and  finding  her 
gone,  he  shot  himself  in  his  room  at  an  hotel. 
• 
**  I  will  ask  him,  anyway,"  I  said  ;  and  as  we  went 
back  into  the  house  the  Alida  shot  past  our  line  of 
vision  through  the  cocoanuts,  and  brought  up  inside 
the  brig. 

"Taplin,**  I  said,  "would  you  care  about  taking 
one  of  our  stations  to  the  eastward?  Name  any  island 
you  fency,  and  we  will  land  you  there  with  the  pick 
of  our  *  trade  *  room." 

"Thank  you.  I  would  be  only  too  glad— but 
I  cannot.  I  have  promised  Nerida  to  go  back  to 
Babclthouap  or  somewhere  in  the  Pelews,  and  Motley 
has  promised  to  land  us  at  Ponapc,  in  the  Carolines. 
We  can  get  away  from  there  in  one  of  the  Dutch 
firm's  vessels." 

"I  am  very  sorry,  Taplin "*  I  commenced,  when 

Captoin  Warren  burst  in  with—"  Look  here,  Taplin, 
we  haven't  got  much  time  to  talk.  Here's  the  Alida\ 
boat  coming,  with  that  (blank  blank)  scoundrel 
Motley  in  it.  Take  my  advice.  Don't  go  away  in 
the  Alida,^  And  then  he  looked  at  Nerida  and 
whispered  something. 

A  red  spark  shone  in  Taplin's  dark  eyes,  then  he 
pressed  Warren's  hand. 

«1   know,"  he  answered,  "he's  a  most  inftrnal 
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"How  arc  you,  gentlemen? -said  MotW  afliki 
turning  from  Taplin  and  his  wife  a^  ^^  ^*  ^"^^ 

us-  <*r9n^:»  »•  .^'**"*'*<*vanane towards 
«.  Captain  Riedcrmann  and  I  saw  th/.^T  r 
your  brig  showing  up  over  tL  t^  ^"^  ""^ 


•  >> 
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and  then  hit  tone  of  cool  banter  tuddenljr  changed  to 
chat  of  studied  insolence.  **I  say,  Motley,  I  was 
talking  about  you  just  now  to  Taplin  and  Nerida ;  do 
you  want  to  know  what  I  was  saying?  Perhaps 
I  had  better  tell  you.  I  was  talking  about  Tita 
Raymond — and  yourself." 

•  •  •  •  • 

Motley  put  his  right  hand  under  his  pyjama  jacket, 
but  Taplin  sprang  forward,  seized  his  wrist  in  a  grip 
of  iron,  and  drew  him  aside. 

"The  man  who  draws  a  pistol  in  my  house,  Mr. 
Motley,  does  a  foolish  thing,**  he  said,  in  quiet,  con- 
temptuous  tones,  as  he  threw  the  supercargo's  revolver 
into  a  corner. 

With  set  teeth  and  clenched  hands  Motley  flung 
himself  into  a  chair,  unable  to  speak. 

Warren,  still  seated  on  the  table,  swung  his  foot 
nonchalantly  to  and  fro  and  then  commenced  at 
Riedermann. 

••  Why,  how's  this.  Captain  Riedermann  ?  don't 
you  back  up  your  supercargo's  little  quarrels,  or  have 
you  left  your  pistol  on  board  ?  Ah,  no,  you  haven't. 
I  can  see  it  there  right  enough.  Modesty  forbids  you 
putdng  a  bullet  into  a  man  in  the  presence  of  a  lady, 
eh  ? "  Then  slewing  round  again  he  addressed 
Motley,  •*  By  God,  sir,  it  is  well  for  you  that  we  are 
in  a  white  man's  house  and  that  that  man  is  my 
friend  and  took  away  that  pistol  from  your  treacherous 
hand ;  if  you  had  fired  at  me  /  xvntld  have  *  boted*  yeu 
from  •tutndtf  Funafuti  beach  t»  the  ether-^-znd  I've  a 
damned  good  mind  to  do  it  now,  but  won't,  as 
Taplin  has  to  do  some  business  with  you." 

«  That  wiU  do  Warren,"  I  said.     **  We  don't  want 
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ft«well  u  the  boat  »7.lL  T   '  **"*  •<>  "•  '" 

«i.«.n.r  h,v:„Trho?r:  .h  '^^r  *•-  '^ 
.w.ydow„.o.hc„o„h-'wJxi^r"ic<::r^ 

4grr,;;.u':r;r?T?huaTG  "•  -  r-* 

lying  becalmed,  i„  com^„;t''iX  f  S"^"p  .7" 
whaler.     Her  skinner  r.m         T    .      '^•"'  *«"»'•<' 

knew.  *        "P''"' ""»"  *«  «"»l«l>ip  captain 

«  Didn't  you  hear  ? »  he  .aid     « Tl..  y/v 
•howed  up  ag«n.    <  Turned  turtle  •  I  .  "  ""*' 

where  in  the  id^ds.  iZ  T^       T^  """- 

«poorTapli„,"l•dlJw^I^"•: "  ■""•" 

•e  would  ^^erUTm^ISr     ^  *'"'«'=  «««*<"' 

Five  ye«,  had  passed.     Honest  old  Warre'n  «, 
tempered  and  true-hearted    t..J  u         .""''•  "ery- 

fcver  in  the  SoIon.onT^'S  llti^  '"V' 
Mnart  younir  Amenvl^   '"  /  ^»»  .»"P«rcargo  with  a 

■^      oy  -he  easy  passage  into  the  beautiful  hgoon, 
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decided  to  run  inside  and  discharge  our  carco  of  copra 
to  get  at  the  leak.  o  «  pm 

The  island  had  but  rery  few  inhabitantt-perhaps 
ten  or  twelve  men  and  double  that  number  of  women 
and  children.  No  ship,  they  told  us,  had  ever  entered 
the  lagoon  but  Bully  Hayes's  brig,  and  that  was  nine 
years  before.  There  was  nothing  on  the  island  to 
tempt  a  trading  vessel,  and  even  the  sperm  whalers 
M  they  lumbered  Uizily  past  from  Strong's  Island 
to  Guam  would  not  bother  to  lower  a  boat  and 
"dicker"  for  pearl-shell  or  turtle. 

At  the  time  of  Hayes'  visit  the  people  were  in 
sore  straits,  and  on  the  brink  of  actual  starvation, 
for  although  there  were  fish  and  turtle  in  plenty,  they 
had  not  the  strength  to  catch  them.  A  few  months 
before  a  cyclone  had  destroyed  nearly  all  the  cocoanut 
tre«,  and  an  epidemic  followed  it,  and  carried  oflF 
half  of  the  scanty  population. 

1  he  jaunty  sea-rover— than  whom  a  kinder-hearted 
man  to  natives  never  sailed  the  South  Seas— took  pity 
on  the  survivors,  especially  the  youngest  and  prettiett 
girls,  and  gave  them  a  passage  in  the  fiimous  Lenura 
to  another  island  where  food  was  plentiful.  There 
they  remained  for  some  years,  tUl  the  inevitable  mal 
du  pays  that  is  inborn  to  every  Polynesian  and 
Micronesian,  became  too  strong  to  be  resisted ;  and 
so,  one  day,  a  wandering  sperm  whaler  brought  them 
back  again. 

But  in  their  absence  strangers  had  come  to  the 
island.  As  the  people  landed  from  the  boats  of 
the  whalcship,  two  brown  men,  a  woman  and  a  child, 
came  out  of  one  of  the  houses,  and  gazed  at  them. 
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Tk«_d»y  M  »  u«  ft^^  end  of  the  nltnd 
Sane  weeks  poKd  before  the  returned  ishnden 

W-cheiT  the  two  men  were  kiUed  during  the  night. 

*^  "*  "r"  "I-* «~  «o<J<l  l««n.  had  been  well 
created  ever  since. 

"Where  did  the  «nmgert  eome  from  ? »  we  »ked. 

TIttt  thejr  could  not  teU  u^    But  the  woman 

^.tT  '?"*«»,*"  *«  •fcip  lud  -.choral  in 

rte  ^^r„  ^T  *•  '^  '"^'"8  ""-"r  8  -J  that 
the  capum  and  crew  were  t^rtng  to  stop  the  leak 

when  she  commenced  to  sink,  and  they  had  baiely  time 

~.  ..«  a  few  thing,  when  she  sank.    In  a  feJd,« 

»,V""^"  1*  "T  ^  •*•  '"'^  -I  the  boat ,  aAd 
rather  than  -«e  the  d«,ge™  of  a  long  voyage  in 
«^  .  »all  bo.^  A.  ^  .„.,..  and'.he'^^J^ 
«ected  to  remain  on  the  island. 

to  me.  «I  dan»y  these  feUows  hare  been  doing 
a  Imle  cutting^ff  business.  But  then  I  don't  kTw 
rf  any  missing  ve«eL  Well  go  arfiore  ^.-morroZ 
and  hare  a  look  round." 

A  litde  after  su™et  the  skipper  «,d  I  were  leaning 
o»er  the  jnil  watching  the  figure,  of  the  natives  I 
^  °r«^  »»  "-I  fro  in  the  glare  of  the  fire,  lighted 
here  apH  there  along  the  beach. 

wit"h'!l'';°'"  ""  ''«'=«"'»°>.  "•■«••  «  canoe  coming, 
with  on^y  a  wom«,  in  it.  By  thunder  she's  travelli„f 
toes  and  commg  straight  for  the  ship  "         '"""S* 
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A  few  minutes  more  and  the  canoe  was  alongside. 
The  woman  hastily  picked  up  a  little  girl  that  was 
wtting  in  the  bottom,  looked  uft  and  caUed  out  in 
English — 

"Take  my  little  girl,  please." 

A  native  sailor  leant  over  the  bulwarks  and  lifted 
up  the  child,  and  the  woman  clambered  after  her. 
Then  seizing  the  child  from  the  sailor,  she  Hew  along 
the  deck  and  into  the  cabin. 

She  was  standing  feeing  us  as  we  followed  and 
entered,  holding  the  child  tightly  to  her  bosom.  The 
soft  light  of  the  cabin  lamp  fell  full  upon  her  features, 
a  .d  we  saw^that  she  was  very  young  and  seemed  wildly 
excited.  ' 

**  Who  are  you  ? »»  began  I,  when  she  advanced, 
put  out  a  trembling  hand  to  me,  and  said,  « Don't 

T^lil^W-."'' X^'*  Supercargo?  I  am  Nerida, 
raphn  s  wife.  Then  she  sank  on  a  seat  and  sobbed 
violently. 

We  waited  till  she  regained  her  composure  some- 
«  '  ■"**„*«"  I  «<*»  "Nerida,  where  is  Taplin? " 
"Dead,"  she  said  in  a  voice  scarce  above  a  whisper, 
"only  us  two  are  left— I  and  little  Teresa." 

Packenham  held  out  his  hands  to  the  child.     With 
wondering,  timid  eyes,  she  came,  and  for  a  moment 
or  two  looked  doubtingly  upwards  into  the  brown 
handsome  fece  of  the  skipper,  and  then  nestled  besid^ 
him. 

For  a  minute  or  so  the  ticking  of  the  cabin  clock 
broke  the  silence,  ere  I  ventured  to  ask  the  one 
question  uppermost  in  my  mind. 

"Nerida,  how  and  where  did  Taplin  die?* 
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"Wj  huibtnd  was  murdered  at  tea."  di«  «.M 
"  Don  t  atk  her  any  more  now  -  ■..M  P«^    u 
oiie  raised  her  fcce.    «Ye.   t  «,:it  *-ii 

^««>tt^"  wd  the  captain,  promptly     And  k* 
wretched  out  his  honest  hand  to  he" 

« 

?         ™*™  ™«  poop  liter  on,  ami  k.  ,Im«2 
™   '**   «'"'''  "lept  peacefiUly  on   the   cmhiJ!! 

iwr  usi,  nve  years  ago,  she  was  a  eracefiil  air\  «* 
^ghteen,  and  „  fiUl  of  happine..  a.  a  Z^^^ 
•he  look,  thirty  now  i  and  her  (ice  »  *„,  and  SST 

eonii^i;'"*"''~<'*''X"«">X."»d  the  .kipper, 
long."*^"  ^  *•"*'"'  ""''  •*«  "O"''  l*  •  widow 
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was  in  high  good-humour. 

-  Nerid.,- 1  Inquifwl,  unthinkingly, «  do  you  know 
what  became  of  the  AUi^,    She  never  turned  up 

«f  T'^"  •**•  ^^  "she  »  here,  .t  the  bottom 
of  the  hgoon.    WUl  you  come  and  look  at  her." 

tnd  I  pulhng.  Nerida  steered  us  out  to  the  north 
end  of  the  lagoon  till  wc  reached  a  spot  where  the  water 
suddenly  deepened.  It  was,  in  feet,  a  deep  pool  some 
three  or  four  hundred  feet  in  circumference,  closed 
m  by  a  continuous  wall  of  coral  rock,  the  top  of 
which  even  at  low  water,  would  be  perhaps  two  or 
more  fethoms  under  the  surfece. 

She  held  up  her  hands  for  us  to  back  water,  then 
she  gazed  over  the  side  into  the  water 
"Look,"  she  said,  "there  lies  the  AUda,"* 

•  •  , 

We  bent  over  the  side  of  the  biat.  The  waters 
of  the  lagoon  were  as  smooth  as  glass  and  as  clear. 
We  saw  two  slender  rounded  columns  that  seemed 
to  shoot  up  in  a  slanting  direction  from  out  the  vague 
blue  depths  beneath,  to  within  four  or  five  fethoms  of 
the  surfece  of  the  water.  Swarms  of  gorgeously-hued 
fish  swam  and  circled  in  and  about  the  ma»es  of 
^arlet  and  golden  weed  that  clothed  the  columns 

fr^'T '.r  ^Ta  j^?'^"T^  "^  •'^y^d  gently  to  and 
fro  as  they  glided  in  and  out. 

A  hawk-bill  turtle,  huge,  black,  and  misshapen,  slid 
out  from  beneath  the  dark  ledge  of  the  reef  and  swam 

•ank  to  the  bottom.  ^ 
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"The  Khooner,"  the  aiiL  <i.:i^ 
Ku-ie  »  not  nunrdl«'  in  f'    ^'~  «'*''  «» 

"J»g«  U.«melv..  i„  .r^;:^   «»""  -iking 
A  toere  were  five  native  iailo»  ««  k_  j 

Mok?;x;ri„rd  5"r.irj^''-««' 

"r  on  deck,  «r  two  J...!^^^^*^  ^  »  »<»<' 

-d.  behold  I  ^KlSir^l^^^  "i"^  '"  '"'^ 
tl«e  hnd  cloK  tot  MdT^LT^.       *"  **  *'"''  «"* 


•*r«it«,fth.ciiUrti.i««h. 


with  his  pistol  and 
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^^JT^^.  ^^"^  it  «  th.  nute  Md  the 

tl»  two  Ttfito  Milon  who  were  in  the  bo»t  to  1«  hi* 
tow  Mtern  tiU  morning.  ««  ~*t  to  let  her 

hinn  «d  dl  that  night  he  walkedTend  fro  «7l2 
me  ileep  on  the  deck  near  him. 

*•*  To-morrow/  he  aid,  «I  wiU  make  thit  ceDt«-« 
Und  u.  on  Mokir^it  w«  for  that  Tw^S  nH^ 
the  ttilon  come  up  from  the  boat. 

a  l^lf  t^\}  tT  •*'""^*^-  '^^«  I  •'^oke  with 
«  cry  of  fear,  for  I  heard  a  .hot,  and  then  a  groan,  and 
my  huaband  fclJ  «ro«  me,  and  the  Wooded  out 
of  his  mouth  .j,d  ran  down  my  armt  and  n^fc      I 

the  man  with  yellow  hair  and  blue  eye.,  who  .tood 
over  him,  .ubbed  him  twice  in  the  biik^  Then^ 
captain  «id  mate  .eizcd  him  by  the^t.  L  ?if  ed 
bim  up.  A.  hit  head  feU  back  I  «w  there  wl  hu2 
streaming  from  a  hole  in  hi.  chear*^ 

She  cea«Ki,  and  leant  her  cheek  against  the  Ace 
^che  little  girl,  who  looked  in  chadi^J^^^dTatt! 
tear,  that  .trcamed  down  her  mother',  ftce. 

h.m^*J  "^^^  r^  '"^^  '^^  •**  ^'*  «fc  yet  in 

ey«)  stood  with  one  foot  on  the  nul  «,d  fired  another 
«^ot,  and  laughed  when  he  saw  the  bullet  J^kl 
Then  ae  and  the  other  two  ulked 

of^^^A^t^f^  these  Pelew  men,  ere  mischief  come 
Of  It,  said  Riedermanny  the  captain  ^^ 

-  But  the  others  dissuaded  him.*    There  was  time 
enough,  they  said,  to  kill  them.    And  Tth^kln 
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them  now,  there  would  be  but  three  sailors  to  work 
the  ship  And  Motley  looked  at  me  and  laughed, 
tnd  wd  he,  for  one,  would  do  no  sailor's  work  yet 
awhile.  ^ 

"Then  thejr  all  trooped  below,  and  took  me  with 
them-me,  with  my  husband's  blood  not  yet  dried 
on  my  hands  and  bosom.  They  made  me  get  liquor 
for  them  to  dnnk,  and  they  drank  and  laughed,  and 
Motley  put  his  bloodied  hand  around  my  ^i,t  and 
kissed  me,  and  the  others  laughed  stiU  more. 

"In  a  Httle  while  Ricdermann  and  the  mate  were 
so  drunken  that  no  words  came  from  them,  and  they 
fdl  on  the  cabin  floor.  Then  Motley,  who  could 
stand,  but  staggered  as  he  walked,  came  and  sat  beside 
me  and  kissed  me  again,  and  said  he  had  always  loved 
me;  but  I  pointed  to  the  blood  of  my  husband  that 

!!1    Krj.  '^'"/"^  "^^"'^  "^y  ^»»''  ^°g«her,  and 
besought  him  fo  first  let  me  wash  it  away. 

«!m  ""^  ".?r/  ^"^  ^'^'  ""^  P°'"'«^  ^o  Ws  cabin. 
J  Nay    said  I,  « see  my  hair.    Let  me  then  go  on 
decic,  and  I  can  pour  water  over  my  head.' 

my  heart  died  withm  me ;  for  it  was  in  my  mind  to 
•pnng  overboard  and  follow  my  husband. 

"He  caUed  to  one  of  the  Tafito  men  to  brine 
water  but  none  came ;  for  they,  too,  were  drunken 
with  liquor  they  had   stolen  from   the  hold,   where 

bralid'^"^^*'"'^  '"  ""*  *^*^»"^  «^^«c  cases-gin  and 

"  But  my  two  countrymen  were  sober  j  one  of  them 
steered  the  ship,  and  the  other  stood  beside  him  with 
an  axe  m  his  hand,  for  they  feared  the  Tafito  men, 
who  are  devils  when  they  drink  grog. 
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«*Gct  some  water/  said  Motley,  to  Jumn-he  who 
held  the  axe;  and,  as  he  brought  it,  he  said,  « How 
»  It,  utooed  dog,  that  thou  art  so  slow  to  move?* 
and  he  struck  him  in  the  teeth,  and  as  he  struck 
he  fell. 

"Ah!  that  was  my  time  I  Ere  he  could  rise  I 
sprang  at  him,  and  Juan  raised  the  axe  and  struck  oflF 
his  right  foot ;  and  then  Liro,  the  man  who  steered, 
handed  me  his  knife.  It  was  a  sharp  knife,  and  I 
ttabbed  him,  even  as  he.  had  subbed  my  husband,  till 
my  arm  was  tired,  and  aU  my  hate  of  him  had  died 
away  in  my  heart. 

•  •  , 

««There  was  quick  work  then.  My  two  country- 
men went  below  into  the  cabin  and  took  Motley's 
pistol  from  the  table ;  ...  then  I  heard  two  i^hots. 

"  Guk  !  He  was  a  fiit,  heavy  man,  that  Riedermann, 
the  captain ;  the  three  of  us  could  scarce  drag  him 
up  on  deck  and  cast  him  over  the  side,  with  the 
other  two. 

"Then  Juan  and  Liro  talked  and  said  <Now  for 
these  Tafito  men;  they  too  must  die.*  They 
brought  up  rifles  and  went  to  the  fore-part  of  the 
schooner  where  the  Tafito  men  lay  in  a  drunken 
sleep  and  shot  them  dead. 

"In  two  more  days  we  saw  land— the  island  we 
have  left  but  now,  and  because  that  there  were  no 
people  living  there— only  empty  houses  could  we 
sec— Juan  and  Liro  sailed  the  schooner  into  the 
lagoon. 

"We  took  such  things  on  shore  as  we  needed, 
and  then  Juan  and  Liro  cut  away  the  topmasts  and 
towed  the  schooner  to  the  deep  pool,  where  they  made 
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^. ""'  "  "^  *•  "»k.  .w.r  0-.  rf  the  «gh, 

cnud  live.     The  rest  I  have  told  you  h«», ;.  *i.- 

captain  named  ?  H«  «  TJ  ^  •  •  •  how  is  this 

like  him.-        '•••"«»«  handsome  man  and  I 

Car^L^'i'    ^'"^  *^    ^«P'   ^'^    *^«    Western 
^arohnes.    A    year    afterwards,    when    I    UfTTk 

^Mn.,  I  heard  that  PacJcenhVhaT  gfvei  up  tt 
sea,  wa,  trading  i„  the  Pelew  Group,  af  i  wa^^^^ 
manently  married,  and   that  his  wife  ^  Z  J^" 
•urvivor  of  the  ill-feted  J/ida.  ^  ""^^ 
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The  Chilian  Bluejacket. 

A  TALI  OF   EASTER   ISLAND. 

Alokb,  in  the  most  solitary  part  of  the  Eastern 
Pacific,  midway  between  the  earthquake-shaken 
httoral  of  Chili  and  Peru,  and  the  thousand  palm- 
dad  islets  of  the  Low  Archipelago,  lies  an  island  of 
the  days  "when  the  world  was  young."  By  the 
lithe-limbed,  soft-eyed  descendants  of  the  forgotten 
and  mysterious  race  that  once  quickened  the  land 
this  lonely  outlier  of  the  isles  of  the  Southern  Seas  is 
called  in  their  soft  tongue  Rapa-nui,  or  the  Great 
Rapt. 

• 

A  hundred  and  seventy  years  ago  Roggewein,  on 
the  dawn  of  an  Easter  Sunday,  discerned  through  the 
misty,  tropic  haze  the  grey  outlines  of  an  island  under 
his  lee  beam,  and   sailed  down  upon  it. 

He  landed,  and  even  as  the  grim  and  hardy  old 
navigator  gazed  upon  and  wondered  at  the  mysteries 
of  the  strange  island,  so  this  day  do  the  cunning  men 
of  science  who,  perhaps  once  in  thirty  years,  go 
thither  in  the  vain  effort  to  read  the  secret  of  an  ail- 
but  perished  race.  And  they  can  tell  us  but  vaguely 
that  the  stupendous  existing  evidences  of  past  glories 
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are  of  immente  and  untold  age,  and  show  their 
designen  to  have  been  co-cval  with  the  buUden  of 
the  buried  cities  of  Mexico  and  Peru  j  beyond  that 
they  can  tell  us  nothing. 

Who  can  solve  the  problem  ?     What  manner  of  an 
island  king  was  he  who  ruled  the  builders  of  the 
great  terraced  platforms  of  stones,  the  carvers  of  the 
huge  blocks  of  lava,  the  hewers-out  with  rudest  tools 
of  the  Sphinx-like  images  of  trachyte  whose  square, 
massive,  and  disdainful   faces  have  for  unnumbered 
centuries  gazed  upwards  and  outwards  over  the  rolling, 
sailless  swell  of  the  mid-Pacific  ? 
• 
And  the  people  of  Rapa-nui  of  to-day  ?  you  may 
ask.    Search  the  whole  Pacific— from  Pylstaart,  the 
southern  sentinel  of  the  Friendlics,  to  the  one-time 
buccaneer-haunted,  fiur-away  Pelews ;  thence  eastward 
through  the  white-beached  coral  atolls  of  the  Carolines 
and  Marshalls,  and  southwards  to  the  cloud-capped 
Marquesas  and  the  sandy  stretches  of  the  Paumotu— 
and  you  will  find  no  handsomer  men  or  more  graceftd 
women  than  the  light-skinned  people  of  Rapa-nui. 
• 
Yet  are  they  but  the  survivors  of  a  race  doomed-, 
doomed  from  the  day  that  Roggewein  in  his  clumsy 
high-pooped  frigate  first  saw  their  land  and  marvelled 
at  the  imperishable  relics  of  a  dead  greatness.     With 
smiling  ^es  they  welcomed  him— a  stranger  from 
an  unknown,  outside  worid,  with  cutlass  at  waist  and 
pistol  in  hand— as  a  god ;  he  left  them  a  legacy  of 
civilisation— a  hideous  and  cruel  disease  that  swept 
through   the  amiable    and    unsuspicious  race  a»     n 
epidemic,  and  slew  its  thousands,  and  sealed  with  the 
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hand  of  Death  and  SUence  the  eager  life  that  had 
tten  filled  the  square  houses  of  lava  in  many  a  town 
from  the  wave-beaten  difi  of  Terano  Kau  to  Ouniou 
in  the  west.  ^ 

Ask  of  the  people  now,  "Whence  came  ye  ?  and 
whose  were  the  hands  that  fashioned  these  mighty 
images  and  carved  upon  these  stones  ? "  and  in  their 
simple  manner  they  will  answer,  «  From  Rapa,  under 
the  setting  &    ^,  came  our  fathers  ;  and  we  were  then 
a  great  people,  even  as  the  entngi  of  the  beach. 
Our  Great  King  was  it,  he  whose  name  is  forgotten 
by  us,  that  caused  these  temples  and  cemeteries  and 
terraces  to  be  built ;  and  it  was  in  his  time  that  the 
forgotten  fcthers  of  our  fiithers  carved  from  out  of  the 
ttone  of  the  quarries  of  Terano  Kau  the  great  Silent 
Faces  that  gaze  for  ever  upward  to  the  sky.  .  .  . 
Ai-a-ah  I  ...  But  it  was  long  ago.  ...  Ah  !  a  great 
people  were  we  then  in  those  days,  and  the  wild  people 
to  the  West  called  us  7>  tagata  U  pit$  Henua  (the 
people  who  live  at  the  end  of  the  worid)  ...  and  we 
know  no  more." 

And  here  the  knowledge  and  traditions  of  a  broken 
people  begin  and  end. 


A, 
•4^ 
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A  soft,  cool  morning  in  November,  187—.  Be- 
tween Ducie  and  Pitcairn  Islands  two  American 
whaleships  cruise  lazily  alo!^g  to  the  gentle  breath  of 
the  south-east  trades,  when  the  look-out  from  both 
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few  h««  ^e  »  dose  enough  to  be  rec«gni,ed  u  one 
i"*^../*!,  of  Martha's  Vineyard.  * 

^""  "«•  '"e  iJ,««_,he  newcomer  backThJ 

f^^^    "!!•''  *""''  "P  '""  ™"'"'-     A  cheer  r^ 
from  the  rt-p,.      She  wantt  to  ga^  „,  ,»  go«^ 

two  sh  p,.  „d  the  captain,  and  «cond  mate,  of  ej 
"e  racing  for  the  f  ««/!»«„.  "" 

hisTfakoI^TH'  '^i^'"  ''"■8'«ft"'*^i"g  1»~I.  with 
«»  vmors  ,nd  malcng  the  usual  inquiries  a.  to  their 

uck,  number  of  days  out  from  New  Bedford.  &c    ltd 
"cward,  had  hquor  and  a  box  of  ciga™  brought  out 

Md  had  the  repuunon  of  possessing  the  most  fieir 
»d  exctable  temper  of  any  of  the%aptain.  of  1^ 

"y»  cruised  die  Pacific  from  the  west  coast  of  South 
Amenc.  to  Guam  in  the  Ladrones. 

After  dnnking  some  of  his  potent  New  En^lan^ 
nun  with  his  vUitors,  and  having  answered  1  tSe 
quenes,  the  master  of  the  /•««*.««  inquired  if  they 
tad  ^„  anything  of  a  Chilian  manK.f-War  further  Z 
the  eastward.     No,  they  had  not. 

and  lU  teUyou  one  of  the  curiousest  thing,  that  I 
«er  saw  or  heard  of.     I've  legged  partikle^  of  L 
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whole  business  and  when  I  get  to  Oahu  (Honolulu) 
I  mean  to  nar-rate  just  all  I  do  know  to  Father  Damon 
of  the  Honolulu  Fritnd,  Thar*t  nothing  like  a  news- 
paper fur  showin*  a  man  up  when  he's  been  up  to  any 
onnatural  villainy  and  thinks  no  one  will  ever  know 
anything  about  it.  So  just  listen  and  take  hold." 
The  two  captains  nodded,  and  he  told  them  this. 

• 
Ten  days  previously,  when  close  in  to  barren  and 
isolated  Sala-y-Gomez,  the  Ptcahontas  had  spoken  the 
Chilian  corvette  O'Htggint,  bound  from  Easter  Island 
to  Valparaiso.    The  captain  of  the  corvette  enter- 
tained the  American  master  courteously,  and  explained 
his  ship's  presence  so  far  to  the  eastward  by  stating 
that  the  Government  had  instructed  him  to  call  at 
Easter  Island  and  pick   up  an   Englishman  in  the 
Chilian  service,  who  had  been  sent  there  to  examine 
and  report  on   the   colossal  statues  and   mysterious 
carvings  of  that  lonely  island.     The  Englishman,  as 
Commander  Gallegos  said,  was  a  valued  servant  of  the 
Republic,  and  had  for  some  years  served  in  its  navy  as 
a  surgeon  on  board  El  Almirante  Cochrane,  the  flag- 
ship.    He  had  left  Valparaiso  in  the  whalcship  Cmboy 
with  the  intention  of  remaining  three  months  on  the 
island.     At  the  end  of  that  time  a  war  vessel  was  to 
call  and  convey  him  back  to  Chili.     But  in  less  than 
two  months  the  Republic  was  in  the  throes  of  a  deadly 
struggle  with   Peru— here    the    commander  ot    the 
0*Higgim  bowed   to    the    American    captoin,   and, 
pointing  to  a  huge  scar  that  traversed  his  bronzed  face 
from  temple  to  chin,  said,  «in  which  I  had  the  honour 
to  receive  this,  and 
years  had  elapsed  ere 


promotion" — and   nearly   two 
the  Government  had  time  to 


lao 
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Sut,  the  Chilian  officL     "j       ""''  *»•  ">«  «»««• 

»PP«nmce  of  h  .  armed T„  j"         •'""*''   «    *« 
«tte,  they  had  wVerhlm      .   *  """^  ^"^  "'«  "»• 

--,«/hadSedh::„rs:  r  ''"^"^""^ 

remained  with  th-m  e,  '  '"snas had 

"d  had  thT:  left  ,",  tLnT'  *"""  "'""'»  «»'r. 
"d    Commander    GalW  It.'^T  "'«'«"">* 

island.  ^  "*«V  to  call  at  the 

;^^'<^^"e'^:;;»'''.^'Kn„i.h. 

»flor,  and  but  a  lad.  h/  ~  tl?  »"  '«  »  "««  • 
«•";=,  «.d  thi,  wa,  hi.  fi„,  v„r«  ItlT  "V" 
with  me  in  my  boat.  »  h.  i,  *^V  "**  ■"■"  "kore 
«-.  "d  the  iJet^  ™;trL*' 7  ~*"'X  .0  do 
fcy  the  natiret."  '^ "''  '"'^  "  *»  hWden 
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"Whjr  didn't  you  get   him  btck?-  uked   the 
captain  of  the  PtcahnUt. 

dl^nY"^  ^^^~  «y  «'~«^  but  "-«d  the 
ewnmander  «,«ed  hi.  eyebrowt  and  drugged  hb 
dioulder.-«ofwhatu.e?  He  wa.  no  ui%»  the 
corvette.  Better  for  him  to  .tay  there,  «,d  perhap. 
recover,  than  to  die  on  board  the  0*Higpm  and  be 

tTw  '"  '''n  ""^•^"^•-    P<«iWy,  seiS,  you  may 
find  him  well,  and  it  may  wit  you  to  take  him  to 
your  ^  .hip  and  teach  him  the  business  of  catching 
Ae  whale.    My  trade  is  to  show  my  crew  how  to 
figh^  and  such  as  he  are  of  no  value  for  that " 
Then  the  two  captains  bade  each  other  farewell 
and  ,n  another  hour  the  redoubtable  O^Higgins,  with 
a  black  tnul  of  smoke  streaming  astern,  was  ten  miles 
away  on  her  course  to  Valparaiso. 

A  week  after  ihtPocahonta,  lay  becalmed  close  in 
to  the  lee  side  of  Rapa-nui,  and  within  sight  of  the 
ho««es  of  the  principal  village.  The  captain,  always 
r«dy  to  get  a  "green"  hand,  was  thinking  of  the 
chancw  of  h»  securing  the  Chilian  deserter,  and 

l^hK*\  n*>'*"^'^-  Taking  four  men 
with  him,  he  puUed  ashore  and  landed  at  the  vilhuw 
of  nagaroa.  ^ 


M 

if 


Some  sixty  or  seventy  natives  clustered  round  the 
b<»t  as  she  touched  the  shore.  With  smiling  feces 
and  outstretched  hands  they  surrounded  the  captain 
«nd  pressed  upon  him  their   simple  gifts    of  ripe 
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\mmnu  md  fth  bd^ed  in  lemrei,  begging  him  to  first 
«.  little  ijd  then  wdk  ^h^'to  m1^ 
Adr  l^t  vilkge,  di«.„t .  mile,  where  prepertZl 
were  bang  m«le  to  welcome  him  formally.    The 
•kipper,  nothmg  loth,  b^le  hi.  crew  not  to  «  too  fiir 
vmy  m  their  nmbles,  and,  accompanied  br  hit  boat- 
•teerer,  was  about  to  let  off  with  the  natives,  when 
he  remembered  the  object  of  his  visit,  and  asked  a  bic 
wd^-nude  wonun  the  only  native  present  that  could 
speak  Enghd^  a  Where  b  the  man  you  hid  from  the 
man-of-war?" 


There  was  a  dead,  silence,  and  for  nearly  half  a 
minute  no  one  spoke.  The  keen  blue  eyes  of  the 
American  looked  from  onefiure  to  another  inquiringly, 
and  then  settled  on  the  fiit,  good-natured  futures  of 
Varua,  the  big  wonuuj. 

Holding  her  hands,  palms  upwards,  to  the  captain, 
she  endeavoured  to  speak,  and  then,  to  his  astonish- 
ment, he  saw  diat  her  dark  eyes  were  filled  with  tea«. 
And  then,  as  if  moved  with  some  sudden  and  sorrow, 
ful  emotion,  a  number  of  other  women  and  young 
prls,  murmuring  softly  in  pitying  tones,  «£  W/ 
E  mati  I  «  came  to  his  side  and  held  their  hands  out 
to  bim  with  the  same  supplicating  gesture. 

The  captain  was  puzzled.  For  all*  his  island 
wanderings  and  cruises  he  had  no  knowledge  of  any 
Polynesuui  dialect,  and  the  tearful  muteness  of  the  fat 
Varua  was  still  unbroken.  At  last  she  placed  one 
hand  on  his  sleeve,  and,  pointing  hindward  with  the 
other,  said,  m  her  gentle  voice,  "Come,"  and  taking 

'"DMdlOMdl" 


«3 

^tlll^  ?«^.«h«  led  th.  wy.  Ih.  «t  of  the 
people  foUowing  in  silence. 

capuin  and  hit  batttteerer  ind  the  wosiao  V.ru« 
without  uttering  .  word.  Presently  Viiru.  .topped 
•nd  cjllcd  out  the  n«ne  of  "  Ttku  "  in  a  low  voicT 
^Lu^  l»n<»w«e  native,  partly  clothed  in  Europe^ 
uilor  .  drew,  stepped  .p»rt  from  the  other,  luid  oime 
to  ner. 

Turning  to  the  captain,  she  said,  "This  is  Taku 

!>panish.    I  teU  him  now  to  come  with  us,  for  he  hath 
« paper."  ^ 

Although  not  understanding  the  relevancy  6t  her 
remark,  the  captain  nodded,  and  then  with  gentle 
msistence  Varua  and  the  other  women  urged  him  on, 
tnd  they  again  set  out. 

A  few  minutes  more,  and  they  were  at  the  foot  of 
one  of  the  massive-stoned  and  ancient  papaJtu,  or 
cemeteries,  on  the  walb  of  which  were  a  number  of 
huge  imag«  carved  from  trachyte,  and  representing 
the  trunk  of  the  human  body.     Some  of  the  figur« 
l»rc  on  their  heads  crowns  of  red  tufe,  and  the  aspect 
of  all  was  towards  the  ocean.     At  the  foot  of  the  wall 
of  the  papaiu  were  a  number  of  prone  figures,  with 
hands  and  arms  sculptured  in  low  relief,  the  outspread 
fingers  clasping  the  hips. 

About  a  cable  length  from  the  wall  stood  two  stone 
houses-memorials  of  the  olden  time— and  it  was  to 
these  that  Varua  and  the  two  white  men,  attended 
now  by  women  only,  directed     eir  steps. 


■  I 

m 


••4 


•cine  ovefawttj  — -  ^u       r^  ^nwripped  the  whde 
^^  wd,  in  t  whisper,  btde  him  foUow. 

;       •       •       .       . 

A  delightful  lente  of  coolneit  wm  k;.  «  . 

off  the  fimrt  imJ  rt^    ""'  *•»«">«  doth  fiwa 
gS       '•**••»«*»  ft*""-   of  ,  young  white 

-/a:LS^X-'i:^-,t'ttSet'r 

the  manner  of  those  of  her  fe.Vk  .^^      " 

Miwc  or  ner  ftith,  a  small  metal 
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cnidfix.  Her  hair,  ^\ky  Md  Jet  Mack,  was  tbort  like 
a  nans  and  the  exquJMtely-modeUed  features,  which 
«;en  tha  coldnen  of  death  had  not  robbed  of  thdr 
beauty,  thowed  the  Spanish  Wood  that,  but  a  few 
aoufs  before,  had  coursed  through  her  veins. 

Slowly  the  old  seaman  drew  the  covering  over 
AestUl  features,  and,  with  an  unusual  ^on 
•ttmng  his  rude  nature,  he  rose,  and,  foUowed  by 
Varus,  walked  outside  and  sat  upon  a  broken  pUlar 
of  lava  that  lay  under  the  wall  of  the  ptipahj 

CaUing  hie  boatsteerer,  he  ordered  him  to  return 
10  the  beach  and  go  cff  to  the  ship  with  instructions 
to  the  mate  to  have  a  coffin  made  u  quickly  as 
possible  and  send  it  ashore;  and  then,  at  a  glance 
from  Varua,  who  smiled  a  grave  approval  m  she 

she    called    Taku    mto    the    smaUer    of   the    two 
houses. 

Round  about  the  inside  waOs  of  this  andent  dwdl. 

ing  of  a  forgotten  race  were  placed  a  number  of 

seamen  s  chests  made  of  cedar  and  camphor  wood- 

«;««<*  Hn^t*'  of  most  Polynesian  houses.    The 

SlJ^/r/  K™  '°'"^.  "^'^  P^^ti^X-ornamented 
nuts  offak  (the  screw-palm). 

Seating  herself,  with  Taku  the  Saflor,  on  the  mats. 
V«rua  motioned  the  captain  to  one  of  the  box^ 
«id  then  told  him  a  tale  that  moved  him-roJ^' 

dt;^t  X  "^'"^  "•""''  ~^'^"  ''^^ 


« 
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It  1$  not  yet   twenty   days  since  the  fighting 
paht  afi  (steamer)  came  here,  and  we  of  Mataveri 
saw  the  boat  full  of  armed  men  land  on  the  beach 
at  Hagaroa.     Filled  with  fear  were  wej    but  yet 
as  we  had  done  no  wrong  we  stood  on  the  beach 
to  welcome.    And,  ere  the  armed  men  had  left  the 
boat,  we  ^new  them  to  be  the  Sipanhla  from  Chili— 
the  sanie  as  those  that  came  here  ten  years  ago  in 
three  ships  and   seized  and    bound    three   hundred 
and    SIX  of  our   men  and  carried   them   away   for 
slaves  to  the  land  of  the  Tae  Manu,  and  of  whom 
none  but  four  ever  retuj-ned  to  Rapa-nui,     And  then 
we  trembled  again.** 

(She  spoke  of  the  cruel  outrage  of  1862,  when 
three  Peruvian  slave-ships  took  away  over  three 
hundred  islanders  to  perish  on  the  guano-fields  of 
the  Chincha  Islands.) 

"The  chief  of  the  ship  was  a  little  man,  and 
he  called  out  to  us  in  the  tongue  of  Chili,  « Have 
no  fear,  and  took  a  little  gun  fn>m  out  its  case 
of  skin  that  hung  by  his  side  and  giving  it  to  a 
man  m  the  boat,  stepped  over  to  us  and  took  our 
hands  in  his. 

« *  Is  there  none  among  ye  that  speak  my  tongue  \  * 
he  said  quickly. 

«  Now,  this  man  here,  Taku  the  Sailor,  speaketh 
the  tongue  of  Chili,  but  he  feared  to  tell  it,  lest 
they  might  take  him  away  for  a  sailor;  so  he* held 
his  lips  tight. 

"Then  I,  who  for  six  years  dwelt  with  English 
people  at  Tahiti,  was  pushed  forward  by  those  behind 
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mc  and  made  to  talk  in  English ;  and  lo  !  the  little 
man  spolcc  in  your  tongue  even  as  quich  «  he  did 
in  that  of  Chili.  And  then  he  told  uf  taat  he  cam. 
ror  tarani.i 

• 
"Now  this  Farani  was  .  young  white  man  of 
PiTttania  (England),  big  and  strong.     He  came  to 
us  a  year  and  a  half  ago.     He  was  rich  and  had  with 
him  chests  filled  with  presents  for  us  of  Rapa-nui  • 
and  he  told  us  that  he  came  to  live  awhile  among 
us,  and  look  upon  the  houses  of  stone  and  the  Faces 
of  the  Silent  that  gaze  out  upon  the  sea.     For  a  year 
he  dwelt   with  us  and   became  as  one  of  ourselves 
and  we  loved  him ;  and  then  because  no  ship  came 
he  began  to  weary  and  be  sad.     At  last  a  ship-like 
riune,   one    that    hunts   for   the   whale-came,   and 
Farani  called  us  together,  and  placed  a  letter  in  the 
hands  of  the  chief  at  Mataveri  and  said, « If  it  so  be 
that  a  ship  Cometh  from  Chili  give  these  my  words 
to  the  captain,  and  all  will  be  weir     Then  he  bade 
us  farewell  and  was  gone. 

"AH  this  I  said  in  quick  words,  and  then  we 
gave  to  the  httle  fighting  chief  the  letter  Farani  had 
written  When  he  had  counted  the  words  in  the 
letter  he  said,  ^  Buen.,  it  is  well,'  and  caUed  to  hi. 
men,  and  they  brought  out  many  gifts  for  us  from  the 
boat-cloth,  and  garments  for  men  and  women,  and  two 
great  bags  of  canvas  filled  with  tobacco.  Ai^a^hl 
nnny  presents  he  gave  us  j  this  beoiuse  of  the  good 

rf  5?"?*^  "^  ^r^"  •"  ^''  ^'^""-    Then  the 
little  chief  said  to  me,  «Let  these  mymcn  walk  where 

■  rnak. 
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*;So  the  sailors  came  out  of  the  boats  carryinir 
their  guns  and  sword,  in  their  hands,  but  the  littlf 

ddl  ;ri°\*''Tt.'"  l"*'"^'*^^*^)  »^cJc  out  on  each 
«de  of  h,s  fiice  hke  the  wings  of  a  flying.feh  when 
It  leaps  in  terror  from  the  mouth  of  the  hungry  bonito, 

rc!:\rti:eU^  ^^^^  ^ 

"So  the  sailors  went  hither  and  thither  with  our 
young  n.en  and  girls ;  and,  although  at  that  time 

A^^T>  '^^  ^^"^  "°^  is  not,  was  one  of  them, 
and  walked  alone.  ^ 

"Then  I,  and  Taku  the  Sailor,  »d  the  little 
sa-chief  came  to  the  houses  of  Mataveri,  and  he 
.Uyed  awhUc  and  spoke  good  words  to  us.  And  we, 
although  we  fear  the  men  of  Chili  for  the  wrong  they 
once  did  us,  were  yet  glad  to  listen,  for  we  also  are  of 


As  we  talked,  there  came  inside  the  house  .  youne 
girl  named  Temeteri,  whom,  when  Farani  had  been 

r    J*  K-  '"^^  """'^'^  ^^  ^^^  ^^"^^  fo'  wife,  and 
she  bore  him  a  son.     But  from  the  day  that  he  had 
saded  away  she  became  sick  with  grief;  and  when 
after  many  months,  she  had  told  me  that  Farani  had 
«id  he  would  return  to  her,  my  heart  was  heavy ;  for 
I  know  the  ways  of  white  men  with  us  women  of 
brown  .kins.    Yet  I  feared  to  teU  her  he  lied  and  would 
return  no  more.    Now,  this  girl  Temeteri  w«  sought 
after  by  a  man  named  Huarani,  the  son  of  Herei^i, 
who  desired  to  many  her  now  that  Farani  had  gon<^ 
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wd  he  urged  her  to  question  the  chief  of  the  firttin^ 
•hip  and  ask  him  ifFarani  would  return.       *  "^'''*"« 

«  So  I  spoke  of  Temeteri.  He  laughed  and  shook 
Jii.  head,  and  said,  «Nay,  Farani  the  Vnriish^ 
W.U  return  no  more ;  but  yet  one  so  beaud  JL  ^^ 
and  he  pomted  to  Temeteri,  'should  have  manyWen 

ftim ;  and  this  is  my  marriage  gift  to  her » anA  u 
J- .  big  golden  coin  uportbe^La  "J'^^,"^': 

"She  took  it  in  her  hand  and  threw  it  far  ouf 
through  the  doorway  with  bitter  words,  Ind  r<^  and 
went  away  to  her  child.  ^  ""** 

.nA^^r^  'u^  ^''"^^  ^^^P"*^"  ^<^n'  »»ck  to  the  boat 
and  called  his  men  to  him,  and  lol  one  w^  gone 

^le  Sid!  ZVT' ""'  '  «"^^  ^  ^^^^  '-  down 
one  side  of  his  face  grew  red  with  rage.     But  soDn 

he  laughed  and  said  to  us,  «See  ther.  kl  f^ 

ni.<«»i.  i.;jj  ^       ^         » ^"^*^^  °*  one  of  mv 

people  hidden  , way  from  me.     Yet  he  «  but  a  Z 

l*t  h.m  be  thy  care  »  that  he  wanders  not  awT^ 
and  penshes  among  the  brolcen  la,a  •  he  win  yT^^ 
^d  ha^d.  among  the  people  of  't^!,,:^'  J^^" 
that  he  bade  us  fareweU,  and  in  but  a  little  tim,  .h 
PC.,  fighting  ship    had   gone   awa^Tthr-^* 

**  All  that  day  and  the  next  we  starched  but  f«..nj 
not  him  who  had  hidden  away  -but  in'  fh.        k 
ofdie  second  day,  when  it  ra^d^L"  ,;  ^n'^  ^^ 

tJJked  7,'r^"^ -")  -<»  ^  -<«  -y  tio  chi-Lt 
worked  at  the  making  of  a  i«^^.  (net),  he  whom 
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wc  had  fought  came  to  the  door.  And  as  we  looked 
our  hearts  were  filled  with  pity,  for  as  he  put  out 
his  hands  to  us  he  staggered  and  fell  to  the  ground. 

T  Vf.A  ?.*''"-^*i°  «  »  «»"  o*^  a  good  heart-and 
I  lifted  him  up  and  earned  him  to  a  bed  of  soft  mats, 
and  as  I  placed  my  hand  on  his  bosom  to  see  if  he 
was  dead,  lo !  it  was  soft  as  a  woman\  and  I  saw 
that  the  stranger  was  a  young  girl  I 

"I  took  from  her  the  wet  garments  and  brought 
warm  clothes  of  mamoe  (blankets),  and  Taku  made 
a  great  fire,  and  we  rubbed  her  cold  body  and  her 
hands  and  feet  till  her  life  came  back  to  her  again 
and  she  sat  up  and  ate  a  little  beaten-up  taro.     When 
the  night  and  the  dawn  touched  she  slept  again. 
* 
«*The  sun  was  high  when  the  white  girl  awoke, 
and  fear  leapt  into  her  eyes  when  she  saw  the  hous^ 
hlled  with  people  who  came  to  question  Taku  and 
me  about  the  stranger.     With  them  came  the  girl 
Temeten,   whose  head   was  still  filled   with   foolish 
thoughts  of  Farani,  her  white  lover. 

««I  went  to  her,  put  my  arm  around  her,  and  spoke, 
but  though  she  smiled  and  answered  in  a  little  voice  I 
underst<^  her  not,  for  I  knew  none  of  the  tongue  of 
ChUi.  But  yet  she  leaned  her  head  against  my  bosom, 
and  her  eyes  that  were  as  big  and  bright  as  Fetuaho,  the 
sur  of  the  morning,  looked  up  into  mine  and  smiled 
through  their  tears. 

« There  was  a  great  buzzing  of  talk  among  the 
women.  Some  came  to  her  and  touched  hands  and 
forehead,  and  said,  « Let  thy  trembling  cease ;  wc 
of  Rapa-nui  will  be  kind  to  the  white  girl ' 


ofTemeteri  raised  her  voice^„^    T  !"  ""  '"°*" 
Sailor  and  „ij    .q  tI"'"  ""''  ""=''  '»  Taku  the 

•ongu^askherofFaran?!;  '    V  *'"'  *""»'«'  l>« 
or  my  daughter.'  '  ^  *'"'«  «"">  'h*  husband 

-ho  yet  had  P«  theraiti 'Tor  T  '°"'. ''^^^"'' 

l^idden  among  the  brftcn  Ivt^^^^^  ^^\"  r'^^  had 
^Ptain  come  back  to  the  I^at  1"  ^f  ^  ^i'^  ^'«ic 
Then  when  night  came  she  hl^  ""  ^*''*^-«"- 

Ar  over  to  thegrea^TfZ  had  crept  out  and  gone 

-gab,  for  she  fZt:  tt/thti"'  ^^  '°^"  '<>  ' •^' 
^o  seek  her.  And  all  that  ^v  ^  ^^.  '"^^^'  '""'" 
the  lava  tij]  night  fe«  J^'  ^^  '^^  V  hidden  in 
^.....  .  St  ten  upon  her  aeain,  and  hunger 


venertoseekthe/ac«ofmen'i"'r 
but  perished,  till  n.j  .         .  *     ^"  «he 


all  but  perished,  till  Q 


roy  house. 


^od  brought  her  feet 


'•Then  said  Taku  the  Sailor  «Whv 
ec  from  the  ship?'  '    ^^y 


hung( 

rain  she 

to  this 


flee 


<l'dst  thou 


"1  ore  .»  h.,  .k"*.,™  "r  J^k"-' 
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inside  of  it  she  took  a  li;tlc  flat  thing  and  pUuxd  it 
in  her  bosom. 

"Again  said  old  PobSre  to  Taku,  'O  man  of  slow 
tongue,  ask  her  of  Farani/  So  he  asked  in  this 
wise : 

*"See,  O  White  Girl,  that  is  Pohere,  the  mother 
of  Temetcri,  who  bore  a  son  to  the  white  man  that 
came  here  to  look  upon  the  Silent  Faces;  and  because 
he  came  from  thy  land,  and  because  of  the  heart 
of  Temetcri  which  is  dried  up  for  love  of  him 
does  this  foolish  old  wom^n  ask  thee  if  thou  hast 
seen  him ;  for  long  months  ago  he  left  Rapa-nui.  In 
our  tongue  we  call  him  Farani.* 

"The  girl  looked  at  Taku  the  Sailor,  and  her 
lips  moved,  but  no  words  came.  Then  from  her 
bosom  she  took  the  little  flat  thing  and  held  it  to 
him,  but  sickness  was  in  her  hand  so  that  it  trembled, 
and  that  which  she  held  fell  to  the  ground.  So  Taku 
stooped  and  picked  it  up  from  where  it  lay  on  the 
mat  and  looked,  and  his  eyes  bkzed,  and  he  shouted 
out  ^Au*  /  for  it  was  the  face  of  Farani  that  looked 
into  his  I  And  as  he  held  it  up  in  his  hand  to  the 
people  they,  too,  shouted  in  wonder ;  and  then  the 
girl  Temeteri  cast  aside  those  that  stood  about  her 
and  tore  it  from  his  hand  and  fled. 

"*Who  is  she?*  said  the  white  girl,  in  a  weak 
voice  to  Taku,  «and  why  hath  she  robbed  me  of  that 
which  IS  dear  to  me  ? » and  Taku  was  ashamed  and 
turned  his  face  away  from  her  because  of  two 
things— his  heart  was  sore  for  Temeteri,  who  is  a 
Wood  relation,  and  was  shamed   because  her  white 


the  Cbilian  Blue  jacket.  ,^^ 

lover  had  deserted  her  ;  and  he  was  full  or  pity  for  the 
white  girr.  teais.     So  he  said  nought. 

**  The  girl  raised  herself  and  her  hand  caueht  Taku 
by  the  ann,  and  these  were  her  words  :  « O  man.  for 
the  love  of  Jesu  Christ,  tell  me  what  wm  this  woman 
remeten  to  my  husband?' 

«Now  Taku  the  Sailor  was  sore  troubled,  and  felt 

IL  WK     "  ^V  !:~"'  ^^'  ^"  "^^^  *  Was  Farani, 
the  £nghshman,  thy  husband  ?  * 

"She  wept  again, «  He  was  my  husband/ 
wondCT  ^^  *^"*  **  '**'  a»  thee  ?  '  said  Taku,  in 

"She  shook  her  head.     «I  know  not,  except  he 
loved  to  look  upon  strange  lands ;  yet  he  loved  me.» 

He  IS  a  bad  man,»  said  Taku.  « He  loved  others 
as  well  as  thee.  The  girl  that  fled  but  now  with  his 
picture  was  wife  to  him  here.  He  loved  her  and  she 
bore  him  a  son.* 

"The  girrs  head  fell  on  my  shoulder  and  her  eyes 
Closed,  and  she  became  as  dead,  and  lo  f  in  a  little 
while  as  she  strove  to  speak  blood  poured  from  her 
mouth  and  ran  down  over  her  bosom. 

"  •  It  is  the  hand  of  Death,'  said  Taku  the  Sailor. 

"  Where  she  now  lies,  there  died  she,  at  about  the 
hour  when  the  people  of  Vaihou  saw  the  sails  of  thy 


We  have  no  priest  here,  for  the  good  father  that 
was  here  three  years  ago  is  now  silent ;  yet  did  Taku 
and  I  pniy  with  her.  And  ere  she  was  silent  she  said 
she  would  set  down  some  words  on  paper;  so  Alrima. 
my  httle  daughter,  hastened  to  Mauveri,  and  the 
chief  sent  back  some  paper  and  vai  tuhi  (ink)  that  had 
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Wonged  to  the  good  priest.    So  with  weak  hand  she 

^  aT.r"'"  '^'*'l**  ^"  '"'"  "  •*»«  ^~'«  'he  rose 
up  and  threw  out  her  hands,  and  called  out,  *  Fran- 

CU.O,  Francisco  r  .nd  fell  back,  and  was  silent  for 


IV. 

The  captain  of  the  Pocahontas  dashed  the  now  fest- 
fellmg  t^j^  from  his  eyes,  and  with  his   rough  old 

from  T  f "!  "'?  P'^^  '''  ^'^  P-'  --<»-'  tc^k 
from  Taku  the  sheet  of  paper  on  which  the  heart- 
broken  girl's  last  words  were  traced 

tJZ  ^T"^^  '^^  ''  *  ^^^  ""'"^"^  of  voices  outside 

r„7t  *  """^  '^""  ^'^^  •««**  »»«d*  the  capuin 

and  boatstcerer  entered  the  house  where  she  lay. 

dofhT  '^^2?^u°""  "'"^^  ^^*  P'^<^»  o<^  "4  blue 

S  on  J7  '^  '^'  '""'»  ^'^  ^">  »»«*  »  heavy  tear 
dropped  down  upon  her  forehead.     Then,  aided  by 

the  gentle   sympathetic  women,  his  task  was  soon 

finished,  and  two  of  his  crew  entered  and  carried  t^^ 

burden  to  .ts  g.^ve.     Service  there  was  none;  only 

•  •  •  .  . 

placed   money   m   the  hands  of  Varua  and   Taku. 
They  drew   back,   hurt  and   mortified.     Seeing  hi. 

•*N«y,  «V  said  Varua,  "she  would  but  give  me 
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where  Ae  Uy  „d  ,p,t  twice  on  d,.  ground,  i^ 
akmg  up  gravel  in  her  hand  cast  it  at  hefand  cuiJrf 
her  m  the  name  of  our  old  heathen  godrZl  i^^ 
money,  we  here  in  Rapa-nui  need  i,  „o,  J*V(?tri" 
protect  thee  on  the  le^  FareweUI "  ' 

cabU'oWr'^"/'^'  '"'*'""  ™«  "''  «»"e  «o  the 
glXtwlT''  """""'"^  "  "»«"'«'  ">  fiU  "heir 

..rj'"  "  '■"'^''  ""'''  ge""*™™,  and  if  I  Aould 

him. "  buT::  ^r  "hT '^^  r^  "*  "-^» 

who  i.  ^":xwSs..rte  it7j;'^dic"L""1 
cant  show  you  the  letter  that  the^por^'tj 
he«elf  wrote,  that  I  ain't  going  to  IwTany 

The  two  captoin,  ro«  and  stood  beride  him  and 
read  the  ent^r  m  the  log  of  the  P«..W«. 

wri,'    J       ,.  **  ^«v*mhtr  28,  187- 

o^J^.tL^^,  "  ^-^  '""-^  '«  ?  and 

the  «p"i^  ofTe  Ch^    '  '"'""^  ^'■"''"  »«"»"  who, 
uic  captain  or  the  Chilian  corvette  0'//;«ri««,  ;«<•        j 

me,  had  run  away  there.     On  LndintT^ '"^wt 

^'th1t:r.7?f';r°"'  ■*'  -"-tat  to 
oe  tfte  deserter.    She  had  died  that  mornine      BunVJ 

a  L"  T"''  "  °'™»"«"- would  pel.  trom 
a  letter  Ae  wrote  on  the  morning  of  her  death^ 
learned  her  name  to  be  Senora  Ter«a  T— _      H 

husband,  Dr.  Francis  T v^^^Z^'       " 

^  ^rvice  Of  the  Chilian  Rep;rc."H'e"t^ro:t 


•  iT 


on  •  Kientific  miwon  to  the  isbnd,  und  his  wife 

r-rTof  1^  "**  '^^^^  **^  ■**"*  "•"««« 

"  Spimci  EtDWOoi,  Master. 
a  u  }^^^^^''  L«OA»i,  and  officer. 
Bng  PicahiHtas  of  Martha's  Vineyard,  U.S.A.- 

AtI^^u  that's  curious  now,-  said  the  skipper  of  the 
A^«x«r,  «  why  I  knew  that  man.  He  left Te  island 
m  the  KmgDanus,  of  New  Bedford,  and  landed  at 
P««pc  m  the  Caroline  Group,  whar*  those  under! 
ground  nuns  are  at  Metalanien  Harbour.  Guess  he 
wanted  to  potter  around   there  a  bit.    But  he  eot 

r^Xr" ''"""' *"*°"«  ''"'  "*^^"  ^««»^' 

bcr  the  affiur.  I  was  mate  of  the  Josiphim.  and  we 
were  lying  at  Jakoits  Harbour  wh^  L  l^mZ 
and  now  I  remember  the  name  too.  Waal,  he  wasn'? 
much  account  anyhow." 

T        * 

TAnlTZ'T  *  wandering  white  man  stood,  with 
Taku  the  SaUor,  at  the  base  of  the  wall  of  db/grcat 
papaiu    ^nd  the  narive  pointed  out  the  last  restint 

S^s7  .%'  "" tr  "^'^'^  -^-  ^'^^  shadow  Sf 
the  S.Ic„t  Faces  of  Stone,  the  brave  and  loving  heart 

that  dared  so  much  is  at  peace  for  ever. 
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Brantley  of  Vahitahi. 

One  day  a  trading  vosel  lay  becalmed  off  Tatakoto. 
.n  .he  Paua««u  Archipelago,  and  d,e  cp,i„  «d 
wp^cargo,  uking  .  couple  of  native  «iL  w'th 
them,  went  ashore  at  dawn  to  catch  «,me  turtle 
The  turtle  were  plentiful  and  easily  caught,  and  after' 
»«alf  a  doxen  had  been  put  in  the  boat,  ^e  two  white 
m«,  ..roUed  along  the  white  hart  l^C^ 
c.pu.n,  o  d,  grizzled,  and  grim,  seemed  to  kniwTte 
place  well,  and  led  the  way. 

The  island  is  ,ery  narrow,  and  as  they  left  the 
bach  and  gained  tile  shade  of  the  forest  of  cocoanuts 
tha    grew  to  the  margin  of  high-w«e,  nu^TC 

waten  of  the  lagoon,  and  a  mile  or  so  across  the 
»mer  beach  of  the  weather  side  of  the  ish^T" 

JZxT^I^  '  ""''  "  "  "•«  «"  ■«"  talked 
on  fU  the  widest  part  of  the  island  was  i«cWI 

He«  under  the  shadow  of  some  giant  puka-t^Se 

^  .kjpper  sto^  and  sat  down  on  a'ioughNhe^J 

«I  knew  this  place  weU  once,"  he  swd,  at  he  puM 
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h*ve  done  now  we  A\A  .k  ■^'^'-    ^"  ^« 

Did  rou  «er  J«,  or  Bnmtley?"  ^  ^'"•• 

"Aye,  he  died  here,  and  hit  wi^  —j    • 
TV  .11  lie  bee  i„  .hi.  old  l:^,^""'  """  '~- 
And  then  he  told  the  ,to.y  of  Bnmtley. 


It  wu  six  yean  iince  Braiitler  with  h.'.  - 
in  mi«,y,  had  drifted  -here  «  Le  I  v»<.^°T''T 

p.u«otu  G^up,  „d  the  i."d;:^'t^';'"j';:'  • 

P«d  with  pitying  ho,.«  upon'thT^X  Wn' 
^t,  m«.«,„ng  „d  gibbering  „  ..eh  oth«  W  S 
Ae  tottom  of  the  boar,  «,d  pointed  wid,  J"  ZZ 
hk.  finget,  „  d.e.,  bu™t  and  blo«ly  thim.^™^ 

bo^lm''S  ""  '?  •*"  ■'"""J'  of  •■»  'thatched 
lioiM  and  gazei  dreamily  out  upon  the  lone  curve  of 

creamy  beach  «,d  wind^wayed  line  of  iw     ,1 
fr^  the  leeward  side  of  hi!:  isli^d  hlr^r^de'v' 
passes  a  brown  hand  slowlv  «n  ^^a  a         f.*^""*/ 
bronzed  cheek  «.d  thil  i^I'^,."'''"'"  ''»  -"- 

He  wa.  „  fell  of  life-^f  the  veiy  joy  of  "livin,,^ 
•n  that  fetefiU  yoyage  m  the  D^,.     h^ki,Snt 
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'^T^ge  ••  captain,  and  the  ahio  »m  KU  ^ 

ro-  ^^IZ^yf^  ^'^  » i.~  U«o.  CI 
the  D0ns  ran  hn.Ll  '  ,".*'^^"'  midnight  crash  when 

to  do  thaf  urh.Vk  k         .    /    •*      ^*     ^*"  "*ve  had 
«!,  .poke  ofTagfii;  °"  "^'  ""■«  <"  «*«■» 

gnawing  at  his  heart  turned  hi!  i  ^"P*"" 
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Br^//4ry  of  Vahkati^ 


ZTTa  r^""  **"  ^^  *"**  '^^^^  '^-nt  with 
her,  and  «vc  for  that  other  Doris  there  wa.  no  one  in 
the  world  who  cared  for  him.     He  wa.    not  the 

first  rfiip,    whjspered  among  hi.  acquainunce.. 

And  thi.  1.  how  Brantley,  young,  hand«,me,  and  .. 
•mart  .seaman  (save  for  that  one  fatal  misuke)  a. 
ever  trod  a  deck^  became  Paranili  the  TapaiagiXd 
wa.^hv,ng  out  hi.  life  among  the  people  of  ^itary 

.h.^r  *  l?"}^^f^  *  tiding  captain  bound  to 
the  Gambler  Island.  Had  given  him  a  small  stock  of 
trade  goods  and  the  thought  of  Doris  had  been  hi. 
^vation.    Only  for  her  he  would  have  sunk  to  the 
life  of  a  mere  idle,  gin-drinking,  and  dissolute  beach- 
comber     As  it  was  his  steady,  straightforward  life 
among  the  people  of  the  island  was  a  big  fector  to  hi. 
bu«ne»  success.    And  so  every  year  he  sent  money 
to  Don.  by  some  passing  whaler  or  Tahitan  tradini 
schooner,  but  twice  only  had  he  got  letters  from  herl 
and  each  time  she  had  said,  "Let  me  come  to  you. 
Fred      We  are  alone  in  the  world,  and  may  never 
meet  agam  else.    Sometimes  I  awake  in  the  night 
with  a  sudden  fear.    Let  me  come;   my  hearti. 
breaking  with  the  loneliness  of  my  life  here,  so  fiir 
away  from  you."  S  »  rar 



But  two  year,  ago  he  had  done  that  which  would 
keep  Dons  from  ever  coming  to  him,  he  thought. 
He  had  married  a  young  native  girl-that  i.,  taken 
iw  10  wife  w  the  Paumotmn  fiwhion-tnd  .urely 
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^  wid.  he  old.ftrti.ned  notion,  of  right  imd 
wrong,  would  gn«,e  Wtttrly  if  Ae  knew  itf 
P|«endy  he  «»e,  tallying  w  hin»elf  »  i,  the  woo. 

MMCMtions  «d  wmtered  up  and  down  the  riud, 

I^?if  K  u'  "'  ■■"  ''"""'■"ft  '*»«»g  »f  DoA 

»d.f^h^wo„Id«-e,..e  her  .gain.    Th^heenterS 

'        '  '  '  •  . 

fi»m  HI""  ""  """"'  *•"  *"■■  I""  ««»  turned 
from  hio  w«  a  young  native  giri-Luita,  hi.  wife 
She  w«,  nialcng  ,  fc,,  ft,„  ^f  bleached  Kt^I  of 
the  p«^a„m  leaf,  .nd  a.  .he  worked  d.e  unT^ftlr 
S   '"."^  -"'-T.hi.an  tongue  of  ^^l 
Bontley  lazilystrctching  himaelf  out  on  a^Zh 
m.ts»v«ed  couch,  turned  toward,  her  and  watchri 
rt«  dender   .upple  fingera-covered,  in   Po^n^at 
ftduon,  w.,h  tovy  gold  ri„g_«  ^  i^   j^'^ 
the  «ow-white  strands  of  the  pandanuk     The  1«^ 
tr^\T'^  of  "air  that  SltrherL;  tl* 
«d  lK»om  like  a  n»ntle  of  night  hid  her  ftce  from 
h„  v«w.  and  the  m«,  let  hi.  glance  res.  in  con.«,TS 
«Imir.tion  upon  the  gnurefiU  curve,  of  the  youthful 
figure ,  then  he  «ghed  ^rfUy,  and  again  to  ,v« 
n.rn«^^to  d.e  wide, «!!«  expiU  of  thfp«rfi,  IZ 
Uy  rtimmenng  and  sparkling  bdbre  him  un^d^Ta 
^»d^«s   sky  of  blue,  and   he  thought   again   of 
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Ste«i,ly  the  Me  h«d.  worked  in  and  out  «Bong 
the  «,owy  .trand.,  and  now  and  dien,  a.  rte  came  i 
tbe  /«^  or  refi«„,  of  the  old  i,JL.^  W^* 
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treble  of  children  that  played  outside. 

••  Terunavihori,  teeth  of  pearl, 

Kait  the  lanHalt  for  Talaloo'a  feet, 
Saadab  of  afa  thick  and  itronf, 
Bfad  them  ««U  with  thy  Joag  black  hair.- 

Suddenly  the  song  ceased,  and  with  a  quick 
movement  of  her  shoulders  she  threw  back  the  cloud 
of  hair  that  fell  around  her  arms  and  bosoms,  looked 
up  at  Brantley  and  laughed,  and,  striking  the  mat 
on  which  she  sat  with  her  open  palm,  said— 

*^Ari  tnai^  ParaniHr 

He  rose  from  the,  couch  and  stooped  beside  her, 
with  his  hands  resting  on  his  knees,  and  bending  his 
brow  m  mock  criticism,  regarded  her  handiwork 
mtently. 

Springing  to  her  feet,  hat  in  hand,  and  placing  her 
two  hands  on  his  now  erect  shoulders,  she  looked  into 
his  foce— darker  fer  than  her  own— and  said  with  a 
smile — 

"Behold,  Paranili,  thy  putou  is  finished,  save  for  a 
band  of  black  pu'ava  which  thou  shalt  give  me  from 
the  store." 

"Mine?"  said  Brantley,  in  pretended  ignorance. 
"Why  labour  so  for  me  ?  Are  there  not  hats  in 
plenty  on  Vahitahi  ?  ** 

"  True,  O  thankless  one !  but  the  women  of  the 
vilUge  say  that  thou  lookest  upon  me  as  a  fool 
because  I  can  neither  make  mats  nor  do  many  other 
things  such  as  becometh  a  wife.  And  for  this  did 
Merani,  my  cousin,  teach  me  how  to  make  a  wide 
iiat  of  /«^  to  shitld  thy  fiice  from  the  tun  when  thou 
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Brantley  of  VaUtaln. 

^C,  IT",.**!  •*"""«  8™^  '^*^/  «T 
kmtaid,  but  thy  fi«* „d  neck  «d  hands lOT  «dii,k 
«  .b<«  of  the  p«,ple  of  M.k«e._th.y  who  .r.  for 

^de   the  mantle  of  hair  and  drew  her  towards  h  J 

to  go'^ray  ?«  "''''  ""°"*'  ^^  '"'^  ^-  ^^  I  -- 

The  girl  drew  away  from  him,  and  for  the  first 

time  ,n  two  years  Brantley  .aw  aiT  angry  flud,  tin^ 

her  cheek  a  dusky  red.  5  /    "«  «nge 

"i^J"""^*?  contemptuous  ring  in  h^  voice 
made  the  man's  eyes  drop-«  thou  art  Hke  all  White 
Men-was  there  ever  one  who  was  feithful  ?  What 
other  woman  is  it  that  thou  desirest  ?  I,  it  Nia  of 
Ahunu,-^e  who,  when   thy  boat  Uy  ancio^*  fn 

ul^rV^^T  °^  "  "'«**^  '^"^  ^'  ^  thee  for  thy 
love— the  shameless  Nia  I  **  ^ 

The  angry  light  in  the  black  eyes  elaied  fier«.l« 
and  the  dull  red  on  her  cheeks  hTd  chZed  ^te 
Iivid  paleness  of  passion.  ^       **  "** 

Brantley,  holding  the  rim  of  the  hat  over  hi. 
mouth  laughed  secretly,  pleased  at  her  first  ouTbu« 
of^jcalousy.    Then    his   natural    manliness    ass3 

"  Come  here,"  he  said. 
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Somewhat  tuUenty  the  girl  obeyed  and  edged  up 
b«dc  him  with  fiice  bent  down.  He  put  his  hand 
upon  hen,  and  for  a  few  seconds  looked  at  the  delicate 
traceiy  of  tatooing  that,  on  the  back,  ran  in  thin 
blue  lines  from  the  finger  tips  to  the  wrists. 

„  V^^l  ■  ? ^  P'*^"  ^  muttered  to  himself; 

this  infernal  tatooing  would  give  the  poor  devil 
■way  anywhere  in  civilization.  Her  skin  is  not  as 
dark  as  that  pretty  creole  I  was  so  sweet  on  in  Gal- 
veston ten  years  ago  ...  well,  she's  good  enough 
for  a  broken  man  like  me ;  but  I  can't  take  her  away 
—that's  certain." 

A  heavy  tear  spkshed  on  his  hand,  and  then  he 
pulled  her  to  him,  almost  savagely. 

«  See,  Luita.  I  did  but  ask  to  try  thee.  Have  no 
fear.    Thy  hmd  is  mine  for  ever." 

The  girl  looked  up,  and  in  an  instant  her  fiice 
wet  with  tears,  was  laid  against  his  breast. 

Still  caressing  the  dark  head  that  lay  upon  his  chest, 
Brantley  stooped  and  whispered  something.  The 
little  tatooed  hand  released  its  clasp  of  his  arm  and 
struck  him  a  pkjrfiil  blow. 

"And  would  that  bind  thee  more  to  me,  and  to 
the  ways  of  these  our  people  of  Vahitahi,"  she  asked, 
with  still  buried  face. 

**Aye,"  answered  the  ex-captain,  slowly,  "for  I 
have  none  but  thee  in  the  world  to  care  for." 

She  turned  her  &ce  up.  "Is  there  none— not  even 
one  woman  in  fiur-off  Beretania,  whose  face  comes  to 
thee  in  the  darkness?  " 

Brantley  shook  his  head  sadly.  Of  course,  there 
was  Doris,  he  thought,  but  he  had  never  spoken  of 
her.    Sometimes  when  the  longing  to  see  her  again 
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ilk  11^  T"  *'"*  ^"^  '^o""  h»w  tdked  «r  fcl*^ 
*!■  Mtnre  wile^  but  he  w».  k,  «  ker  to 

»»de  him  «lent.  ^""  ^^^  ««one  and 

•«  me  of  the  bat  mkI.- „«■  l  »  .       '"''  ""fopiwl 

%  at«Khor  on  die  calm  ^^^^  '?'"»''«'  «*«« 
i*!  ju.t  come  tack  C  T,SS  !ji.'J\'"«~»'-  «« 
•wo  thouand  doII«  held  ^"^'^  "'  "'"'  "' 
"»«"  ^  a  man  >!»,  -J^  •'^  """w  wa»  an  ea»r 
month.  ""'""'""-fang,  thousand' 

*What  a  stroke  of  !■       ••  l 
••Had  I  gone  back  to  La  ^"^  '°  ^o"». 

^owP^'Wte,  iUpc^T^'^  where  would  I  be 
•"ning  /la  or  r??'^  °\***««  ^'^^ep^  ship 

my  w^«         ''^  "^^  «^  *^y  people  have  become 

He   laid    down  hk  «...       j 
««'  «»«Kl   .h,nW„g'",.'Se"aldT,  "^  *'   ''•" 

10%  ^m.  to  the  h^  ZtlrT""    "^ 

How  that  g^l^J'^T'  ""  •»  *«  <»»o.  be. 
8      "lapect.  me  even  now.     When  I 
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went  to  Tahiti  to  buy  the  schooner  I  believe  the 
thought  she  would  never  see  me  again.  .  .  .  What  a 
fool  I  am  f     Doris  it  all  right,  I  suppose,  although  it 
it  a  year  since  I  had  a  letter  ...  and  I— could  any 
man  want  more.    I  don't  believe  there's  a  soul  on  the 
island  but  thinks  as  much  of  me  as  Luiu  henelf 
does ;  and  by  G— d  the't  a  pearl— even  though  the 
it  only  a  native  girl.    No^  I'M  ttay  here:   'Kapeni 
Paranili'  will  alwayt  be  a  big  man  in  the  Paumotut, 
but  Fred  Brantley  would  be  nobody  in  Sydney— only 
a  common  merchant  skipper  who  had  made  money  in 
the  islandt ;  ...  and  perhapt  Doris  it  married." 
• 
So  he  thought  and'  talked  to  himself,  listening  the 
while  to  the  soft  symphony  of  the  swaying  palm-topt 
and  the  tubdued  murmur  of  the  turf  at  the  rollen 
crashed  on  the  distant  line  of  reef  away  to  leeward. 
Of  late  these  fleeting  visions  of  the  outside  world—! 
that  quick,  busy  world,  whose  memoriet,  tave  for 
those  of  Doris,  were  aU  but  dead  to  him— had  become 
more  frequent  5  but  the  calm,  placid  happiness  of  his 
existence,  and  that  strange,  fatal  ghunour  that  for 
ever  enwraps  the  minds  of  those  who  wander  in  the 
islands  of  the  sunlit  sea-as  the  old  Spanish  navigators 
caUed  Polynesia-Jiad  woven  its  speU  too  strongly 
over  his  nature  to  be   broken.    And  now,  as  the 
murmur  of  women's  voices  caused  him  to  turn  hit 
head  to  the  thady  end  of  the  verandah,  the  dark, 
dreamy  eyes  of  Luita,  who  with  her  women  attend- 
ants sat  there  playing  with  her  child,  looked  out  at 
him  from  beneath  their  long  lathes,  and  told  him  hit 
captivity  wat  complete. 


\    f 
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"il  «g»in  for  the  ni^Ii-  .        "'«'"  "»  wa,  to 

une  Xxj  one  the  people  bule  K,«  -j- 

The   girl    shook    her   head.  »J    i. 
twitched.    "But  the  «*,•  P.T^-      .     *"*  "«»•«'' 
"Other.     She  ^y^^lilT"^""-^  "«  <>'  »r 
fi"  die  i.  one  0?  ^  who  heK J."**-  '^'  •"  "'''<'"•» 

^  who  yet  believe  in  the  mZTM^  T 
ha.  dreamed  of  thb  unknown  ,M^,i.  ^  "^  '"^ 
twice  have  the  voice.  oftZe'^i^'''^";-*.!  »"- 

She  dropped  on  the  sand  at  hit  f^      j    . 
^'»-.»a.U»g..ai«;r~te^r-^'^ 

thr  love  ibr  me  .nTo„  chiR  ,e?  *■  "^  ~' "f 
Then,  if  evil  befiUl  theevlet  w  oJtl  ?  T*,'^ 
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raosh  Ittiidi  IM  btnthithetd  to  hen,  .pnuig  into  the 
ooit  and  was  gone. 


a 

With  ten  tow  of  iheU  tnugly  stowed  in  her  hold, 
the  htde  Tunmriki  w«  hading  bade  for  Vahitahi 
after  barely  two  months'  abscnre.  Brantley,  as  he 
l«nt  over  the  rail  and  watched  the  swirl  and  eddy  of 
the  creamy  phosphorescence  that  hissed  and  bubbled 
under  the  vessel's  stem,  felt  weU  satisfied. 

It  was  the  hour  of  dawn  j  and  the  native  at  the 
tiUer  sang,  as  the  stars  began  to  pale  before  the  red 
flush  that  tinged  the'  sky  to  windward,  a  low  chant 
of  fereweU  to  Fetuaho,  the  star  of  the  morning,  and 

^^-  T*^  *  ""^  "*^"  "Kapcni,"  and  pointed 
with  his  naked  tatooed  arm  away  to  Iwnwird,  where 
the  low  outlines  of  an  island  began  to  show. 

"Look,  Panuiili  j  that  is  Tatakoto-the  place  I 
have  told  thee  of,  where  the  turtle  make  the  white 
b«ch  to  look  black.  Would  it  not  be  well  for  us  to 
take  home  some  to  Vahitahi  ?  ** 

«d«t  thou  thmk  I  »m  like  t.  lo«  .  day  „  dwi,  u«S 
•nd  thy  friends  may  fiU  thy  .tomach.  with  turtle 
meat  r 

Rua  Manu  hughed  and  showed  his  white,  even 
teeth.  "Nay,  Paranili,  not  for  that  alone;  but  it  is 
a  great  place,  that  Tatakoto  j  and  thou  hast  never 
landed  there  to  look,  and  Luita  hath  said  that  some 
day  she  would  ask  thee  to  take  her  there ;  for  though 
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He  Lii?^  '•"  *""•  •»»«  "«"  l«i»  .Uen. 

looked  at^Uie  »~„       !     "T^  "''  "ow,  at  he 
»i*  .  muffled  raLh.  Z.  •''""*™8  ""««»  bu»t 

"Not  „o»,  R„.  "  i"  ^jf*'  "  •  "»«  •0"«  «l«r. 
«  shall  bcKx^     Are  ,h  "        **  •teeronan,  «  but 

"Many  ?^ay  I  „^  ""y  cocoanu..  .h«,  r 
•and  of  ihe  «.'and^         ?"  *""  "«  "•  «'» 

round.  ^^/«d.htbrct;2^tr"  r 

Md  &t,  and  the  «a-bird.  ^•f'»""»«bo<»n«ls 

•chooner  yTl,^  %  ^^J  l*"*^  "  «*« 
turtle  .e>»„  -    ^  "^  «»  «^  "d  «.,  fcr  the 

an  hour ^e^"^* *•"»»?""«*    '■""^ 

-«"« vo4erthit::u.X'r;'S  r  • 

".d  the  whi«  ^''SL'^r^P"^**  "hooner, 
<»"  out  his  ha^         ""^  '""P""  «»  deck  «.d 


If 
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How  w  you,  Brintle3r?-«id  then  hit  eyewtnt 
quickly  or«r  the  ciew  of  the  tchooner,"  then  gknced 
through  the  open  skylight  into  the  Uttle  cabin,  and 
•  hopeful,  expectant  look  in  his  free  died  awar. 

•*Very  well,  thank  you,  Latham.    But  what  n 
wrong?— you  look  worried." 

«Come  on  board,"  said  the  captain  of  the  brig, 
quietly,  «« and  111  tell  you." 

As  Brantley  took  his  seat  beside  him  Latham  said, 
**I  have  bad  news  for  you,  Brantley.  Your  sister  is 
on  board  the  brig,  and  I  fear  she  will  not  live  long. 
She  came  down  to  Tahiti  in  the  Marama  from 
Auckland,  and  offered  me  ■  good  round  sum  to 
bring  her  to  you." 
"Has  she  been  ill  bng,  Latham?" 

Latham  looked  at  him  curiously.  « Didn't  you 
know,  Brantley  ?    She's  in  a  rapid  consumption." 

For  a  moment  neither  nun  Qx>kes  then  Latham 
gave  a  short  cough. 

« I  feel  it  almost  as  badly  as  you,  Brantley,— but  Pve 
got  a  bit  more  bad  news ^ 

**  Go  on,  Latham— it  can't  matter  much ;  my  poor 
sister  is  everything  to  me." 

JV"^,  *!:.   '^''*  '"'"'  ^   ^°"  ^^«  B"»tley. 
Well,  It  s  this— your  wife  and  child  are  missing ^ 

Latham  glanced   at   him    and  saw  that  his  hand 

trembled  and  then  clutched  the  gunwale  of  the  boat. 

"We  got  into  Vahitahi  lagoon  about  ten  days  ago, 

and  I  took  Miss  Brantley  ashore,    What  happened  I 

don't  exactly  know,  but  the  next  night  one  of  your 

whaleboats  was  gone,  and  Luita  and  the  child  were 

missing.    Your  sister  was  in  a  terrible  state  of  mind. 


VaUtaU. 


—  '5« 

S.-'^^i^"*  •  ,«l>ou«nd  dolhn  to  put  to  «. 
-Grf  bta.  to_fc„,  J  jy  to  «m  „d  i^ 

^  JiLrjT-'' '^*  ""■  "^  o^ -^ 

P^'^oTS.  "?,^  ''?•  «»  gi«  ^  fi.2r' 
iwticubn  of  tbe  nlandt  jrouVe  »«irclied." 

on..    W  uo"!"''""''*^  S^*»  ^«  8"  •  H-" 

^  »  ^  ?  W      "''  ™*  "P  *""  •»«"  L»"^ 
»ore  M  tbu  I  knew  you  would.    But  tbe  wu  . 

r»d  We  ,.„«„.  B^Uey.  ..though  ^^-Tni; 

nJl„^«  !"  "•»«"<'.  "  the  tune  dow,  d«ed 
r^-  '^*"*J°°^  Bttle  girl  «,  „e,  Jtho^h 
"•  The  wordt  stuck  in  hit  thimt. 

.  il**"  *J"~*  ■"'"  *»»»  ••■«  "»"■«'•  aWn.  Lul  then 
.  *»r^ed.  „d  Dorit  tht«,  he^  ^^  "^ 

.b^V  Sln^  "1?*  ^"  "^  "•*    "Nevermind 
•ioutjn^^  Fred.     Ha    Cpt»„    Uth«„  tdd  you 

«  Yet," he  replied 5  and  then  tuddenly,  "Dorit.  I 
•m  going  to  look  <br  her,  I  think  I  know  whlTrte 
tned  to  reach.  It  it  not  6r  from  here.  DoiT^ 
^  go  on  b«k  to  Vahitahi  with  L.th«„  ^^Z^ 

"Fred,"  the  whitpered,  «  let  me  come  with  you. 
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cwnertnrillT^  from  you. . .  that  i.  why  I 
«»B|  and  perli»pt  we  our  find  her."  ^ 

Tr  "*«y ««  "w  ftreweU  to  Lttham  and  wer«  «« 
«»»;»rwt7  to  the  whooner.       ^^         ''**  **" 

<!«*  fa  tS^     ***""  "-*''  «»<l  .U  of 
„.!!.'"  .**  ?»"»8  your  Bttle  chila  wm  uken  ill 

»  She  »  ,  v«7  beautifij  wonum,  Fred.    They  udd 
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<«  -«  K.'  Vm t,dtf wTnt  t  ^T'  •'■'* 
cannot  kelp  me"       ^^  ^^"^  ^™8  you 

•0  the  i.g«„ «,  ,^;^s^  &~r  *«  '•-»« 

tkere,  and  the  dark  erei  of  hT    t  ***  "« 

b«,  I         *^  "^  '"''*-^  ""d  not  died  in  the 
Thejr  turned  back  into  the  .Uent  a«l-  rf 
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••TttiuMivofcori,  btadiat  low, 

Biadcth  the  audala  on  Talaloe't  feet  | 
*Hutcn,  O  haatca,  lover  true. 

O'er  the  cent,  cmel  aad  thwp, 
Over  the  coral,  and  uad,  aad  rock, 

Sbv*  thee  a  tortle  for  our  marriage  feait  i 
U  M^ftt  brave  lover  mine.*** 

««In  the  old  marai,  Paranili,"  said  Rua  Manu, 
pcnnting  to  the  ruined  temple. 

Motioning  to  the  seamen  to  remain  outside, 
Brantlejr  entered  the  ruined  walls  of  the  old  heathen 
temple.  At  the  fiur  end  was  a  little  screen  of  cocoa- 
nut  boughs.     He  stooped  down  and  went  in. 

A  few  minutes  passed,  and  then  his  hand  was  thrust 
out  between  the  branches  as  a  sign  for  them  to 
follow. 


VI  ■'' 
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One  by  one  they  came  and  sat  beside  BranrJcy,  who 
held  the  wasted  figure  of  the  wanderer  in  his  arms. 
The  sound  of  his  voice  had  brought  back  hrr  wavering 
reason,  and  she  knew  them  all  now.  She  knew,  too, 
that  her  brief  young  life  was  ebbing  fiut ;  for,  as  each  ot 
the  brown  men  pressed  their  lips  to  her  hand,  tears 
coursed  down  their  cheeks. 

•«  See,  men  of  Vahitahi,  my  Englishman  hath  come 
to  me,  a  fool  that  fled  from  his  house  .  .  .  because  I 
thought  that  he  lied  to  me.  Teloma  was  it  who  first 
mocked  and  said,  «»Tis  his  wife  from  Beretania  who 
hath  come  to  seek  him  j '  and  then  other  girb  kughed 
wid  mocked  also»  and  said,  'Jh~fu/  Luita,  this  fiur- 
fcced  girl  who  sayeth  she  is  thy  husband's  sister, 
Jh^f  ,  .  .  and  their  words  and  looks  stung  me. 
•  .  .  So  at  night  I  took  my  child  and  swam  to  the 
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with  their  kan*.  X  ,r     ""•  """«'  "'«>  ««« 
".cfc  ledgeTTd^  !?1'L"^"  -  *«y  -'•^•J  on  the 

t-wtf -1;^':^,:$:  -  Tr  "- ""'  - 

ft"  «)ftlr  tound   ki  ^iT^*?  ':  **  "'  ""f  then 

«»»«  M  ere  .he  w«  m)»^^  ^""^  "^  *« 

^«^»i  that  Dori,  had^d  «.  i.- 
"^IW  aw.,  from  her  g,»^  fiZ  B      ?  r"^ 

::it-^''^'"--^"-^er'r^.;j:is 

*«t"".^;;/^JSS?-^*«««n,»gofd,ed,r 

«"  "omJ  the  schooner,  and 
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Bfudeir  bid  her  to  rat  under  the  shade  of  a  giant 
puka^tree  that  ovenhadowed  the  stones  of  the  old 

That  night  he  called  Rua  Manu  into  the  cabin  and 
asked  him  if  he  could  beat  his  way  back  to  Vahitahi 
in  the  schooner. 

"Tb  an  easjr  matter,  ParaniU.  So  that  the  sky  be 
clear  and  I  can  see  the  stars,  then  shall  I  find  Vahitahi 
in  three  days.** 

•*  Good.  Then  to-morrow  take  the  schooner  there^ 
and  tell  such  of  the  people  as  desire  to  be  with  me 
to  come  here,  and  ^bring  with  them  all  things  that  are 
in  my  house.    It  is  my  mind  to  live  here  at  Tatakoto.*' 

As  the  schooner  slipped  through  the  narrow  panage, 
he  stood  on  the  low,  sandy  point  and  waved  his  hand 
in  ftrewell. 


A  week  later  the  little  vessel  dropped  her  anchor  in 
the  lagoon  again,  and  Rua  Manu  and  his  crew  came 
ashore  to  seek  him. 

They>found  him  lying  under  the  shade  of  the  puka> 
tree  with  his  revolver  in  his  hand  and  a  bullet-hole  in 
hk  temple. 


THE  EBBING  OF  THE  TIDE 
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''Luliban  0/  the  Pooir 

A  BOY  and  a  girl  sat  by  the  rockv  mar««    r      ^ 

r^^  P«I  in  Poo.,:  in  aTn^K  *  ^ 
g"!  w«  waving,  h„k«ft„„^'^^«««'-    The 

"«t.    A.  .he  wove  ill,  -n-  a.  « <i?      f  ,   ."''=°* 
«d  the  ho,  h-..e„edt^«  '^     "^  "^  ^'*'-».- 

"  T«  1  fine  tong  that  thou  sineat.  Nir.  •  ~- j  .t 
*or,  who  an,e  ftom  Me.J«Ue„^^J!?.t2  J^ 
;;^«'^who  w»  Luh-^  „d  Ked-H^^  '^^Xj 

"WhatnewIiei.thi.thoutelIettt»A.|^,_ 
*e  «  « ttranger  f "  laid  a  Wi,.v.  «7        .  T^ '*"'* 

inthethick  ^^.w^oW  fo^^,^  ""  ''J'  '"'^ 
<"«  the  threT^!^*  «"  the  toket  to  be  finirtei 

«««.  .0  ^tcT^yS*  '^^  "'•  **  -•»"'- 
tl.»"t^he  pLTof  W,f " ',>  •"••  -  "•«•    I.  not 

for  Nanakin,  the  &ther  of  nL^    *    A"^  *^' 
cWef  of  Jakoitt  ?  »  Waaakin,  my  father,  the 
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)6o  *'  LulHan  oj  the  Pootr 

"True,  Niyi,  true,"  said  the  White  Man,  « I  di4 
Imt  jest  i  but  tell  thou  the  tale  to  Sru,  so  that  he  naj 
cariy  it  home  with  him  to  Metalanien." 

•  •  •  •  • 

Then  Nijra,  daughter  of  Nanakin,  told  Sru,  the  boy 
from  Metalanien,  the  tale  of  Luliban  of  the  Pool,  and 
her  husband  the  White  Man  called  «Red.Hair,**  and 
her  lover,  the  tattooed  beachcomber,  called  *<  Harry 
from  Yap." 

•  •  • 

<*  It  was  in  the  da3rs  before  the  fighting-ship  went 
into  Kiti  Harbour  and  burnt  the  seven  whaleships  as 
they  lay  at  anchor  >  that  Red-Hair  the  White  Man 
lived  at  Jakoits.  He  was  a  very  strong  man,  and 
because  that  he  was  cunning  and  clever  at  fishing  and 
killing  the  wild  boar  and  carpentry,  his  house  was  full 
of  riches,  for  Nanakin's  heart  was  towards  him  al- 
ways.** 

''Was  it  he  who  killed  the  three  white  men  at 
Roiln  Kiti  ?  **  asked  the  White  Man. 

"  Aye,**  answered  Niya,  **  he  it  was.  They  came 
in  a  little  ship,  and  because  of  bitter  words  over  the 
(Mice  of  some  tortoise-shell  he  and  the  men  of 
Nanakin  slew  them.  And  Red- Hair  burnt  the  ship 
and  sank  her.  And  for  thi&  was  Nanakin*s  heart 
bigger  than  ever  to  Red-Hair,  for  out  of  the  ship, 
before  he  burnt  her,  he  took  many  riches — knives, 
guns  and  powder,  and  beads  and  pieces  of  silk ;  and 
half  of  all  he  gave  to  Nanakin.** 

**Huhr  said  Sru,  the  boy.  «He  was  a  fine 
man  !** 

**  Now,  Harry  from  Yap  and  Red-Hair  hated  one 

*  The  Sbeaudoali,  in  1866. 
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Ng«lk.  the  i.la„roff  J  "  T".""^'  "^^  « 
breed,  and  who,„er  he  cLrtST'""'  ""*  '""'e. 
to  Red-HaiV.  hoj  wd  ITt      ^^'^''  **  "»""  g" 
*e,  would  both^r^  "^"^  «?«  7'*  '"">  »  tlS 
^'"eome"  the  name  of  Lum!„        ,.*""*  "««*er. 
tie",  wd  then  a^  m,uld  ^^1,7°"?  ~™'  '«'»«■ 
«her.  but  NanakK:!''^*' »"  "J'«»««each 
l»t  them  in  time     A,v?  ,T  u-     "*''  '""*  "d 

wife  tt.  Red-Hain^e  Z.^'  ^l'  "»  "««»• 

the  women  hked  be,  H^  fro„  V  *'L'''  *"  '"'»•  »<< 
W  song,  and  hi,  da„c«  ?^mT  ^'''u  'T'"''  "^  »» 
the  people  of  Yap  "dlak  ^,  H  *"?  '""'  *"» 
".ti  butmo.tofrforh^\  ^.  "°^''"' '"  "■«  «i' 
tattooed .fcin.       '»"*»' b.. hand«,me  figure ni hi. 

anfMnSt'lre^Sl^teST^^f  ^^ 
»<1  »he  planned   hi,   d<«h  T^""*"'  beat  Luliban, 

Nanakin  i„uad.d  Z  a^l^T  J^'  <^^      B" 

-;ttgr.'"-"^-«o"krie':^«^- 
Ha:;J''^'l'ranX4h":st  '^  ^^-^  •» 

bottle,  of  grog,  and  went  i^  ^  R^  T-  -T^  ""»" 
^ey  drank  ,„j  »  ^  ™a,r>,  hou.e,  and 

because  of  what  lay  iHilnHi^  ""  *<'i   bu, 

for  hi,  eye,  were  al  Jl  iTi"''  "^^  g"'  ""t  drunk, 

"At  4.,  „!,.„  Sh^^  ™  'be  ftce  of  Luhban.' 

mat,,  Luliban  whi,pered  "   T      '"  ''°""'  °»  the 

'»X<lownon,coucn^^."^^»^.be~«and 

I  *    Piaced  against  the  can* 
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•ides  of  the  home.  When  all  were  asleep,  LuHfaaa 
stole  outside  and  placed  her  face  against  the  side  of  the 
house  and  called  to  Harry,  who  feigned  to  sleep.  And 
then  he  and  she  talked  for  a  long  time;  Then  the 
white  man  got  up  and  went  to  Nanakin,  the  chie^ 
and  talked  bng  with  him  also. 

«Said  Nanakin  the  chief,  «0  White  Man,  thou 
art  full  of  cunning,  and  my  heart  is  with  thee.  Yet 
what  will  it  profit  me  if  Red-Hair  dies  ?  * 

«**  All  that  is  now  his  shaU  be  thine,*  said  Harry. 

«*  And  what  shall  I  give  thee  ? '  said  Nanakin. 

«<Only  Luliban,*  said  the  White  Man  with  the 
tattooed  body. 

•  •  •  • 

**On  the  morrow,  as  the  day  touched  the  night,  the 
people  of  Jakoits  danced  in  front  of  Nanakin's  house, 
and  Harry,  with  flowers  in  his  hair  and  his  body  oiled 
and  stained  with  turmeric,  danced  also.  Now  among 
those  who  watched  him  was  Luliban,  and  presently 
her  husband  sought  her  and  drove  her  away,  saying  : 
•Get  thee  to  my  house,  little  beast.  What  dost  thou 
here  watching  this  fool  dance  !  * 

«*  Harry  but  laughed  and  danced  the  more,  and  then 
Red-Hair  gave  him  foul  words.  When  the  dance  was 
ended,  Harry  went  up  to  Red-Hair  and  said,  «Gct 
thee  home  also,  thou  cutter  of  sleeping  men's  throats. 
I  am  a  better  man  than  thee.  There  is  nothing  that 
thou  hast  done  that  I  cannot  do.' 

"Then  Nanakin,  whose  mouth  was  ready  with 
words  put  therein  by  Luliban,  said,  *  Nay,  Harry, 
thou  dost  but  boast.  Thou  canst  not  walk  under  the 
water  in  the  Deep  Pool  with  a  heavy  stone  on  thy 
shoulder--as  Red-Hair  has  done.* 


*  iMliian  tf  th  Pool." 


in  tboK  dan  thir.  ».    j    V?"*  "*  ""k  euier ;  but 

«ver  bathed  be-   for  fa,^i.        ~?'  "'^  •""  f«Vk 

"one  upon  hi.  .houwTandl^^;^'  T  ^^  P"  » 
from  one  end  of  th^^it  S  .v'"  '^  ""^ 
people  that  he  fawdKirll^rrf"^  '^  '^ 
«n  be  gained  bv  div,-.      j      .     *^  ''"  "ve  thu 

**«  <;h«».  •t^,^^  to  a  few  was  it  known. 

Red.^:,t  ^Tb  "^  '"^  '^'  '^-k'"  - 
And  » i,',^  ag^  '*^":jf  *'•  "-"I  with  w«b. 

white  ma,  .hoSTlrii'"  """"  '^  «<»  ^w. 
Iwulder,  in  «  one  ^of^w""*  '  ,"^  •"»»  «"• 
of  the  other,  «,d  h"„°1!1^  Po^  Md  come  out 

-- thing,  he' wa.  teftte;  *" '^'' "^  » 

a-a  he  «p^h«l  NanSl^5'".'^.»r«»i«. 
lath  fled  to  NeatiJc  to  fh.  iT  * ',  ..  '  <l»»gl>ler 
We  her  life,ndCfi:°,ht.  B^N  "r^'  '  "» 
J>i.  fee  and  aid :  <  N.»  „„,  ^'^'"  '»~*ed 
boaster  to  ,hame  befoL^Jh  "* !  ''"  *"'  P"'  «*'• 
and  L«lib«.  iTfoun/^  ""  '""'^  "d  he  .hall  die, 

"Now,  L«lib«.  wa.  Wd  in  another  ^11.,.^  ^ 
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iMHkm  of  the  Pool!" 


•*««rte  time  d«w  near  for  the  triil  at  the  pool  dw 

T^VJ"^^^^""    In  her  hMd  die  carried 
a  sharp  t.h  (tomahawk)  and  a  long  piece  of  itrong 

cinnet  with  a  looped  end.    She  dived  in  and  clambeiS 

euttgtn  underneath  and  waited.    The  cave  i.  not 

2[^K  r  u        "•  "^y  ^""^  »"  ^  «op  through 
Which  bght  comes  when  the  sun  is  high. 

rjke  people  gathered  round,  and  laughed  and 
tiuwd  as  the  two  white  men  stripped  naked,  save  for 
wrnowgrdlesofleavaround  their  loins.  The  skin 
ef  Red-Hair  was  as  white  as  sand  that  lies  always  in 

wTnLV .!??•  If*^  ™  ^~^'  *"^  "^^  ^ 
tifol  than  that  of  the  men  of  Ponape. 

JU^.^^  ^  ^  "^^  ^'*  "«>^  »n  ^r 
Wi  and  the  fcmg,  yelfow  teeth  of  Red-Hair  ground 

together,  but  no  words  passed  between  them  tiS  Red- 

Hair,  poising  a  great  stone  on  his  shoulder,  called  out 

and  drown  thy  blue  carcass.*  ^     ^ 

at^TJ^ulr?*^  ^^^  "•^'  *^  ^'^  »  heavy 
wone.  foUowed  him.     Ere  one  could  count  a  secw 

Ae  depth  of  the  water  and  the  darkness  of  hiaddn. 

^  WK*      K    '^'**"  ^^^turneth-then  it  disappeared. 

through'"  T^  ""^c  ^f"^^  ^^-^'^  »  »^"«^fen 
!«!.i!S  ^  f  "^  °f  "^^  *^*^*>  "»^  Luliban,  who 
watched  for  the  signal,  dived  outwards  with  the  line  of 
annet,  and  came  behind  Rcd-Hair  and  put  the  noose 
ojrer  hi.  left  foot,  and  Harry,  who  foUowed  cfose,  a!I^ 

itabbed  him  m  the  belly  as  he  turned,  and  then,  with 


**tjMm,ftk, 


pm  »  we  tbe  two  mca  come  upi  and  when  d». 

?™  ~«  *qr  «„dBH  ««1  «i\r  Jr^-?S 
*nb  have  seised  them  I' 

of  Ali^t!**^  *'"  •^  "^i"*"  ««  the  top 
«,  IT^.!?^.*"' '  A^  «»  «1«  white  men !  I 
«a  lee  bubblei,  and  the  water  i.  hloody.'and  he  hJ 

m™     bT  r  '  '"^  'iw*  me  my  good  white 

2^  Jut  .f  one  muat  die  fe.  i.  he  hL't.tS: 

^^^^trNtTn'm^S -^  -  '^"^  «^ 
aJn^  ■«"»»««  the  women  and  children  ran  up 

w«  greadjr  afiaid,  thejr  dunt  not  le,«  their  LoZ 
»»»wlf  to  beat  out  hi.  head  upon  the  none,    t,^ 

o«^.^  ^  T*  "8^"  ""'  •«»i"  "d  called 
out  l»  the  denl,  of  the  pool  to  .pare  him  one  ^ 
"»n !  Md  the  people  called  out  with  him     ^*'"' 

rfd.»  d,^  look  Vn  th.::;.:'*  "^  ,0^*^  ~~ 

Nanakm  turned  hi.  eye.  that  way  1»» .  only 

h.^^^^,^'^  «J,  •  Ho,  ;ha,  i.  d»t  f  •  and 

me  up  Md  break  the  .urftce  of  the  water.    .JC 
"~/  ^  tf  "y  white  men  are  dead." 

And,  a.  theylook«|,  behold  there  d«  up  fi^ 


lit, 


.'  I. 


HI; 
i 


li 


tit 


166 


•'LunUn  9f  the  p^oir 


«wtJieedgeofdicfock  ud  itretched  out  hi.  hand 

hjn^and  lol  there  wa.  tied  to  the  neck  .  piece  of 
Pl«j«i  cinne^  which  ««  deep  down  into  the  Ju 
«uidcr  the  rock. 

*•  A^in  Nanmkin  caUed  out  to  hit  men  who  itood 
oouched  up  behind  him.  «What  thaUI  dowiththi.? 
•hall  I  pull  it  up?"  w.«wi.r 

«And  then-^  the  people  Mid-there   came   ■ 

rj^  1^  ^^'^^  of  the  earth,  which    «iid, 

"So  thejr  drew  in  the  line,  and  at  they  drew  it 
t*came  heavy,  and  then  tomcthing  came  up  with  a 
tplath,  and  those  that  held  the  line  looked  over,  and  b  I 
ttore  wat  the  h«d  of  Red-Hair,  wet  and  bloidy,  tied 
to  the  end  of  it  by  the  ear. 

^The  httd  wat  laid  upon  the  rock,  and  then  the 
people  wodd  have  turned  and  fled,  but  that  Nanakin 
and  two  of  hit  priestt  said  there  wat  now  no  fear  at 
Ae  cave  devib  were  angry  alone  with  Red-Hair,  who 
*M  twice  braved  them. 

«Then  the  two  prieitt  and  Nanakin  leant  over  the 
wallofrocktr--*-"^ 


called 


out  again  for  the  Hfe  of  Harry 
to  be  tpared,  and  at  they  called,  he  thot  out  from 
widwneath  and  held  out  hit  handt;  and  they  pulled 

mway  from  here  quickly,'  wat  all  he 


him 


Let 


prayert)  elte 


Tltu  \  "^^^^^  O  <*i«^  for  thy  ^..^«.,  cite 
had  the  devilt  of  the  pool  taken  oflT  my  heid  at  they 
Jave  taken  off  that  of  Red-Hair,  and  devoured  my 
nay  at  they  have  devoured  hit.' 
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•ndevenr  one  th«w»  there  left  the  pool  in  feJ!S 

•cented  her  hair  from,  fluk  that  the  had   .M  .   .  . 
the  b,»hes  and  went  back  to  Red-Hair*,  how  c   and. 
with  downca.t  hct  but  a  meny  heart,  ask.  c    Tc 
^^  to  plead  with  her  husband  notTb  at  h.  re 
JJ«n«g  awajr.    Then  they  told  her  of  the  6^^X 

wTt  w«  .^  p  ^  ^"^'  .^''"^  ^rcar.  no  one  knew 
tdJit"  '^^'^  ^'  '^  ^^  ^^  Luliban 

•  .  . 

.  p-  '^'iV  "  "^'^  ^"^  ^**  *»«y»  admiringly.    «  He  was 
the  tattooed  skin  was  a  Better." 


i 
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Ninia. 

Away  out  upon  the  wide  Northern  Padfic  there  is  a 
group  of  three  little  islands.  They  are  so  very,  very  small 
that  you  need  not  seek  to  discover  them  on  the  map  of 
the  Pacific  Ocean  j  but  if  any  of  you  have  a  chart  of  the 
North  or  West  Pacific,  then  you  would  easily  be  able 
to  find  them.  Run  your  eye  up  north,  away  past  the 
Equator,  in  the  direction  of  China,  and  you  will  see, 
to  the  north  of  New  Guinea,  a  krge  cluster  of  islands 
named  the  « Caroline  Islands,"  some  of  which  are 
named,  but  most  are  not— only  tiny  dots  no  bigger 
^  a  pin's  head  serve  to  mark  their  position. 
Perhaps,  however—if  you  get  a  German  chart— 
you  may  see  one  of  the  largest  of  the  small  dots  marked 
"Pingelap,"  and  Pingelap  is  the  name  of  the  largest 
of  the  three  little  islands  of  my  story  j  the  others  are 
called  Tugulu  and  Takai. 

Now,  although  Pingelap  and  Tugulu  and  Takai 
are  so  close  together  that  at  low  tide  one  may  walk 
across  the  coral  reef  tnat  encircles  the  whole  group 
from  one  island  to  another,  yet  are  they  lonely  spots, 
for  there  is  no  other  island  nearer  than  Mokil,  which 
u  ninety  miles  away. 

But  yet,  although  the  three  islands  are  so  small,  a  great 
number  of  natives  live  upon  them— between  four  and 
five  hundred.     There  is  only  one  village,  which  \%  on 
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end  to  the  Other  the  i«Ian^-  And  from  one 

verdure  of  coc«^ut^«^     t^  ~^"*^  ^'^  »  ^«^"»« 
«nongst  th^  tft.'"''^  "^1"^^  *"y  ^^^^  tree 

emerald  .urroldbAulelT:^!  "^'^^^^^^  *  "^^^  ^ 
"  a  bcautifiil  kZ!    ^^^^^V*^^"-*  for  in  their  centre 
UnA       ""'"'  ^««>n  surrounded  on  three  sides  h«  »k 
land,  and  on  the  west  protected  from  .h        ^  ^^ 
ocean  rollers  bv  a  dnnW.  i-        ?  "*^  sweeping 

•nJ  «  inner.   ^„.t  a'"?     " ~*-~ o"*" 
«»  fcr  «e,  d«ihT^i„^r.      "k  "?«"«*'  huge 

nght  over  the  co«l  ,«7       **"  ^eatner,  will  sweep 

c-n«ib«Z,^Z' Tii^r^'  '^^  "-J^ 

wither  (.rme^enT^r.  "■""  *«"■"•    »««  ^ 
laeoonof  P?-^  "       ■»  thoM  »«a«,  and  muaJly  the 

"nging,,  rte/p^drfo'^"''«  ««ch  to  Mother,  and 
•ie  people  of  tw7h„    -7  ^  *  """y-heaned  «c«v 
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•ad  Tttgulu  were  «c  bitter  enmity,  tnd  fought  witl^ 
•nd  ilauglitered  each  other  to  their  heart's  delight. 
And  perhaps  there  would  have  soon  been  none  left  to 
teU  the  ttle,  but  that  one  day  an  American  whaleship, 

^fl.  ^  t^^IiT"^^  ^*  "^  buy  turtle  froS 
Srahk,  the  ffcief  of  Pingelap,  and  Sraiik  besought  the 
captain  tojpyt  kn  muskets  attd  powder  and  ball  to 
fight  the  Ti^kMs  wkh. 

So  the  captain  gave  him  five  muskets  and  plentr  of 
powder  and  bullets,  and  then  said— 

"See,  SraUk  j  I  wiU  give  you  a  white  man  too,  to 
•how  you  how  to  shoot  your  enemies.** 

And  then  he  laughed,  and  caUing  out  to  a  man 
named  Harry,  he  told  him  to  dear  out  of  the  ship  and 

go  and  Uve  ashore  and  be  a  king,  as  he  was  not  worth 
nis  salt  as  a  boatsteerer. 

Aiid  so  this  Harry  Devinc,  who  was  a  drunken, 
good-for-nothing,  quarrelsome  young  American,  came 
ashore  with  Sraiik,  and  next  day  he  loaded  the  five 
miukets  and,  with  Sraiik,  led  the  Pingelap  people  over 
to  Tugjilu.  There  was  a  great  fight,  and  as  fost  as 
bralik  loaded  a  musket,  Harry  fired  it  and  kiUed  a 
man.  At  last,  when  nearly  thirty  had  been  shot,  the 
1  ugulu  people  called  for  quarter. 

*•  Get  thee  together  on  Takai,"  called  out  SraUk, 
"and  then  will  we  talk  of  peace." 

Now  Takai  is  such  a  tiny  little  spot,  that  Sraiik 
knew  he  would  have  them  at  his  mercy,  for  not  one 
Of  them  had  a  musket. 

.u  \^  "  ^^  ^*  °'"  ****  "^"g"*"  P~Pl«  l»d  crossed 
the  shallow  channel  that  divides  Tugulu  from  Takai 
the  curming  Sraiik  with  his  warriors  lined  the  beach 
■ad  then  called  to  the  Tugulans— 
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«m  land  J.  too  .nuUI  for  w  many  .• 
And  then  Harry,  once  the  boatstecrer  and  now  tW 
b«chco„.ber,  fired  his  musket,  into  the  th^'^.^ 
tT    w*""**;;'^  o«  the  httle  islet,  and^dy  fw 

uw,  sprang  mto  the  water  and  tried  to  swim  over  to 
P^^P  across  the  lagoon.     But  Sralik  Wn  p""u^ 

•wamj  and  some  that  escaped  death  by  club  or  s««2^ 
were  rent  m  peces  bv  the  .h^Pt.     u-  l  '^» 

d.«X     longer,  „d  h„  .™  ^  „.^  J,  ^^ 

fU  only  the  women  ».d  children  were  left     1^ 
««  »l>»red.     Among  d«m  w«  iZl  .^     ^, 
Silm,  the  chirf  of  Tueu^  ^d  i™^        T*  "' 

young  „d  to„  th.-X  of  ^  o^ti:L  r 

m»n  asked  her  of  Sralik  fcc  hi.  !^fc     q^J^  *''"' 
-Take  her,  O  clw  wiitt  jf  \  ^'.'  '*''«''"'• 

y««,  when  one  day  he  was  quietly  murde«d  u 
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he  lay  asleep  in  his  house  with  his  wife  and  two  chfl- 
dien }  and  although  Sralik  wept  budly  and  cut  his  great 
chest  with  a  shark's  teeth  dagger,  and  offered  sacrifices 
of  turtle  flesh  to  the  white  man's  Jeiin,  Ninia  Us  wife 
and  many  other  people  knew  that  it  was  by  Sralik's 

orders  that  Harry  had  been  kiUed,  for  they  had  quarrelled 
over  the  possession  of  a  whaleboat  which  Harry  had 
bought  from  a  passing  ship,  and  which  he  refused  to 
either  sell  or  give  to  Sralik. 

However,  Sralik  was  not  unkind  to  Ninia,  and  gave 
her  much  of  her  dead  husband's  property,  and  told  her 
that  he  would  give  hdr  for  an  inheritance  for  her  two 
daughters  the  little  islet— Takai. 

And  there  in  the  year  1870  Ninia  the  widow,  and 
Ninia  her  eldest  daughter  (for  on  Pingekp  names  of 
the  first-born  are  hereditary)  and  Tarita,  the  youngest, 
went  to  live.  With  them  went  another  girl,  a  grand- 
daughter of  the  savage  old  Sralik.  Her  name  was 
Ruvani.  She  was  about  eleven  years  of  age,  and  as 
pretty  as  a  gazelle,  and  because  of  her  great  friendship 
for  Ninia— who  was  two  years  older  than  she— she  had 
wept  when  she  saw  the  mother  and  dauehters  set  out 
for  Takai. 

Fierce-hearted  Sralik  coming  to  the  doorway  of  his 
thatched  hut  heard  the  sound  of  weeping,  and  look- 
ing out  he  saw  Ruvani  sitting  under  the  shade  of 
•ome  banana  trees  with  her  hot  hidden  in  her  pretty 
brown  hands. 

When  he  learned  the  cause  of  her  grief  his  heart 
softened,  and  drawing  his  little  grand-daughter  to  him, 
patted  her  head,  and  said— 

**  Nay,  weep  not,  little  bird.  Thou  too  shalt  go  to 
Takai  i  and  see,  because  of  thee  my  heart  shall  open 


«  Tafai.  d«»  d«w^  J^tl^ «  ti«d  of  U„ng 

•»»»««  to  me  andfill  rT^'^'"**'  •"»«  come 
thr  er*  •"*'*"'»)"»<«  with  the  Kgi,™ 


'"PPT  to  lew  them     SoZ,-    '"^  «»  "ke  wm  too 

to  the  Wg  vili^  ^d^^tr'l  '•^  «~' 
"%e  giri.  ..TL,,  of  Ki^?.*^  «.t  of  the 

*«  "M^  they  4ttM%X^^  **  '•8~»  » 

"»e  to  the  ho««  they  «ouU,l  ^^.  W*"  they 

*«  fire  within,  ke«i  ,^  V-  •    ?"*  «'■»■»"  o' 
•"*ting  d,ei,  ;;^  """«*  N-".  the  widow  Ap, 

Siethng  loftly  in,  the  art  »«.u  i-    ^ 
•"  » joft  white^aJ  embSiT'''.  ^*  *»™  '<«ether 
«h«t  femed  their  beT^d  t^,*"*  fT""'  feather. 
">e  over  them  fcr  a  cJerfet  S.      *  T'**'  "''  ""ger 

Ofr.«.t.  bird.,  th«  «e.;^gh7:l?  lock  o,  to,/. 
^M-ti^tr^^^^^^-^^o^the^boug^ 
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Sometimet  wfccm  the  tnule.winds  hid  drapjKd,  and  the 
grert  ocean  roUeri  would  beat  heayilj  upon  the  fiir-off 
ihelves  of  the  outer  reef,  the  httle  island  would  seem 
to  shake  and  quiver  to  its  very  foundations,  and  now 
and  then  as  a  huge  wave  would  curl  slowly  over  and 
break  with  a  noise  like  a  thunder-peal,  the  frigate- 
birds  would  awake  from  their  sleep  and  utter  a  solemn 
Mttwering  squawk,  and  the  three  girls  nestling  closer 
together  would  whisper— 

«*TU  Nanawit,  the  Cave-god,  making   another 
cave.** 

Ere  the  red  sun  shot  out  from  the  ocean  the  eight 
dwellers  on  Takai  Would  rise  from  their  mats  j  and 
whilst  Ninia  the  widow  would  kindle  a  fire  of  broken 
cocoanut  shells,  the  two  men  slaves  would  go  out  and 
bring  back  young  cocoanuts  and  taro  from  the  planta- 
tion on  Tugulu,  and  their  wives  would  uke  off  thefa- 
gaily-coloured  grass-girdles  and  tie  coarse  ttairiris  of 
cocoanut  fibre  around  them  instead,  and  with  the  three 
girls  go  out  to  the  deep  pools  on  the  reef  and  catch 
fiah.  Sometimes  they  would  surprise  a  turtle  in  one 
of  the  pools,  and,  diving  in  after  the  fiightened  creature, 
would  capture  and  bring  it  home  in  triumph  to  Ninia 
the  widow. 

Such  was  the  daily  Ufe  of  those  who  dwelt  on 
Takai. 
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"  •  • 

One  day,  ere  the  dews  of  the  night  had  vanished 
from  the  lofty  plumes  of  the  cocoanut  palms,  there 
came  to  them  a  loud  cry,  borne  across  the  waters  of 
the  silent  lagoon,  over  from  the  village— 

"Aship!  Ashipf** 

New  not  many  ships  came  to  Pingehp— perhapi 
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l»eave-to  and  send  m  hJl  ..V  ^  ^^^  ''^•W 

^"  «««  yet  the  leawn  fer  the  wh.l«ki  ^ 
"»on.  more  «d  we  may  Ke  oL    i  w        '••  *  *" 
••ker  .hip.  would  come  C»         ^  <»«">«  »h« 

•^Ivc  in  thefr  pec.,  WnS^^Titt:!'^"": 
put  on  head-drewe.  of  im—  .  !i  «=™«w:d  gnnc>,  and 
with  necklace,T.^en^r^  ^  f«««.'fathe™, 

«=  the  white^^  C2  ^."»  »^  l^con  to 

h  ,.  „-.  1       ^■,       '"^  »"<'  into  the  villa«. 
It  n  nearly  a  mile  lh>m  Takai  to  .iT  -tT^ 

>f«  the  girl.  ,«ehed  .h«  th  °  t,^"^  "^ 
elamoor  of  angry  voice.,  and  pre^ZtiT^v,  *"" 
""""ed  in  white  andlirryin.  h^W  ^ .  *'* '™' 
came  humedly  down  tte^K^^^  '".?•"  *"* 
of  Sralik',  warrior.  wkT  '**f\'°"»»'"'  ky  »  crowd 
them  into  TC  ""^  *""  ''<'»«  ""^  «»'«' 

"  Go,  white  mi,  ^  1 3**"  ""^  d'^S  -W  out- 
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But  althottgH  the  nttive  lailon  who  pulled  the  boet 
were  trembling  with  fear,  the  two  white  men  did  not 
•eem  frightened,  and  one  of  them,  standing  up  in  the 
•tern  of  the  boat,  held  up  hit  hand  and  called  out  to 
the  angry  and  excited  people— 

**  L^  me  tpeak,  I  pray  jrou  !  ** 

The  natives  understood  him,  for  he  spoke  to  them 
in  the  language  spoken  by  the  natives  of  Strong's 
Island,  which  is  only  a  few  hundred  miles  from 
Pingekp. 

• 

The  people  parted  to  die  right  and  left  as  Sralik, 
the  chief,  with  a  loaded  musket  grasped  in  his  brawny 
right  hand,  strode  down  to  the  water's  edge.  Sup- 
pressed  wrath  shone  in  his  eyes  as  he  grounded  his 
musket  on  the  sand  uid  looked  at  the  white  man. 
« Speak,"  he  said, «  and  then  be  gone.** 
The  white  man  spoke. 

«Nay, spare  us  thy  ai^er,  O  chief.    I  come  not 
here  to  fill  thy  heart  with  ai^ez^  but  with  peace ;  and 
to  teU  thee  of  the  great  God,  and  of  His  Son  Christ, 
who  hath  sent  me  to  thee.** 
Sralik  laughed  scornfully. 

**  Thou  liest.  Long  ago  did  I  know  that  some  day 
a  white-painted  ship  would  come  to  Pingelap^  and 
that  white  men  would  come  and  speak  to  us  of  this 
new  God  and  His  Son  who  is  called  Christ,  and  would 
say  that  this  Christ  had  sent  them,  and  then  would 
the  hearts  of  my  people  be  stolen  from  Nanawit  the 
Cave-god,  and  Tuarangi  the  god  of  the  Skies,  and  I, 
Sralik  the  king,  would  become  hut  as  a  slave,  for  this 
new  God  of  theirs  would  steal  the  hearts  of  my  people 
from  me  as  well.** 
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The  irfeiK  mu,  .^j  M,„,„fij,^_ 

Again  the  missionary  said^ 
Ut  me  speak." 

•""bie  ^  noil?::,  t  .itri"'^  ^"^  "- 

»»  bearded  ftce.  g«»med  »av.gely  tWugli 

*^^'::aT'tr:d":lL^^r  *«^-v 

w«tward.  ^    *"^  "^^«^  'Wly  away  to  the 

wiu.  „«  ,ho„  si:  w-^r^;'  '^  «-g. 

^»nia  the  widow  Ii«f*n.j  ^     .     *'^7' 

-g  ftom  hi,  „;Jj  ^7^™  .""^  «*«  Wood  pour. 
'7^  ie  died  upon  Hrn.^ »  '~**^  <»«  ^^m  to 

•hf  white  ftther'.  J^  S 1*?'  ?'»'"'  'I*^  »' 
unknown  enemy  had  tbrmtTkJJff  ^J"  *^  •"«» 

*"  V«.  forbidden  them  tetk  „%""*  *"'«  '« 

12  *"*"  tmoiigit 
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theflMdm.    Onlf  she  hendf  kneir  due  SnHk  hai 
cnned  hit  death.    But  to-night  the  talked. 

''TeU  tit  more»  my  mother,*  nid  girl  Ninia,  going 
over  to  her,  and  puttijig  her  cheek  against  her  mother's 
troubled  &ce  and  careiting  her  in  the  darkness. 

"Aye,  J  can  tell  thee  now,  my  children,  for  Sraltk's 
anger  is  dead  now.  ...  It  was  at  the  dawn,  just  when 
the  firrt  note  of  the  blue  pigeon  is  heard,  that  I  heard 
a  step  in  the  house— 'twas  the  death-men  of  Sralik— 
and  then  a  bud  cry,  and  Har6,  thy  fether,  awoke  to 
die.  The  knifo  had  bitten  deep  and  he  took  my  hands 
in  his  and  groaned. 

«* « Farewell,'  he  said,  <  O  mother  of  my  children,  I 
die  ! '  Then  he  cried,  <  And  Thou,  O  Christ,  kx>k 
down  on  and  forgive  me  j  Christ  the  Son  of  God.' 

"With  my  hand  pressed  to  his  side,  I  said :  « Who 
is  it  that  thou  callest  upon,  my  husband  ?  Is  it  the 
white  man's  God  ? ' 

«  Aye,'  he  said,  'this  Christ  is  He  whom  I  have  so 
kmg  denial.  He  is  the  Son  of  the  God  whose  anger 
I  fear  to  meet  now  that  my  soul  goes  out  into  dark- 
ness.' 

«« Fear  not,'  I  said,  weeping, « I,  Ninia,  wifl  make 
offerings  to  this  white  God  and  His  Son  Christ,  so 
that  their  anger  may  be  softened  against  thy  spirit 
arhen  it  wanders  in  ghost-land.* 

*  So  he  groaned  and  was  dead  And  for  six  or  more 
moons  did  I  put  offerings  to  the  white  God  upon  thy 
father's  grave  as  I  had  promised.  No  offerings  made 
I  to  our  own  gods,  for  he  despised  them  even  as  he 
despised  his  own.  But  yet  do  I  think  his>//if  (spirit) 
is  at  rest  in  ghost-land ;  else  had  it  come  to  me  in  the 
night  and  touched  me  on  the  forehead  as  I  slept." 
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•nJ  take  her  ^  i" »^"/'""'  •»  "™  over 
eocoMut  tree,  wmlc^    •  l     *'*'  »"«  ""I  tf" 

»«  to  ufe  pJe  i^t5^/7  «\«  fc-t  wi-ich 
when  the  sun  had  k-,  ^ .        .'"  ""  »ft«™«)<i, 

•.«nch«i  *«>  z^^r.^'zf' "", ""« «■•■* 

northern  point  of  Pin«IaB.  '  i,       *""  "  P"*"  <>"  *« 

*«y  g«  to  make  garUn*  and  „edkl!«  ,    ^  ""•"" 
gr^t  *.nce.  .n  wl^ch  the.^LX'ti'e'^,"  "^ 

in  an  hour  or  twn  thm„  u  j       .  ™"* 

flowe™  the,  deaire^.d^^^ttf'^"?'  f  "J'  ««* 
«-  that  the  .fcy  4a,  ot«l  t  Jm  I'""""?  "P 
P^7  «>me  h^v,  drop.T,:.r4'"^-"^  -" 

cK««f.  overtake.  JJ^^^^J  "^'"^  ^'  bl^k 

^  <Wk.     iJ  a  Kttle  while  aT™        ""  """^  '' 
"ttling  and  etching  Xo'Jhl^ '"I  ''^  "'■"* 
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Ninia. 

Nim\  who  wat  .leering,  boMly  headed  the  cuioe 
«~..d,e  lagoon  fo,  Takai,  «.d  laughed  when  R^ 
"a  Tano^  who  were  wet  aid  riiivering  with  the  cZ 
nun.  urged  that  dicy  ,ho»ld  p»,  i„  ,t%he  b»^  j, 
Tugulu  and  walk  home.  ^^ 

*»ah  a  httle  rain  and  wind !    And  ring,  „  that  our 
mother  wU  hear  «.  and  make  ready  «,mShing  to  eat 
l^k,l  can  abeady  «« the  blaze  of  her  fire." 

eom»^I"*.         ?•*""  '"■"  *«  •«""  '"  '"'•O".  they 
«om™»ced  to  ,.„g,  but  .uddenly  their  voim^  died 

»way  m  terror  as  a  .trange,  droning  hum  wa.  borne 

down  to  them  «rom  d,e  black  line  of  TugurshT 

»d  then  the  droning  deepened  into  a  h<^  r«^n; 

no.«  a.  the  wild  worm  of  wind  and  fierce.  .S 

r:?,rr,L^--— -.t^s:f 
£^i^?»rp^rd:^»-- 

med  to  brmg  the  canoe  head  to  wind  to  meet  the 
.Unger,  and  Ruvani,  i„  d,e  bow,  with  long  hair  Lne 
««.ght  out  behind  her,  answered  her  elbrt  wiS  f 
ory^of  encouragement,  <mi  put  forth  all  her  .trength 

But  almost  we  the  cry  had  left  her  Kp^  the  fiJI 
fory  of  the  «,uall  had  .truck  them ;   the  ^«  ^ 

^StiVuld!* "^  "-""^ '"''"''  '^'  »"  "-"^ 

For  some  minute,  the  two  girb  clung  with  one 
iand  each  to  the  gunwale,  «,d  Tarita,  holding  Z 


1  '^' 

«rgc  wooden  ahu,  or  baler  in  hnth  u    ^    . 
rj'^r  out.     The;  she  gi^  t^ t mb^  ^'^^^  ^^ 
Wer  struck  against  thi.  Jl   c  \  ^*™*»^'"g  cry— the 
overboard.      ^  "**^  °^  ^«  ""o«  «nd  dropped 

Ninia  dared  not  leave  i-K- 
the  intense  darJcnes^T^.^t  .r  '°  '^'^  '''  ''  ''' 
craft,  which  soon  mUZi^\^LTff /V""'  ^'"^^ 
waters  of  the  lagoon  were  nnl     u^    '*"**  *^°"'-  ^he 
-g  seas,  and  thf  wM  K,:  W  "'  ^.^  ''"'- 
««3,  and  although  they  knewTn  .    .'  "^""^  "~^»'- 
swept  quickly  away  from  th^  ?°''  '^*=>^  ^*^'-«^  »>«ng 
in  the  reef.  ^       ^  """  '^^  ^"^  t°«^"<fe  the  passagf 

non?oVt^tr/°:^-^^  '^-ater beingwar. 
sea  was  so  great  that  thev  K  a      T  **^  '^^  ^'"^  «"<» 
other  to  .fke  ll^Z  htd"  ^'°"  ^^"^^^  ^  ^^ 
Presently  Ruvani  called  out  to  Ninia- 

we  .ZV"o^'X''r  '*"'""■•,   And  how  could 

«"  in  Nin,y,  mind  **"">  »"''  ""^ 

'Jd'i^'rc'Xb""  "/^'^O^H  and  although 
c^  link  .hi^'Sn^Z  :  Z""^  ''^  '^^  «°™  » 
tide  and  wind  togctir  h,d  .wto  rr??'""« 
•we,  and  that  th.y  w„e  ouS  -f^^^"  '""'  '*'  P^ 
tWr  island  home.  ^        '^  *'*'"«  »'"/  &<>» 

All  .ha.  night  Ninia  thcwidow  aid  her  t^  .W« 
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wught  along  the  beach  of  Tugulu  for  the  three  girls, 
who  they  felt  sure  had  landed  there.  And  when  the 
day  broke  at  last,  and  they  saw  that  the  gale  had  not 
ceased  and  that  the  canoe  had  vanished,  they  ran  all 
S«likWce7  '°  '^'^'"*S">  *"^  Ninia  threw  herself  at 
O  I'^^l,^'"'^^''^^^^'  "'^  ^y  children  have  perished, 

The  chief  came  to  the  door  of  his  house  and  looked 
out  upon  the  wild  turmoil  of  waters 

mv"LVVl!''^'Ii°^'^'  ^''^'^^^^  said, « else  had  not 

pomted  to  the  rums  of  the  boat-shed  upon  which  a 
huge  cocoanut  tree  had  fallen  and  smashed  the  boat. 
Then  he  went  back  into  his  house  and  covered  his 
A  ^°  x?"''^'  "^^  ^^""^  '°  ^'^  ^^^«ge  old  heart. 

and^l  !r  r"u  ^'?^  '°  ^''  ^°"^^>^  ^°"««  »"d  wept 
and  mourned  for  her  lost  ones  as  only  mothers  weep 
and  mourn,  be  they  of  white  skins  or  brown. 

A^y  out  into  the  ocean'the  cano^  was  swept  along, 
and  Ruvam  and  Nmia  still  clung  to  her,  one  at  the 

lull,  and  then  they  succeeded  in  partly  freeing  her 
from  water,  and  Tarita  using  her  two  hands  hke  a 

rtL:irgt:lf^"""^^^''^--"^^'--g^ 

'       -^^7  were  only  just  in   time,  for  even  then  the 

h^"d  tor^wini  ''''  "-'''  '-  -^--^  -  ^-P  '- 
When  daylight  broke  Ninia,  with  fear  in  her  heart, 
•tood  up  m  the  canoe  and  looked  aU  round  her. 
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There  was  no  land  in  sight  I  Poor  children  »  Even 
then  they  could  not  have  been  more  than  twenty  miles 
away  from  the  island,  for  Pingelap  is  very  low  and  not 
visible  even  from  a  ship's  deck  at  more  than  twelve  or 
nfteen  miles. 

But  she  was  a  brave  girl,  although  only  fourteen, 
and  when  Tarita  and  Ruvani  wept  she  encouraged 

"Sralik  will  come  to  seek  us  in  the  boat,"  she  said, 
although  she  could  have  wept  with  them. 

The  wind  still  carried  them  along  to  the  westward, 
and  Ninia  knew  that  every  hour  was  taking  them 
fiirther  and  further  away  from  x^ingelap,  but,  although 
It  was  not  now  blowing  hard,  she  knew  that  it  ras 
useless  for  them  to  attempt  to  paddle  against  it.  So, 
keeping  dead  before  the  wind  and  sea,  they  drifted 
slowly  along. 

At  noon  the  wind  died  away,  and  then,  tired  and 
worn  out,  she  and  Ruvani  lay  down  in  the  bottom 
of  the  canoe  and  slept,  while  little  Tarita  sat  up  on 
the  cane  framework  of  the  outrigger  and  watched  the 
horizon  for  Sralik*s  boat. 

Hour  after  hour  passed,  and  the  two  girls  still  slept. 
Tarita,  too,  had  lain  her  weary  head  down  and  slum- 
bered with  them. 

Slowly  the  sun  sank  beneath  a  sea  of  glassy  smooth- 
ness, unrippled  even  by  the  faintest  air,  and  then  Ninia 
awoke,  and,  sitting  up,  tossed  her  cloud  of  dark  hair 
away  from  her  fece,  and  looked  around  her  upon  the 
darkening  ocean.  Her  lips  were  dry  and  parched,  and 
•he  felt  a  terrible  thirst. 

** Tarita,"  she  called,  "art  sleeping,  dear  one?  » 
A  sob  answered  her. 
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"  Nay,  for  mjr  head  it  burning,  and  I  want  a  drink." 

Jlrr  °r  "^^  "'"'"8  "f  «*«  «««><l  <by  that  NtaS; 
taking  her  litUe  sister  in  her  own  &t  weaLninV!!  ^ 

P-«<1  her  to  her  boson,  ,nd.  iX  ~'  ^hfrl^ 
felt  her  th-rst-raclcen  body  quiver  and  d,en  ^^2 
in  the  strange  peacefii  nsss  of  death     Xl,.„      1 
w^jling  cry  broke  upon  the  siiencHr-theTJ;  ,'  ''"* 
How  long  she  had  sat  thus  with  the  cMW.  1.    a 
upon  her  bosom  and  her  dead  siehtll  ev«  ,       A 
upward  to  the  glory  of  the  star-llf  WenTrhet."w 
not  i  after  that  one  moaning  cry  of  sorrow  that  «S^ 
from  her  anguished  heart  she  had  sat  thTrll^fl 
figure  of  stone,  dull,  dazed,  and  uncon,^?!  ^mU 

5^ttdt?.lt,i.t^udttrt't^^^^^ 
d«d  playmate,  she  muttered  ^7t£^i[^ 

'"Kri"  ^o'l^^"■«  ''■^'' "« ^-^ 

;<.«  fiery  surprost-aS  Z  ^t^Z^  " 
Vjnely  sea  and  the  solit^y  drimngt^^titHrjl 
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Sht  was  aroused  from  her  stupor' by  the  cri«i  nf  • 

M«  tlie  canoe  was  surrounded  by  thousMdi  nn„n 
thousand,  of  bonitt  that  leaped  and  ionTZlCZ 
about  almost  within  arm's  length  of  her.  Th™ 
punuing  a  shoal  of  small  fish  caUed  -/.//and  tW 

protection.    Sometimes,  as  the  hungry  bonita  pressed 

*«thtr"^  •^."""'1.''  '"•■ """  of  *=  water.  hS 
together,  and  then  the  sea  bird,  would  s»4op  down 
«ncl  «.ze  them  ere  they  fcU  back  into  the  sea. 
i^'Z'fT"^,  "«''«"t"-"t  and  the  hopeo« 

rzrr:ro;s::rr^«-'«'«''^'^" 

Oh!  the  joy  of  it  i  the  water  was  black  with  a  mass 

«.r:fdSteJ:^"''"'"'«*'-^«.»<"H^ 

She  thrust  her  hands  in  among  them  and  threw 
hondsfu   after  handsful  into  the  inoe,L  then  h^ 

ftsh  after  fish  she  bit  mto  them  with  her  sharp  teetk 
and  assuaged  both  hunger  and  thirst.  ^      ^ 

then  in  a  steady  downpour.  «I*i"ia 
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Taking  off  her  thick  grass  girdle,  she  rolled  it  up 
into  a  tight  coil  and  placed  it  across  the  bottom  of  the 
canoe,  about  two  feet  from  the  bows,  so  as  to  form  a 
dam  i  and  then,  lying  fece  downwards,  she  drank  and 
drank  till  satisfied.  Then  she  counted  the  a/«£  There 
were  over  forty. 

All  that  day  the  rain  squalls  continued,  and  then  the 
wind  settled  and  blew  steadily  from  the  east,  and  Ninia 
kept  the  canoe  right  before  it. 

That  night  she  slept  but  little.  A  wild  hope  had 
sprung  up  in  her  heart  that  she  might  reach  the  island 
of  Ponape,  which  she  knew  was  not  many  days'  sail 
from  Pmgelap.  Indeed,  she  had  once  heard  her  father 
and  Sralik  talking  about  going  there  in  the  whaleboat 
to  sell  turtle-shell  to  the  white  traders  there. 

But  she  did  not  know  that  the  current  and  trade 
wind  were  setting  the  canoe  quickly  away  from 
Ponape  towards  a  group  of  low-lying  atolls  called 
Ngatik. 


The  ram  had  ceased,  and  in  the  warm,  starlight 
night  she  drifted  on  to  the  west,  and  as  she  drifted 
she  dreamed  of  her  fether,  and  saw  Ninia  the  widow, 
her  mother,  sitting  in  the  desolate  house  on  Takai 
before  the  dying  embers  of  the  fire,  and  heard  her 
voice  crying : 

«  O  thou  white  Christ  God,  to  whom  my  husband  called 
as  he  died,  tell  me  are  my  children  perished?  I  pray 
thee  because  of  the  white  blood  that  is  in  them  to  protect 
them  and  let  me  behold  my  beloved  again.*^ 

The  girl  awoke.  Her  mother's  voice  seemed  to 
still  murmur  in  her  cars,  and  a  cahn  feeling  of  rest 
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entered  her  soul.    She  took  her  paddie,  and  then 
stopped  and  thought. 

This  new  God— the  Christ-God  of  her  father^ 
perhaps  He  would  help  her  to  reach  the  land.  She, 
too,  would  call  upon  Him,  even  as  her  mother  had 
done. 

"See,  O  Christ-God,     I  am  but  one  left  of  three 
I  pray  Thee  guide  my  canoe  to  land,  so  that  I  may  yet 
•ee  Ninia  my  mother  once  more.'* 

As  the  dawn  approached  she  dozed  again,  and  then 
she  heard  a  sound  that  made  her  heart  leap— it  was  the 
low,  monotonous  beat  of  the  surf. 

When  the  sun  rose  she  saw  before  her  a  long  line 
of  low-lying  islands,  clothed  in  cocoanuts,  and  shining 
like  jewels  upon  the  deep  ocean  blue. 

She  ate  some  more  of  the  fish,  and,  paddling  as 
strongly  as  her  strength  would  permit,  she  psused 
between  the  passage,  entered  the  smooth  waters  of  the 
lagoon,  and  ran  the  canoe  up  on  to  a  white  beach. 
.  "The  Christ-God  has  heard  me,"  she  said  as  she 
threw  her  wearied  form  under  the  shade  of  the  cocoa- 
nut  palms  and  fell  into  a  heavy,  dreamless  slumber. 

And  here  next  morning  the  people  of  Ngatik  found 
her.  They  took  the  poor  wanderer  back  with  them 
to  their  houses  that  were  clustered  under  the  palm- 
groves  a  mile  or  two  away,  and  there  for  two  years 
she  dwelt  with  them,  hoping  and  waiting  to  return  to 
Pingelap. 

One  day  a  ship  came— a  whaler  cruising  back  to 
Strong's  Island  and  the  Marshall  Group.  The  captain 
was  told  her  story  by  the  people  of  Ngatik,  and  offered 
to  touch  at  Pingelap  and  land  her. 
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Ninia  the  widow  was  stiU  living  on  Takai,  and  her 
once  beautiful  6ce  had  grown  old  and  haggard-looking. 
Since  the  night  of  the  storm  four  ships  had  called  at 
Pingclap,  but  she  had  never  once  gone  over  to  the 
wUage,  for  grief  was  eating  her  heart  away;  and  so, 
•^hen  one  evening  she  heard  that  a  ship  was  in  sight, 
she  took  no  heed.  *  ^ 

Her  house  was  very  sad  and  lonely  now,  and  as  night 
ornie  on  she  lay  down  in  her  end  of  the  house  and 
slept,  while  the  other  four  people  sat  round  the  fire 
and  talked  and  smoked. 

In  the  middle  of  the  night  the  four  slaves  got  up 
and  went  away  to  the  village,  for  they  wanted  to  be 
there  when  the  boat  from  the  ship  came  ashore. 

At  daylight  the  ship  was  close  in,  and  the  people 
in  the  village  saw  a  boat  lowered.  Then  a  cry  of 
astonishment  burst  from  them  when  they  saw  the 
boat  pull  straight  in  over  the  reef  and  knd  at  Takai 
about  a  hundred  yards  from  the  house  of  Ninia,  the 
white  man's  widow. 

Only  one  person  got  out,  and  then  the  boat  pushed 
off  again  and  pulled  back  to  the  ship. 

Ninia  the  widow  had  risen,  and  was  roUing  up  the 
mat  she  had  slept  upon,  when  a  figure  darkened  the 
doorway.  She  turned  wonderingly  to  see  who  it  was 
that  had  come  over  so  early  from  the  village,  when  the 
stranger,  who  was  a  tall,  graceful  young  girl,  sprang 
forward,  and,  folding  her  arms  around  her.  said,  sob- 
bing with  joy — 

"My  mother.  .      .  The  Christ-God  hath  brought 
me  back  to  thee  again.** 
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Miss  Lambbrt. 

Hbb  mother  was  a  fiill-bloodcd  native-t  woman  of 
Anaa,  m  the  Chain  Islands-her  father  a  diwolute  and 

adopted  by  a  wealthy  South  Sea  trading  captain,  livine 

childless  wife,  educated,  cared  for,  and  finally  loved 
her,  as  they  once  loved  a  child  of  their  own,  dead 
twenty  years  before.  ' 

*i.^V!i"""  i^'."  ''"  *  '^°'"*"i  «»<*  »n  the  time 
that  had  i»ssed  smce  the  morning  .he  had  seen  her 

reckless,    beach^mbing    fether   carried    ashore   at 

Nukuuvakc  with  a  skinful  of  whisky  and  his  pocket, 

fiill  of  the  dollars  for  which  he  had  sold  heT  the 

tongue    and    memories    of  her    mother's    race  had 

become,  seemingly,  utterly  forgotten. 

But  only  seemingly  j  for  sometimes  in  the  cold 
wmter  months,  when  savage  southerly  gales  sweot 
over  the  cloud-blackened  ocean  from  the  thite  fields 

•.u    ?'«"''  T.  ^^  *'"°'*  ^  New  Zealand  coast 
with  chilhng  blast,  the  giri  would  crouch  beside  the 
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t?J^f  ^7*  ^'"*^"'*  <»«w,ng.room,  «„d  covering 
herself  with  warm  rugs,  stare  into  the  glowing  coj. 
until  she  fell  asleep.  *         *  ^ 

She  had  not  forgotten. 

One  day  a  visitor  came  to  see  her  adopted  father. 
He  was  captam  of  a  small  trading  schooner  running 
to  the  Paumotus-hv  mother's  land-and  although 
old  Lambert  had  long  since  given  up  his  trading 
business  and  voyagings,  he  liked  to  meet  people  from 
^e  Islands^  and,  indeed,  kept  open  house  to  them  j  so 
boi^  he  and  Mrs.  Lambert  made  him  welcome. 

The  capuin  of  the  schooner  was  a  man  of  a  type 
common  enough  in  the  South  Seas,  rough,  go^ 
humoured,  and  coarsely  handsome. 

After  dinn'tr  the  two  men  sat  over  their  whisky 
and  talked  and  smoked.    Mrs.  Lambert,  always  ai 
invalid,  had  gone  to  her  room,  but  Loise,  book  in 
hand,  lay  on  a  sofa  and  seemed  to  read.     But  she  did 
not  r«d,  she  listened.    She  had  caught  a  word  or  two 
uttered   by  the  dark- faced,  black-bearded   skip^rl 
words  that  filled  her  with  vague  memories  of ^ong 
ago.     And  soon  she  heard  names-names  of  men! 
white  and   brown,  whom  she  had  known   in  that 
distant,  almost  forgotten  and  savage  childhood. 
• 

tarZn'"  "^^^  "f^f  '"^  '°  ^'^^'^  »"^  "t'^'n'icd  his 
tanned,  sinewy  hand  to  the  beautiful  «Miss  Lambert." 

and  gazed  with  undisguised  admiration  into  her  fece, 

he  little  thought  that  she  longed  to  say,  "Stay  and  let 

me  hear  more."     But  she  was  conventional  enough  to 

know  better  than  that,  and  that  her  adopted  parents 

would  be  genuinely  shocked  to  see  her  anything  more 

than  distantly  fnendly  with  such  a  man  i  a  common 


n«»ed  her  evei  to  hi.u  ^  "**"•    StilL  u  the 

glance.  ^^  **"*  '"  »  '"btiei  amwering 

All  that  night  .he  lav  iwake_'..i.        \ 
memories  of  the  life  .hL^:^''''  •"  '*«  "^'U 
within  her.    From  1?^'      j'u"°"  '"^  '''"»'«r«l 
couW  .ee  the  d"l?ed  hh^"'"  J^l'^m  window  rt. 
"-eve,  and  J"  the  h^''*;  ^r*  ««K  >nd 
•teamer'.  whistle     Sh.    ^ .      »arnmg  roar  of  a 
upon  the  wa,"„  ;f  '^^^J^'i  "">  '«"=ed  ouj 
^  moving  .Wly  ;«Z^^"[-    ^  '"'8«'  '''"k  «,» 
head  and  .illight,  J^^T^ ''"'"""«  ""'^  l-*^  mast. 
«'<!•    Again  T^'TT  '^'"'^  '»•»''  """h- 
then,  by  tfe  n„^L7n      *"  "''"'"«  •°""''«'.  »<1 
girt  knL  tl^ttZJ':^^"^  '^J^  P"!*"".  *« 
«»  i.«<ling  ibr  Z  r^',^  "•""■^  *«  l»i"t  and 

"•'eye,.  Theb4,c^^<?!,r'"''"'f-  «''««'«^ 
to  her  window  ru^iZiJ,^J""'  *"  «""  '""^ 
of  wind,  and  her  ey«  o^n.?'"  *,?"''"'«  ""«* 
*ough,  it  sound  J"oS  IT;  "r  "^<^'>y' 
'5"'»Pi"g.'     Again  Z^t.LT'^,'^"^ 

Sttr:^e"--'-"-'"=X^ 

f  ^Sf  .  tlghtlarfngth^r  V"" 
«n  island  beach  as  if  ^k,        ^  wftite~the  white  of 

*»  «t  changes,  under  the  red  flush  of 
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the  morn,  from  the  shadows  of  the  night  to  a  broad 
belt  of  gleaming  silver— and  the  sough  of  the  pine- 
tree  by  the  window  deepened  into  the  humming 
music  of  the  trade-wind  when  it  passes  through  the 
sleeping  palms,  and  a  million  branches  awake  trembling 
to  its  first  breaths  and  shake  oflF  in  pearly  showers  the 
dews  of  the  night.  Again  she  raced  along  the  clink- 
ing sand  with  her  childish,  half-naked  companions, 
and  heard  the  ceaseless  throb  of  the  beating  surf  upon 
the  windward  reef,  and  saw  the  flash  of  gold  and 
scarlet  of  a  flock  of  parrakeets  that  with  shrill, 
whistling  note,  vanished  through  the  groves  of  cocoa- 
nuts  as  they  sped  mountainwards.  Then  her  latent 
native  soul  awoke  and  made  her  desperate. 
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Ere  two  days  had  passed  she  was  missing,  and  six 
weeks  later  a  little  white-painted  schooner  hove-to  off 
one  of  the  Paumotu  Group,  lowered  a  boat,  and 
landed  her  amongst  the  wondering  natives. 

The  dark-feccd,  black-bearded  man  who  steered  the 
boat  held  her  hand  a  moment  ere  he  said  good-bye. 

**  It  is  net  too  late,  Loise." 

She  raised  her  face  and  laughed  scornfully. 

"To  go  back  ?  To  go  back  to  hear  the  old  man 
who  was  a  fether  and  the  good  woman  who  was 
a  mother  to  me,  tell  me  that  they  hated  and  despised 
me !  "    And  then  quick,  scalding  tears. 

The  man's  face  flushed.  "No,  not  that,  but," 
with  an  oath,  **  look  here,  if  you'll  come  with  me  I'll 
head  the  schooner  for  Tahiti,  and  as  soon  as  she 
swings  to  her  anchor  we  will  be  ashore  and  married." 

She  shook  her  head.    "  Let  me  go.  Captain  Lemaire. 
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Whatcv^  comes  to  m<^  'tis  I  alone  who  must  answer 
lor  It.    And  so — good-bye." 
• 
She  stood  and  watched  the  boat  hoisted  to  the 
^vits,  and  saw  the  schooner  slowly  gather  way,  and 
^en  ghde  past  and  disappear  round  the  palm-cril^d 
point.    Then  she  turned  with  streaming  eyes  and 
^ot3^'°'''  \^^  brown-skinned  peopk  that  stood 

So  ended  the  sixteen  years'  life  of  the  beautiful 
W^d.  *""*  ^^'"  ^^  °^  ^'*^  ^^«  ^^' 

Loisi,  THE  Half-blood. 
There  was  a  wild  rush  of  naked,  scurrying  feet,  and 

Lrtn7  °^nT"  ^"""^  Wthe  windbg 
path  that  led  to  Baldwin's  house  at  Rikitea.  A 
o^dmg  schooner  had  just  dropped  anchor  inside  the 

ZvJ'i^l  r':r''5»7°""S  ^^  ^^  girU-half. 
of  .t^i^  ""^^.f  **  b'«dso'««-Hke  aU  the  people 
of  the  "thousand  isles,"  wanted  to  welcome  aZi„ 
we  1  rader  at  his  own  house  door. 

„J''t°'/r'"7^'"^'""'  P'rf-g'inrf  the  trader', 

ng  their  back,  agaimt  the  white  paling,,  moclced 
.he  rest  for  their  tardiness  in  the  «ce.     With  one 

beat  off  with  hi,  left  hand  those  who  sought  to  ^ 
place  them  from  the  gate ,  and  the  girl,  thin,  creolL 
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ftced,  with  loft,  red-lipped  mouth,  hiughed  softly  at 
their  vexation.  Her  gaily-coloured  grass  waist  girdle 
had  broken,  and  presently  moving  the  bo/s  protecting 
arm,  she  tried  to  tie  the  band,  and  as  she  tied  it  she 
ratded  out  oaths  in  English  and  French  at  the  score 
of  brown  hands  that  sought  to  prevent  her. 

""Hut!  Hut!!  Away,  ye  fools,  and  let  me  tie 
my  girdle,  she  said  in  the  native  tongue.  « 'Tis  no 
time  now  for  such  foUy  as  this ;  for,  see,  the  boat  is 
lowered  from  the  ship  and  in  a  little  time  the  master 
will  be  here.** 

The  merry  chatter  ceased  in  an  instant  and  every 
fece  turned  towards  the  schooner,  and  a  hundred  pair 
of  curious  eyes  watched.  Then,  one  by  one,  they  sat 
down  and  waited  j  all  but  the  two  at  t^e  gate,  who 
remained  standing,  the  boy's  arm  still  wound  round 
the  girl's  wai&v. 

The  boat  was  pulling  in  swiftly  now,  and  the 
«chck<lack'*  of  the  rowlocks  reached  the  listening 
ears  of  those  on  shore. 

There  were  two  figures  in  the  stem,  and  presently 
one  stood  up,  and  taking  off  his  hat,  waved  it  towards 
the  shore. 

A  roar  of  welcome  from  the  thronging  mass  of 
natives  that  lined  the  beach  drowned  the  shrill,  piping 
treble  of  the  children  round  the  gate,  and  told  sturdy 
old  Toni  Baldwin  that  he  was  recognised,  and  scarce 
had  the  bow  of  the  boat  ploughed  into  the  soft  sand  of 
the  beach  when  he  was  seized  upon  and  smothered 
with  caresses,  the  men  with  good-natured  violence 
thrusting  aside  the  women  and  forming  a  body-guard 
to  conduct  him  and  the  young  man  with  him  from 
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the  ho.,  ,o  the  ho„^    A„j  ^^^^ 

Z^^t  k"^  T*  '■"'"""■'"8  »<'  SmWng 
paices,  for  he  wa,  b.g  and  strong-lookina-and  thlf 
»  a  „«,ve  mmd  i,  be„er  d,a„  all  else  in  the  Torld     ' 

^32^ -XT--; 

1  nc  jccy  of  this  thy  house    Tamn  »»  .k 
-cd  .•„  .He  „a..e  4„,  ^:^-;^^^:-^ 

i'^:::^:"£S:;.!red7r^/- 

win,  rough  and  careless  as  he  was  x^JZ.?'^- 
observe  native  custom.  '         ^''  ""*°"*  ^^ 

The  white  men  followed  hrr  o«4  *i.      •     . 

1  thank  thee,  friends,  for  thy  welcome.    Dear  tt, 
R  k  t^L      r"'  "'  "■'  '°"Sue  of  the^  Tf 

A  tall,  broad-shouldered  native  ur.Vk  k-    l  • 
•ng  down  over  hi,  .hould^'r^u  '  ^'^1'^^ 
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Outside,  the  bojr  and  giri,  seated  on  the  verandah 
•teps,  talked  and  waited  for  ordera. 

Said  Maturei,  «  Lois^,  think  you  that  now  Tamu 
hath  found  thee  to  be  faithful  to  his  house  and  his 
name  that  he  wiU  marry  thee  according  to  the  promise 
made  to  the  priests  at  Tenararo  when  he  first  brought 
thee  here  r  **  * 

She  took  a  thick  coil  of  her  shining  black   hair 
and  wound  it  round  and  round  her  hand  meditatively 
tooking  out  absently  over  the  calm  waten  of  the 
harbour. 

h/t^\^*^„^""'"^  And  I,  I  care  not  Yet 
do  I  think  It  wiU  be  so  J  for  what  other  girl  is  there 
Here  that  knoweth  his  ways,  and  the  wap  of  the  white 
mai  as  I  know  them?  And  this  old  man  is  a  glutton; 
and,  so  that  my  skiU  in  baking  pigeons  and  making 
tarn  and  rice  hx\  me  not,  then  am  I  mistress  here.  .  .  . 
Maturei,  is  not  the  stranger  an  evil-looking  man  ?  " 

«  EviUooking  !  "  said  the  boy,  wonderingly:  «nay, 
how  canst  thou  say  that  of  him  ?  " 

« What  a  joUy  old  feUow  he  is,  and  how  these 
people  adore  him!"  thought Brice,  as  they  sat  down  to 
dinner.  Two  or  three  of  the  village  girls  waited  upon 
tJiem,  and  m  the  open  doorway  sat  a  vision  of  loveli- 
ness, arrayed  in  yellow  muslin,  and  directing  the  move- 
ments of  the  girls  by  almost  imperceptible  motions  of 
her  paim-Ieaf&n. 

Brice  was  strangely  excited.  The  novelty'or  the 
surroundings,  the  wondrous,  bright  beauty  of  sea,  and 
shore,  and  palm-grove  that  lay  within  his  range  or 
vision  were  already  beginning  to  weave  their  fatal 
speU  upon  his  susceptible  nature.     And  then,  again 


««.  ,hrilW-L,i,4,  lazily  lifting^' W.^„:*" 
l«toJad  caught  hi.  admiring  glf,ce.  """S' '""P""* 

n-     ■ 

Briee  wa>  no  fool  with  women— that  it  I,.  ,ii-    i. 

Dinner  was  finished,  and  the  two  men  wire  s.'trin. 
out  on  the  verandah  smoking  and  SrwhLk/ 
when  Brice  said,  carelessly—  ^       "*^' 

« I  wonder  you  never  married,  Baldwin." 

"Did  jrou  notice  that  gitl  at  aH ? »  and  he  inclined 
h-shead  towards  the  door  of  the  »t,i„g.^m!  "^""^ 
The  jroung  man  nodded. 

than^L  1   ^'"^  """  P"'"'""-     I  »■»  no  bet^ 
ne^h„  "    y^^-y^  ««  ■•'  ■•>  the  custom  here. 

"i«nd  I  would  only  bring  trouble  on  my  head.    I 


:  fill 

ilflU 


m 
m 


ii 


198 


BaUwhis  Loisi. 


could  not  show  any  preference  for  any  particular  «rl 
for  a  wife  without  raising  the  bitterest  quarrels  amonir 
some  of  the  leading  chiefi  here.  You  see,  as  a  nuttef 
effect,  I  should  have  married  as  soon  as  I  came  here, 
twenty  years  agoj  then  the  trouble  would  have  been 
over.  But  I  didn't.  I  can  see  my  mistake  now,  for 
1  am  gettmg  old  pretty  festj  .  .  .  and  now  that  the 
missionaries  are  here,  and  I  do  a  lot  of  business  with 
them,  I  think  us  white  men  ought  to  show  them  some 
kind  of  respect  by  getting  married-propcrly  married 
— to  our  wives." 

Brice  laughed.  "You  mean,  Baldwin,  they  should 
get  married  according  to  the  rites  of  the  Roman 
Cathohc  Church?" 

« Aye,"  the  old  trader  assented.  « Now,  there's 
Loise,  there-a  clever,  intelligent,  well-educated  girl, 
and  as  for  as  money  or  trade  goes,  as  honest  as  the 
day.  Can  I,  an  old  white-headed  fool  of  sixty,  go  to 
Australia  and  ask  any  good  woman  to  marry  m<^  and 
come  and  live  down  here  ?     No." 

He  smoked  in  silence  awhile,  and  then  resumed. 
Yes  J  honest  and  trustworthy  she  is,  I  believe  • 
although  the  white  blood  in  her  veins  is  no  recom- 
mendation. If  ever  you  should  live  in  the  islands,  my 
lad-which  isn't  likely-take  an  old  fool's  advice  and 
never  marry  a  half-caste,  either  in  native  fashion  or  in 
a  church  with  a  brass  band  and  a  bishop  as  leading 
features  of  the  show."  * 

Loisc   came    to  them.    "Will   you   take  coffee, 
ramu  ?     she  asked,  standing  before  them  with  folded 
hands. 

The  trader  bent  his  head,  and  as  the  girl  with  noise- 
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J»i  .tep  glided  graccfiiUy  away  again  he  watched 

whii  .f  "^u\7'"  '""■'^  '^"■'  ^"'^*^-  Sometimes 
when  the  old  Manst  priest  comes  here  he  makes  me 

feel  d— d  uncomfortable.  Of  course  he  is  too  much 
of  a  gentleman-although  he  is  a  sky-pilot-to  say  all 
h.  would  hke  to  say,  but  every  time  he  bids  me 
good-bye  he  says-cunning  old  chap-«And  think,  M. 
BaWwm,  her  fether,  bad  as  he  was,  was  a  «;A//.  J«.- 

1  He  young  man  listened  in  silence. 
J I  don't  think  I  will  ever  go  back  to  civilisation 
^m,  my  lad-I  am  no  use  there.     Here  I  am  some- 
body-there I  am  nobody  j  so  I  think  I'll  give  the  old 

^K    !i-*    ,'     I  '"'P"'*' '°°"-"     'r^^"  ^»th  his  merry, 
chuckhng  laugh-«^d  you'll  be  my  best  man.     You 

IlTihl'.  t7"'  T''%'"^  *''^""""  '°  y°«-     Nearly 
of  my  old  friend  and  shipmate." 

A  curious  feeling  shot  through  Brice's  heart  as  he 
murmured  h.s  thanks.     The  recital  of  the  girl's  history 

2.Lln  ^"^  ^""^  ^^^'  *S*'"^'  ^^''    H*^  had 

word!  up''  T  '""""""'•     ^"^  y«  '^«  oW  trader's 
words  u  I  ve  almost  made  up  my  mind  to  marry  her," 

jeemed  to  dash  to  the  ground  some  vague  hope,  he 
knew  not  what.  *^  "«^ 

vcrllV  "'^l!'   ^^  ^"^  "*"   *  '°^  '"^^  °"  Baldwin's 
verandah   and  tried  to  sleep.     But  from  between  the 

grey-reds  of  the  serried  line  of  palms  that  encompassed 

the  house  on  all  but  the  seaward  side,  a  pale  face  with 

mr-hke  eyes  and  ruby  lips  looked  out  and  smiled  upon 

Aim;  m  the  d«tant  and  ever  varying  cadences  of  the 

Itfcaking  surf  he  heard  the  sweet  melody  of  her  voice  , 
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in  the  dazzling  brilliancy  of  the  starrv  h«v^«.  k 

imtat  be  drunk-on  two  or  three  nip,  of  whiskv 
What  .  gloriou.,  heavenly  night !  I„d  „h" ' ' 

grand  old  fellow  Baldwin  is  I  A„a  V        ■  ^      ! 

•co-nd^I  to  think  „7h  ;_;;  ;  f  "«'».'"ft"»l 
mi«:rable  combination  of  toii;?^      ^        ''  "'""•  "  » 

betwee„7ir.r  \     •;     X"  "=*"*'>' »  "O""  '>»'l  iwaed 

F,^ch  "^-  *•  "^"'  "  '""'"'■■on  ft»n>  the  old 
«n^.w,y  ,„,etly  «„e  nu^ning.  and  ^.en  wrote  to 

The  priest  liked  the  youne  man  anrf  in  ^^.    ■     , 
hospitable  way,  made  much  ffl     On  tSl  '""?''' 
o^  the  «.ird  day.  as  they  pac^Tandt  ^S 

wiu  not  let  me  keep  you ;  and  Loisi  comes  with  hin. 
»e  prened  the  young  Enghshman's  hand. 
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Wn,.*         '   ^'"'  "*"'"  *•'»'».  ••'hng  behiSd 

Knitting  his  heavy  white  evebrowi  in  «,~.l. 
ke  ordered  Brice  to  the  boat  .nJ  IT  ^  "** 

b>ni  to  the  priest-- 1  muTt  «^f  ?  "  ."'^1'"*  "^ 
the  A&to  sli,,  to-morrow  and  the  .T-  ^'^  ^"'^> 
«hore  to-night  to  iin^^:  ^if^y."  ""^'"^ 
rou  know.  Father,  I'm  a  ^Uyoui^^^iT^." 

wiU  never  n„t'"'  '  ""  ""^  ""«''  "f™-'  «'»«  I 

Fatw'i^^i^^iiTh^  h!!?  n  ■»"'  '^^  ^o^ 
««».  for  RiSr  T^e  sun  »fd  ;""'.'^^."°«' 
Iwibreeze  stole  softly  Jbwnf™^!*''*'^  "'^  <*« 
•ped  the  boat  alone     B,w"  '  '"'""'«»'™  wd 

Brice  sileTinTm*;.  ^''"""  "™  """^  ""  Jo^"""* 
Another  hour's  run  and  Baldwin  sailed  tk.  i^ 
dose  under  the  trading  «:hoonJ^    stt  „     ?     ^' 
over  the  rail  was  the  oviama-^b?       "       ^*"'"e 
agar.  Pyj»nM.clad  captain,  smoking  a 

"Now    then,  Harding,"  bawled    the  old  tnuler 
»-ome   aboard,  and    make    out   your  ™-^.,  «• 

»7o^i:^  """^  °"  '-•  "'^Cm  Htlint 

ifoull  'make   it  out    ashore,'  eh?     No    fear    r 

won  t  trust  you,  you  careless,  forgetful  oW  dof^'si 

just^lay  up  alongside,  and  ^ Vyou  :1ft  ^ 
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Then,  .UU  .„„,  L^;t^  p^X'^  ^^  •™"- 
bv  ibe  «m!  ^   •         """  "°P-    She  was  standinz 

husba„d-hi,frir„d.^-  "    he  remembered    her 

« I  suppose  Tom  won't  be  Ione»»  he  b^a,„ 
vously,  when  she  came  over  tohL  ^^'^f "'  "'^'- 

aglow  now    atf  t     T       ''""^^^"^  ^'X^^^  «^ere  all 

suicrs;:::;^  ea^he^r^L^^^^^^^^  ^^"  •"  ^'^^ 

«  Whi,  ^.-^  muslin  gown, 

with  emotion.  "^  '  ^     '"""'"«  '"''  '«""''<»'« 
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-Ah,  .he  Mid.  ".peak  to  me.  «n.wer  me;  whr 
don  t  you  wy  wmcthing  to  me  ?  I  thought  tht  omi 
your  eye.  «,ught  mine  in  the  boat»ithe„  IZ 
«w  him  .till  .tandmg  awkward  and  .ilent.  all  her 
wdd  pas„on  bur.t  out-ufirice,  Brice,  I  love  you,  I 
love  you.    And  you,  you  hate  me.-    He  tried  ti  .top 

elJ' wh?"  7J"  *^'"*   "  ^^^  y^'  y^  y°"  ^'^  ^^ 

me       Baldwin  ha.  told  you  of--of-^f  something.    It 

11       "*  Tu    T'  '"'^  ^  ""^  ^'^^^^^  ^'<^ked  i  no 
woman  could  have  been  wor,e-and  you  hate  me." 

She  released  her  hold  upon  hi.  arm,  and  walking 
on^cr  to  the  wmdow  leant  against  it  and  wept  pa.,ion: 

•ho^JdeT""'  °''*'  '°  ^^'  ""^  ''^'"'*  **"  *•*"**  "P""  *»«' 
J*  Look  here,  Lo;-<,  !'„  very,  vtry  sorry  I  ever 
«me  here  m  the  ^.../.»«her  shaking  figu7e  .eemed 
to  shnnk  at  the  words-"  for  I  love  you  too.  but. 
Loise-your  husband  wa.  my  father*,  oldest  fricnd-- 
and  mine." 

The  oval,  tear..wept  fiice  was  dangerously  close  to 
hi.  now,  and  set  his  blood  racing  again  in  all  the 
quick,  hot  madness  of  youth. 

«What  i.  that  to  me?"  .he  whispered;  «I  We 

Brice  shut  hi.  fists  tightly  and  then-fetal  mistake 
-med  to  be  angry  and  tender  at  the  same  moment. 

Fn.r  K        J'^'f'  ^°"'  *•  ^'"  ^  ^»  ^"o^'  *«  among 
English  people,  for  a  man  to  love  his  friend',  wife " 

vo^^*  V*"^  ^r  ^^•'P^'--"  W*»«  is  that  to  me-and 
you  f     You  love  me,  you  »y.     And,  we  are  act 
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«  Tif*^  *'?''."'"'•  "J"""^  He  look,  upon  „. 
»  hi.  ion,  ud  be  tru.t.  me-ond  tnuu  you  ^ 
could  never  look  him  »  A.  fece  ,„,"  7^  •iVj 

She  hfted  her  fee  from  hi,  riioulder.    «  Then  vou 
onlyhedtome.    You  don't  lo»e  me  I "       """J"- 
Th«  made  him  reckle»«.    "Love  vou  I     >«„  r^ 

nove^„  .,^. ..  X'^B|;<^. 

TK  ''*'•'*,»""  "•'«'  "-ould  you  mwry  me f  " 
me  funtly  murmured  words  itruck  him   l;u. 
2».^he  «iU  holding  he,  „»  .rrf  himrJl^- 

»d"»J""^  lL".™"*"'>-    "IwouIdmMrvyou 

^t,  took  up  his  hat  and  went  out  upon  the  h^rh 
He^ou Idn.  .cet  Baldwin  just  ^.n^'^'ot  tnt 

scoundrel  as  did  this  reckless  half-blood  with   the 
•carlet  hps  and  starry  eyes. 

That  night  old  Baldwin  and  the  captain  of  the 
^tt  got  thoroughly  drunk  in  the  oVthodox  ^d 
time^honoured  Island  business  fashion.     Bric<C  af^d 
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tfte  rtipper,  with  adung  head,  .itting  up  in  hi.  bJnfc 
uideunmg  die  old  dader-.  hcpittlitr: 
hJTlIilljIfr' ""  •*"  •"'•"«  "•«  ««'.  Brie. 

hi,l7!l~irs::r^~' •;  t''  ^  t  .•*"'-« 

„_  „  "t    ,  '^^  "'•'"''  "«  point  of  the  bu- 

"«e  on  the  Ittt  .weep  of  the  oee«  .weU.    « I  ^'t 

.till:    **^  T*  ""'•"*  •""  -"V  *f^  ^T.  nZk 

the  Khooner  come,  h«k,  I  don't  know.    There',  the 

^r^n.  Itj*  '~  ^'  *•  oU  feUow  J^d 
onjy  bnng  me  back  again  in  a  week." 

from  fhT*^.-  '"^i^  """^'^  ^  P«^  ^'^^  ie  water 
^m  the  native  village,  a  cry  tuat  to  him  wa.  m^ 

tenou^  a.  well  a.  mournful  and  blood-chilling.  ^ 
The  four  natives  who  pulled  the  boat  had  rested  on 
their  oar,  the  instant  they  heard  the  cry,  «d  ^^ 
alarm  and  deep  concrn  depicted  on  ^ir  couTt^ 
nance,  were  looking  toward  the  shore. 

What  is  it,  boys  ?  »  said  Brice  in  English. 

thc^  long,  loud  virailing  cry  again  burst  forth. 

Some  man  die,"  said  the  native  who  pulled  stroke- 

Then  Brice,  following  the  looks  of  his  crew  saw 
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that  around  the  white  pahng  fence  that  enclosed  Bald- 
win, house  was  gathered  a  great  concourse  of  natives, 
mat  of  whom  were  sitting  on  the  ground. 

feeling' nfT^'  ^^''"  ^"  "'^'  ^''^   =*"   '""'""ive 

In  a^K  T  '^*'  '^'""^'"S  ^'*^^^"^  ^*d  happened, 
fo  another  five  minutes  the  boat  touched  the  sand  and 
Brice  sprang  out. 

•h.^T*  5^°""'  ^/  *^'  '^"  motionless,  silent  crowd 
that  gathered  around  the  house,  rose  and  walked  down 
to  nim. 

«*  Oh,  white  man,  Tamu  is  dead  ! '» 

He  felt  the  shock  terribly,  and  for  a  moment  or  two 
was  motionless  and  nerveless.  Then  the  prolonged 
waning  note  of  grief  from  a  thousand  thrL  a  Jin 
broke  out  and  brought  him  to  his  senses,  and  ^th 
hasty  step  he  opened  the  g-te  and  went  in. 

With  white  face  and  shaking  limbs  Loise  met  him 
at  the  door  and  endeavoured  to  speak,  but  only  hollow 
inarticulate  sounds  came  fi-om  her  lips,  and  sitting 
down  on  a  cane  sofa  she  covered  her  face  with  hef 

wh.„  '  !k  "'"""'  °^  the  people  of  the  island 

when  in  the  presence  of  death. 

Pr<»ently  the  door  of  Baldwin's  room  opened,  and 
the  white-haired  old  priest  came  out  and  laid  his  hand 
sympathetically  on  the  young  man's  arm,  and  drew 
him  aside.  >  *.w 

He  told  him  all  in  a  few  words.  An  hour  before 
daylight  Lo.se  and  the  boy  Maturei  had  heard  the  old 
trader  breathing  stertorously,  and  ere  they  could  raise 
him  to  a  sitting  position  he  had  breathed  his  last. 

Heart  disease,  the  good  Father  said.  And  he  was 
•o  careless  a  man,  was  M.  Baldwin.    And  then  with 
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ttai.  in  his  eyes  the  priest  told  Briee  how  hom  .h. 

&LttSrr"^'^^"'-^*«> 

•'  And  now  he  i,  dead,  M.  Brice,  and  had  I  he,„ 
^.  a  htde  sooner  I  could  have  closed  his  ey«.    I^^ 

Kpxtnt^".h^;b^^ 

Sick  at  heart  as  he  was,  the  young  man  was  riad  «^ 

i-l^ta  Se"''™'' '° ""  '^°'«  "»"  *'x  "-"O 

Ma"u^e!  '^Yt"'  '°  '"^  '"  *'  '«""'  of  <<"*,-  «.id 
raaturei,    and  has  gone  to  Vehaga  »  fa  villaM  «<,fc, 

»';iro??^-ris^^^^^^^^ 

^";«^rr;o„^r--■'4•^o7ian:^r 

j^  i.^.  ifont"^  2  ^ Je  rr^t 
"Uage  fedmg  against  her.  She  does  no.  teW  t' 
^»  .shod,  and  the  people  here  resented,  in  a  lit 

After    Baldwin    had    been    buried    and     matter. 
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«^^  Bnce  «,d  tfce  prie.t,  and  .  coIl«g„e  from 
t^rie  d..  will.  „d  Brice  found  hL,.If  " 
^.on  of  «,me  two  or  three  tliou«nd  dollar,  in 
°^  f  "  "»«='>  »  trade.  The  house  at  Riki,« 
Md  a  thousand  dollars  were  for  Loise 

He  told  the  Fathers  to  send  word  over  to  Vehaw 
«J^.JJI  Loise  that  he  onl,  awaited  her  ..""J^Z 

^uM    I  .7°  °"''  ^""^  *'■"•    A.  for  himself  he 
woJd  gladly  accept  their  kind  invitation  to  remat 

"tufned       """■  "   """   ^'"^'  "«   "«    «'"'»- 

hiJof  w""''  °'  '"''  *■■"''''  '^  *«•  »"  but  cured 
lum  of  h,s  pass-on,  and  he  felt  sure  now  of  his  own 

But  day  after  day  and  then  week  after  week  passed 
»d  ™  word  came  from  Vehaga,  till  one  evenK 

u^lThl  r  "■''"«  °'  •*«  P"''".  looking^ut 

Manuel  came  paddhng  across  the  smooth  watera  « 
the  harbour,  and,  drawing  hi,  canoe  up  on  thT^^ 
the  toy  approached  the  white  man.  ^ 

bee.   he  said.  -  Loi,«  hath  K„t  thee  this." 
He  um-olled  a  packet  of  broad,  dried  palm  leaves, 
and  takmg  fro„  ;,  ,  ^j^^  ^^y^      swLt^S 
W,«  bud,,  placed  it  in  Brice's  land  ^ 

.o  "'«::rtid"w '"'-"  ^  "^  «*  -^ » -■"» 

to  him  ,n  a  moment.     There  was  a  brief  struggle  in 
h,s  m,nd  ;  „d  then  home,  friend,,  hi,  future  pri^L 
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•       •       •       .       . 

1^01  e,    he  said  simply,  «  will  you  be  my  wife  i  » 
She  glanced  up  at  him,  fearfully:  ^         ^ 

would  you  marry  ine  ?  " 

His  6ce  crimsoned— «Y«   of  >■«,.„.     v 
l>i»  wife.     I  can',  forget  tlut     And  1^%      '"'  "'" 
once  that  you  Wed  ie.»  ^  ^'^  '""'  "^^ 

-ag.rl  witl,  a  6ce  as  beautifi.1  as  her  motherV 

aTd^',;'""^:-  °"  '^"^  '^■"-''<'  «°tS  sled" 
ne/h^ir'rt"     '"°?"    -•="«<    »d    sht^a 

island  .otianX  b^r '"of  th"'  "■'":  ^'"'  '^'"» 
-de-wind,  the'  tet"'  ^jj  Tn?  ,^"th°'d*' 
«n.p.y,  silent  dusters  ofhou/es  nj^.  ^'"\" 
eocoanuts,  and  many  a  2  sZ  h^  "  ;"" 
to  the  coast  of  South    L  f  ."^""S    ""'^ 

•h.  shore  andSLthe      "•  "''"'  ''"''  '■"    •<• 
fruit  and  veeerb  '  .  Z.l  "^  '°  ""=  "^  "^"> 

had  long  mtrh'^b^for  •  hi.- "reTa^'"  *l  ^"^ 
-d  under  the  ^erceray/'rfrprn.r.':^::^ 
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the  owners  lay  dead  in  their  thatched  houses  j  for  how 
could  the  dead  bury  the  dead  ? 

It  came  to  Rikitea,  and  Harry  Brice  and  the  priests 
of  the  Mission  went  from  village  to  village  trying  by 
such  means  as  lay  in  their  power  to  allay  the  deadly 
scourge.     Brice  had  seen  his  little  girl  die,  and  then 
Loise  was  smitten,  and  in  a  few  days  Brice  saw  the 
imprint  of  death  stamped  upon  her  features. 
• 
As  he  sat  and  watched  by  her  at  night,  and  listened 
to  the  wild,  delirious  words  of  the  fierce  ftvcr  that 
held  her  in  its  cruel  grasp,  he  heard  her  say  that  which 
chilled  his  very  heart's  blood.     At  first  he  thought 
it  to  be  but  the  strange  imaginings  of  her  weak  and 
fevered  brain.     But   as  the  night  wore   on   he  was 
undeceived. 

Just  as  daylight  began  to  shoot  its  streaks  of  red 
and  gold  through  the  plumed  palm-tops,  she  awoke 
from  a  fitful  and  tortured  slumber,  and  opened  her 
eyes  to  gaze  upon  the  haggard  features  of  her 
husband. 

**  Loise,**  he  said,  with  a  choking  voice, « tell  me, 
for  God's  sake,  the  truth  about  Baldwin.  Did  you 
kill  him?'*  ' 

She  put  her  thin,  wasted  hands  over  her  dark, 
burning  eyes,  and  Brice  saw  the  tears  run  down  and 
wet  the  pillow. 

Then  she  answered — 

"Yes,  I  killed  him;  for  I  loved  you,  and  that 
night  I  went  mad  !  '* 

• 

**  Don't  go  away  from  me,  Harry,**  she  said,  with 
hard,  panting  breaths j  "don't  let  me  die  by  my^ 
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•elf.  ...  I  will  soon  be  dead  nowj  come  closer  to 
me,  I  will  tell  you  all." 

He  knelt  beside  her  and  listened.  She  told  him  all 
in  a  few  words.  As  Baldwin  lay  in  his  drunken  sleep, 
she  and  Maturei  had  pierced  him  to  the  heart  with 
one  of  the  long,  slender,  steel  needles  used  by  the 
natives  in  mat-making.  There  was  no  blood  to  be 
seen  in  the  morning,  Maturei  was  too  cunnin?  for 
that.  ^ 

Brice  staggered  to  his  feet  and  tried  to  curse  her. 
The  last  grey  pallor  had  deepened  on  her  lips,  and 
they  moved  and  murmured,  « It  was  because  I  loved 
you,  Harry.'* 

The  sun  was  over  the  tops  of  the  cocoanuts  when 
the  gate  opened,  and  the  white-haired  old  priest  came 
in  and  laid  his  hand  gently  on  Brice  who  sat  with 
bowed  figure  and  hidden  face. 

"How  is  your  wife  now,  my  good  friend?"  he 
asked. 

Slowly  the  trader  raised  his  face,  and  his  voice 
sounded  like  a  sob. 

"Deadj  thank  God!" 

With  softened  tread  the  old  man  passed  through  to 
the  mner  room,  and  taking  the  cold  hands  of  Brice's 
wife  tenderly  within  his  own,  he  clasped  them 
together  and  placed  the  emblem  of  Christ  upon  the 
quiet  bosom. 
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The  first  cool  breath,  of  the  land  breeze.  chaUA  k 
W  passage  through  the   de--k<fc„   fc^  '''' 

our  cheeks   «,ftl/  ,],"    niX  *"'«•  «'»'«''«l 

«de„%era„da^'i*^'jf'  "   «*   »'    «>"    *= 

•moking  and  wichini  ie  «ri^e  AT""*  '^'^ 
>n<l  listening  for  the  L,  !i  I  """  "  P'*)'. 
i!y'  or  bell  d.«  would  "nd7i?  ^'^■"^  ""  ""^ 
»  .Keir  parents  Zj^J^^^^Z"""'  "— * 

corne?:;;i'if  ,rj'  °^;'-\«"'°>  ■•»  th:  ^... 
••.«j«iiing/«i:s^ot,:?sitti^t'"*'' 
«oJ»r.:^:rthic;i::r:drr"-^ 


deserted, 


,  "gwata  nca  sue 

between   the   cocoanuts,  and 
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fiiuitest  breath  of  wind,  and  through  the  open  tides 
of  most  of  the  houses  not  enough  to  flicker  the  steady 
light,  as  the  head  of  the  femily  seated  himself  (or 
herselO  close  to  the  fire,  and,  hymn-book  in  hand, 
led  off  the  singing.     Quite  near  us  was  a  more  pre- 
tentious-looking structure  than  the  others,  and  looking 
down   upon   it  we  saw  that  the  gravelled  floor  was 
covered  with  fine,  clean  mats,  and  arranged  all  round 
the  sides  of  the  house  were  a  number  of  camphorwood 
boxes,  always— in  a  Samoan  house— the  outward  and 
visible  sign  of  a  well-to-do  man.     There  was  no  fire 
lighted  here  j  placed  in  the  centre  of  the  one  room 
there  stood  a  lamp  with  a  gorgeous-looking  shade, 
of  many  colours.      This  was  the  chief's  house,  and 
the  chief  of  Aleipati  was  one  of  the  strong  men  of 
Samoa— both  politically  and  physically.    Two  of  our 
party  on  the  verandah  were  strangers  to  Samoa,  and 
they  drew  their  chairs  nearer,  and  gazed  with  interest 
at   the   chief  and  his  immediate  following  as  they 
proceeded  with  their  simple  service.     There  were 
quite  a  number  of  the  aua-luma  (unmarried  women) 
of  the    village    present   in  the  chiefs    house    that 
evening,  and  as  their  tuneful  voices    blend   in   an 
evening  hymn-^*^  Matm    u    nau    t  faafetai**'-.v,t 
wished  that  instead  of  four  verses  there  had   been 
ten. 

«  Can  you  tell  us,  Lester,"  said  one  of  the  strangers 
to  our  host,  « the  meaning  of  the  last  words  ?— they 
came  out  so  clearly  that  I  believe  I've  caught  them," 
and  to  our  surprise  he  sang  the  last  line— 
la  matou  moe  tau  ia  te  oe. 
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*  Well,  now,  I  don't  know  if  I  can.   Samoan  hymju 
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Puizle  me;  you  see  the  languaee  us^  l«  ,^j      • 

white  man     .U^u^l     ^^.^"''^  »  ">=  "erage 

•hat  fellow  Vthe  elf  V  t    ''  '"  ?""  """■  '^''"'' '"'' 
laddockfij  if  i        '*"  ''™""="' »"''  about  , 

cubing  thi,  infer:"  ot  ofVghif  :ir '"^r ' 

with  Samoans  and  a  Dart  nf  fi?  •  ^'  ^^  "  '"'"'■" 
Which,  if  the  cT^tiradnW  :'  ^'^^"""1: 
have  put  „u„,y  .  d„,^  into  of;  ;:^k'„:°  """^  «"»^'' 

the  house,  *<  Feliiie  i«  h—-      j        ^  *°*  °' 

m,„  P^       "*^'^^  *"^  wants  to  know  if  h^ 

»nay  come  up  and  sueat  tr,  *h^     r-  .  "* 

gentle..  M).»  ^*^  '°  '^"  ^^«  Z^/^^"  (white 

«  Right  you  are,  Fdipe,  my  lad,"  said  the  trader  Jn 
a  more   than   usual    kindly  voiced   «bnW   h 

t^^r^rJ  ''-^r  ^-'^  ^°  ^^«  ^^^  gS 

-TealeiTk^tT"^^'"^^^--^^--" 

*  Now,  Doctor  L »  T  — . 

ing  himJlf  to  oL^TT'   ^"*''"  ^<>nf"»«cd,  address- 
ing lumself  to  one  of  hit  guests,  the  surgeon  of  an 
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A  Jienctn  war  veuel  then  .tationcd  in  Samoa,  and  a 
fcllow^untryman  of  hi^  TU  show  youTfine  ' 
^cuncn  of  manhood  and  intelligence  „  God  c^J 
made,  although  he  haa  got  a  tanned  hide.- 


The 


before 


iiative  that  ascended  the  steps  and  stoo 
«.  with  hi.  hat  in  his  hand  respectfully  saluting 
deed, «  Uster  called  hin,,  «a  fine  ,pecin.e„."*'Jlo,h:j 

dl  cu!  UmL  """!'  'r  '^'  "  "-«'■>">.  ^ 
hZl  ^        ?■"  "S""'''  '"'■  »'''''  'ike  poll  hed 

bronze,  stood  revealed  in  the  full  light  th«  now 

Hooded  room  and  ve«ndah  from  the  lamp  lit  „  ,te 
Tl^TTi  ?'  «""X-Pl«t«d  Manhiki  hat  hdJ 
*e  re.?of  ^    T""'  T'"'"'  <»«  "'  ?>««  *■* 

r^  ■  ^  '''■*  '""'  '""'')'  '»«"'gl«  it  for 
«d  Td^"- "  "  '^'"'°'  "  •»  of  "'•  "P'ri-  t-". 

He  shook  hands  with  us  all  round,  and  then   at 

crou  legged  on  the  ma»  and  courteously  awaited  us 
«.  talk  to  him     The  American  surgeon  oflired  him 

c^arettM,  filled  with  strong  tobacco.     One  of  these. 
«  a^nod  from  the  trader,  he  lit.  and  commencIS  .^ 

«•  four  of  the  «a-A,„,_,h^  kava-chewing  girls- 
Mcended  the  steps  and  took  up  their  position  by  the 
fc«ge  w«^  kava  bowl    A.  the  gij^  uX  iL 
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a«fi,I  .upen,i,io„  of  rte  wder",  wife,  p,,,^  .^ 
dnnk,  we  fell  ,„»  ,  ge„enl  convemtion. 

I  wonder  now,"  «,d  rte  doctor  to  the  .™der, 
that  yo^  I^t^,  who,  by  your  own  .howing,  « 

all  to  go  back  again  into  the  world  ? " 
tmlf"*"'  r^^njcnt-the  index  of  some  rapidly 
p«s  ng  cmotion-for  a  moment  disturbed  the  <^m, 
plac^  feaures  of  Lester,  as  he  answered  quietly 
No,  doctor,  I  don't  think  it's  likely  I'll  ever  L 
the  outside  world,  as  you  call  it,  again.  I've  had  mv 
hopes  and  ambitions,  like  every  on.  else,    but  they 

I^tcr  the  Trader,  and  as  Lester  the  Trader  I'U 
die,  have  a  whitey-brown  crowd  at  my  funeral ;  and. 
If  you  came  here  ten  years  afterwards,  the  people 
couldn't  even  tell  you  where  I  was  planted."  ^^ 

ral  .k'^'V^^**"^-  "J""  »°-  ^'^^  »»  n«ive 
races,  their  affections    and   emotions  are  deep  but 

^».ent-no  better  in  that  way  than  the  average 
American  nigger."  * 

The  kava  was  finished  now,  and  was  handed  round 
to  us  by  the  slender  graceful  hands  of  the  trader's 
little  daughter.  As  Felipe,  the  last  to  drink,  handed 
back  the  .;.«  to  the  girl,  his  eyes  lit  up,  and  he  spoke 
to  our  host,  addressing  him,  native  feshion,  by  his 
Christian  name,  and  speaking  in  his  own  tongue. 

the^e  r  W'f  ^^''^^'   '^''  ^  ^^  ^^-  tell 
but  shallow  hearts  and  forget  quickly  f     Dost  think 
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that  if,  when  thy  time  comet,  and  thou  goest,  that 
thy  wife  and  child  will  not  grieve?  Hast  thou  not 
heard  of  our  white  man  who,  when  he  died,  yet  left 
hit  name  upon  our  hearts  ?— and  yet  we  were  in  those 
dajrs  heathens  and  followers  of  our  own  gods." 

The  trader  nodded  kindly,  and  turned  to  us.  «  Do 
you  want  to  hear  a  yarn  about  one  of  the  old  style  of 
white  men  that  used  to  live  like  fighting-cocks  in 
Samoa  ?  Felipe  here  has  rounded  on  me  for  saying 
that  his  countrymen  soon  forget,  and  has  brought  up 
this  wandering  papalagi  tafea  (beachcomber)  as  an 
mstance  of  how  the  natives  wiU  stick  to  a  man  once 
he  proves  himself  a  man," 


IL 

« It  was  the  tenth  year  after  the  Cruel  Captain 
with  the  three  ships  had  anchored  in  Apia,«  and  when 
we  of  Aleipata  were  at  war  with  the  people  of  Fagaloa 
In  those  days  we  had  no  white  man  in  this  town  and 
longed  greatly  to  get  one.  But  they  were  few  in 
Samoa  then;  one  was  there  at  Tiavea,  who  had  fled 
from  a  man-of-war  of  EngUnd,  one  at  Saluafiita,  and 
perhaps  one  or  two  more  at  Tutuila  or  Savaii— that 
was  all. 

"My  fether's  name  was  Lauati.  He,  with  his 
mother,  lived  on  the  far  side  of  the  village,  away 
from  the  rest  of  the  houses.  There  were  no  others 
hvmg  in  the  house  with  them,  for  my  fether's  mother 
was  very  poor,  and  all  day  long  she  laboureu-some- 

Exllorrj"?"".-.^"^";  j°  """"and  of  the  famous  United  State. 
SLH*  5?flf  "•«»'' 836-40.  He  wu  •  notei  n«rtiii«L^«d  \S 
eriled  U  aUt  &««  (the  Cruel  CapUinJ.  "•«««,  ama  wm 
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h«J  on  the  be«m  of  rte  iKHoe,  for  .he  wj  «^ 
up  with  poverty,  md  d,e«  out.  ud  «„„  Xth  'a 

W  fer  ay  ftther'i  tattooing.  And  u  the  work«l  on 
the  .hore. «  did  my  &.he,  tSl  «„  the  ^'for'^^.ourt 
».  w-  no.  ye,  uttooed  he  w»  .killed  more  ,C^J 

tte  chief,  who  w«  ,  peedy  man,  would  uke  all  hi, 
fiih  «d  leave  him  none  for  him.elf  to  take  home  to 

the  r«,  „d  ^  „  fo,  ^  „j  bread-fruit.  Aid  all  thi. 

«^<l  have  enough  to  pay  fo,  hi.  a^o;.,-       fo,  ~ 
««ch  h»  age  and  not  be  uttooed  i.  thought  a  di,gr«i^ 



UlZ°"''sL'*'  I"'"'  ''°'"'  ^  »  ^""8  8irl  n«„ed 
the  ^rf       k  'u  ""'  "^  ^"•"  "V  "«J">.  for 

the  chief-who  wa.  her  unde-de.igned  to  give  her 
m  n«rr,age  to  a  man  of  Siumu,  who  wa.  a  little  chief 
«.<!  had  »ked  him  for  her.    &  Uluvao,  who  dr«ded 

h  u""td  rT'" """  ■"" « Vfrorti 

.W^i    f '"*  '^"'°  '"  '^  ■««*  •*'■»  »long  the 

few  Kved  r'  ".''•  """"^  "■««  "0-  »r 
™,  ,t^  il  :  "i'  f  "*"■  *'"'"  »«'■'  »■«  coming 
on  he  beach,  and  then  ,h«e  diree  would  ,it  togeth^ 
m  the  hou.e  and  ulk.  If  a  foootep  «,unde<L  thM 
the  grl  would  flee,  for  Ac  knew  her  u^^  21 
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•oon  bite  into  my  fiuher't  bnin  did  he  know 


of  these  stolen  meetings. 


'  One  day 


it  came  about  that  a  great /5w  (meetfnt) 


was  to  be  held  at  Falcalili,  and  Tuialo,  the  chief.  Jid 
many  other  chiefs,  and  their  tulafaU,  or  talking  men, 
set  out  to  cross  the  mountains  to  Falcalili.    Six  days 
would  they  be  away,  and  Uluvao  and  my  father  re- 
joiced,  for  they  could  now  meet  and  speak  openly,  for 
the  fear  of  the  chiefs  fitce  was  not  before  them,  and 
the  people  of  the  village  knew  my  fether  loved  the 
girl,  so  when   they  saw  them   together   they  only 
smiled,  or  else  turned  their  fiuxs  another  way.    That 
night,  in  th-,  big  council  house,  there  was  a  great 
number  of   the   young  men  and   women   gathered 
together,  and  they  danced  and  sang,  and  much  kava 
was  drunk.     Presently  the  sister  of  the  chief,  who 
was  a  woman  with  a  bitter  tongue,  came  to  the  house, 
and  saw  and  mocked  at  my  fiither,  and  called  him  a 
naked  wretch/     (Thou  knowest,  Tiaki,  if  a  man 
be  not  tattooed  we  called  him  naked.) 

««AlasP  said  my  fether,  ♦  I  am  poor;  oh,  lady,  how 
can  I  help  it?* 

"  The  old  woman's  heart  softened.  « Get  thee  out 
upon  the  sea  and  catch  a  fet  turtle  for  a  gift  to  my 
brother,  and  thou  shalt  be  tattooed  when  he  returns » 
she  said. 

**The  people  laughed,  for  they  knew  that  turtle 
were  not  to  be  caught  at  a  siUy  woman's  bidding. 
But  my  father  rose  up  and  went  out  into  the  darkness 
towards  his  house.  As  he  walked  on  the  sand  his 
name  was  called,  and  Uluvao  ran  by  his  side. 

"'Lauati,*  she  said,  «let  me  come  with  thee.    Let 
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«  hasten  and  get  thy  canoe,  and  seek  a  turtle  on 
Nuulua  and  Nu'utele,  for  the  night  is  dark,  and  we 
may  find  one.*  ' 

I  "^^.  ^u'^"  '°°^  '^^  '»^"^'  »"*^  ^h«y  "^  and 
launched  the  canoe. 

C 


ik 


^*My  fether  paddled,  Uluvao  sat  in  the  bow  of  the 
canoe.  The  night  was  very  dark,  and  she  was 
frightened,  for  in  the  waters  hereabout  are  many 
tamfa,  the  thick,  short  shark,  that  will  leap  out  of  the 
mter  and  fell  on  a  canoe  and  crush  it,  so  that  those 
who  paddle  may  be  thrown  out  and  devoured.  And 
as  she  trembled  she  looked  out  at  the  shore  of  the  two 
«lands,  which  were  now  close  to,  and  said  to  my 
fothcr,  Lo !  what  is  this  ?  I  see  a  light  as  of  a  little 
nre. 

"Lauati  ceased  to  paddle  and  looked.     And  there, 
between  the  trunks  of  the  cocoanuts,  he  saw  the  feint 
gleam  of  a  little  fire,  and  something,  as  of  a  .-sure 
that  moved.  "^      » 

**  The  girl  Uluvao  had  a  quick  wisdom.     <  Ah,'  said 

l  .•  J  ^'^?^  "  "  '*"*  "^^  ^"°«  (taumualua)  from 
l-ahfe.  Those  dogs  hath  learnt  that  all  our  men  are 
gone  away  to  Falealili  to  the>.,  and  they  have  come 
here  to  the  islands  to  eat  and  rest,  so  that  they  may 
fell  upon  our  town  when  it  is  dawn,  and  slay  us  all. 
1^  us  back,  ere  it  is  too  late.* 

**  But  as  she  spoke  she  looked  into  the  water,  and 
my  fether  looked  too ,  and  they  both  trembled.  Deep 
down  in  the  blackness  of  the  sea  was  it  that  they  saw 
—yet  It  quickly  came  nearer  and  nearer,  Hke  unto  a 
great  fl;une  of  white  fire.  It  was  a  tanifa.  Like 
flashes  of  lightning  did  my  fether  dash  his  paddle  into 
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the  water  and  urge  the  canoe  to  the  land,  for  he  kne  r 
that  when  the  tanifa  had  come  to  the  surface  it  would 
look  and  then  dive,  and  when  it  came  up  again  would 
spring  upon  and  devour  them  both. 

"*  It  is  better  to  give  our  heads  to  the  men  of  Falifii 
than  for  us  to  go  into  the  belly  of  the  shark,'  he  said, 
*and  it  maj    be  we  can  land,  and  they  see  us  not.' 
And  so  with  fear  gnawing  at  their  vitals  the  canoe 
flew  along,  and  the  streak  of  fire  underneath  was  close 
upon  them  when  they  struck  the  edge  of  the  coral 
and  knew  they  were  safe. 
• 
"  They  dragged  the  canoe  over  the  reef  and  then  got 
in  again,  and  paddled  softly  along  till  they  passed  thf 
light  of  the  fire,  and  then  they  landed  on  a  little  beach 
about  a  hundred  gafa  (fathoms)  away.     Then  again 
Uluvao,  who  was  a  girl  of  wisdom,  spoke. 
• 
"  *  Listen,'  she  said,  «0  man  of  my  heart.     Let  uf 
creep  through  the  bushes  and  look.     It  may  be  thai 
these  men  of  Falife  are  tired  and  weary,  and  sleep  like 
hogs.    Take  thou,  then,  O  Lauati,  thy  shark  club 
and  knife  from  the  canoe,  and  perchance  we  may  fiill 
upon  one  that  sleepest  away  from  the  rest,  then  shalt 
thou  strike,  and  thou  and  I  drag  him  away  into  the 
bushes  and  take  his  head.     Then,  ere  it  is  well  dawn, 
we  will  be  bark  in  the  town,  and  Tuialo  will  no  longer 
keep  me  fiam  thee,  for  the  head  of  a  Falifii  nan  will 
win  his  heart  l»etter  than  a  fat  turtle,  and  I  will  be 
wife  to  thee.' 

**  My  father  was  pleased  at  her  words.  So  they  crept 
like  snakes  along  the  dewy  ground.  When  they 
came  to  a  jagged  boulder  covered  with  vines,  that  wai 
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n<ar  unto  the  fire,  they  looked  and  saw  but  one  man, 
and,  lo !  he  was  a  papalagi-z  white  man.  And  then! 
until  ,t  was  dawn,  my  fether  and  the  girl  hid  behind 
'he  jagged  rock  and  watched. 

"  The  white  man  was  sitting  on  the  sand,  with  his 
fece  clasped  in  iiis  hands.     At  his  feet  lay  another 
man,  with  his  white  face  turned  up  to  the  sky,  and 
those  that  watched  saw  that  he  was  dead.     He  who 
sat  over  the  dead  man  was  tall  and  thin,  and  his  hands 
were  like  the  talons  of  the  great  fish  eagle,  so  thin 
and  bony  were  they.     His  garments  were  ragged  and 
old  and  his  feet  were  bare  j  and  as  my  fether  looked 
at  him  his  heart  became  pitiful,  and  he  whispered  to 
Uluvao,  *  Let  us  call  out.     He  is  but  weak,  and  I 
can   master   him  if  he  springs   upon   me.      Let  us 
speak.' 

«  But  Uluvao  held  him  back.     «  Nay,'  she  said,  « he 
may  have  a  gun  and  shoot.' 
**  So  they  waited  till  the  sun  rose. 

**  The  white  man  stood  and  looked  about.    Then  he 
walked  down  to  the  beach,  and  my  fiither  and  the  girl 
saw  lying  on  the  rocks  a  little  boat.     The  man  went 
to  the  sid^  and  put  in  his  hand  and  brought  out  some- 
thing  m  his  hand,  and  came  back  and  sat  down  again 
by  the  fiice  of  the  dead.     He  had  gone  to  the  boat  for 
food,  and  my  father  saw  him  place  a  biscuit  to  his 
mouth  and  commence  to  eat.     But  ere  he  swallowed 
any  ,t  fell  from  his  hand  upon  the  sand  and  he  threw 
himself  upon  the  body  of  the  dead  man  and  wept,  and 
ftis  ttars  ran  down  over  the  fiicc  that  was  cold  and 
were  drank  up  by  the  land. 
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•*Then  Uluvao  began  to  weep,  and  my  fiither  stood 
up  and  called  out  to  the  white  man  7ahfa  I 

"He  gazed  at  them  and  spoke  not,  but  let  them 
come  close  to  him,  and  pointing  to  him  who  lay  on 
the  sand,  he  covered  his  face  with  his  hands  and  bowed 
his  head.  Then  Lauati  ran  and  climbed  a  cocoanut 
tree  and  brought  him  two  young  nuts  and  made  him 
drink,  and  Uluvac  got  broad  leaves  and  covered  over 
the  face  of  the  dead  from  the  hot  sun.  Not  one  word 
of  our  tongue  could  he  speak,  but  yet  from  signs  that 
he  made  Lauati  and  the  girl  knew  that  he  wished  to 
bury  the  dead  man.  So  they  two  dug  a  deep  grave 
in  the  sand,  far  up  on  the  bank,  where  it  lay  soft  and 
deep  and  covered  with  vines.  When  it  was  finished 
they  lifted  the  dead  white  man  and  laid  him  beside  it. 
And  as  they  looked  upon  him  the  other  came  and 
knelt  beside  it  and  spoke  many  words  into  the  car 
that  heard  not,  and  Uluvao  wept  again  to  see  his  grief. 
At  last  they  laid  him  in  the  grave  and  all  three  threw 
in  the  sand  and  filled  it  up. 

"Then  these  two  took  the  strange  white  man  by 
the  hand  and  led  him  away  into  a  little  hut  that  was 
sometimes  used  by  those  who  came  to  the  island  to 
fish.  They  made  him  eat  and  then  sleep,  and  while 
he  slept  they  carried  up  the  things  out  of  the  boat  and 
put  them  in  the  house  beside  him. 

• 

"  When  the  sun  was  high  in  the  heavens,  the  white 
man  awoke,  and  my  fether  took  his  haad  and  pointed 
to  the  boat,  and  then  to  the  houses  across  the  sea. 
He  bent  his  head  and  followed,  and  they  all  got  into 
the  boat,  and  hoisted  the  sail.  When  the  boat  came 
doie  to  the  passage  of  Aleipata,  the  people  ran  from 
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.*d  tw  ot  ^A"";'"'  "'".T  '"•*8l..d  and  «„g, 
»  great  gift— a  white  man  from  over  the  ..»  c  j 
word  quietly  to  Tuialo  that  fce  Z  ^„rra„d  ? 

sand,  the  old  woman,  the  sister  /.f  'r  •  i 

and  said  to  Lauati.  « Well  hL^  °l     ?'">  """"  "^^ 

one  !  ^  Better  „  th„  gift  of  a  white  man  *an  mj 

.hat  were  broken  and  "sde»T»d  help  Im'S' IT 
against  the  men  or  Falia  '  °  ^S*" 

of  ".h'e":r- e'rJ:itur  '^'■""'  "^-^  ■»-- 

fcr  wife.     An"";;!  ^h-::  I'J*™  '»  r  ''"'" 
learned  to::2[t  ma  ^t     f  ^Tat"  i""?  "■"  "' 

avaJ^/hri'-anrmrrr"""*^  ""'"'-  ■~^« 

"A,  about  the  «.d  of  the  second  year,  there  came  a 
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whaleship,  and  Tuialo,  and  the  white  man,  whom  we 
called  7ui'fana,  « the  gun-mender,'  went  out  to  her, 
and  took  with  them  many  pigs  and  yams  to  exchange 
for  guns  and  powder.  When  the  buying  and  selling 
was  over,  the  captain  of  the  ship  gave  Tui-fiina  a  gun 
with  two  barrels— bright  was  it  and  new,  and  Tuialo, 
the  chief,  was  eaten  up  with  envy,  and  begged  his 
white  man  for  the  gun,  but  he  said:  *Nay,  not  now; 
when  we  are  in  the  house  we  will  talk.* 


u 


'  Like  as  a  swarm  of  flies,  the  people  gathered  round 
the  council-house  to  see  the  guns  and  the  powder  and 
tJie  swords  that  had  been  brought  from  the  ship. 
And  in  the  middle  of  the  house  sat  Tui-fena  with  the 
gun  with  two  barrels  in  his  hand. 

"When  all  the  chiefe  had  come  in  and  sat  down 
Tuialo  came.  His  fece  was  smiles,  but  his  heart  was 
full  of  bitterness  towards  Tui-fana,  and  as  he  spoke  to 
the  people  and  told  them  of  the  words  that  had  been 
spoken  by  the  captain  of  the  ship,  he  said,  *  And  see 
this  white  man,  this  Tui-fena,  who  hath  grown  rich 
among  us,  is  as  greedy  as  a  Tongan,  and  keepeth  for 
himself  anew  gun  with  two  barrels.* 

"The  white  stood  up  and  spoke  :  *  Nay,  not  greedy 
am  I.  Take,  O  chief,  all  I  have ;  my  house,  my 
mats,  my  land,  and  the  wife  thou  gavest  me,  but  yet 
would  I  say,  «  Let  me  keep  this  gun  with  the  two 
barrels."' 

"  Tuialo  was  eaten  up  with  greed,  yet  was  his  mind 

set  on  the  gun,  so  he  answered,  *  Nay,  that  were  to 

make  thee  as  poor  as  when  thou  comest  to  us.    Give 

me  the  gun,  *tis  all  I  ask.' 

*•*  It  is  not  mine  to  give,'  he  answered.    Then  he 
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,»,"**  T  \>^  "^^  P~P^--  'See,'  said  he, 
;Tu,aIo,  the  chief,  desires  this  gun,^d  I  Ji, 
18  not  mine  to  give,  for  to  Lauati  did  I  promise  such 
a  gun  a  yej^  gone  by.  This,  then,  will  I  do.  Unto 
Tuia^o  wdl  I  g.ve  my  land,  my  house,  and  aU  that 
IS  mini^  but  to  Lauati  i  give  the  gun,  for  so  I 
promised.'  ' 

«  Then  fierce  looks  passed  between  Ae  chief  and  the 
white  man,  and  the  people  surged  together  to  and  fro, 
for  they  were  divided,  some  for  the  fear  of  the  chief 
and  some  for  the  love  of  the  white  man.  But  most' 
were  for  that  Lauati  should  keep  the  gun.  And  «, 
Tuialo,  seeing  that  the  people's  hearts  were  against 

and  slid-"  *  ""°'*'^  ^''^*"*^  ^'^'^  '"*  '^*  white  man 

Thou  art  as  a  son  to  me.    Lauati  shall  keep  the 

gun,  and  thou  shalt  keep  thy  house  and  lands.     I 

frielid's'^^  "^'^'"g  fr°«"  ^^-    Let  us  be  for  ever 

"Then  the  white  said  to  the  chief,  <0  chief,  gladly 
will  I  give  thee  aU  I  have,  but  this  man,  Lauati,  i.  Z 
my  brother,  and  I  promised »  ' 

"But  Tuialo  put  his  hand  on  the  white  man's 
mouth,^and  said,  «Say  „o  more,  my  son,  I  was  but 

-,J*^"  Tu""""  *""  wickedness.     For  that  night, 

with  the  white  man  and  his  wife,  and  drinking  kavf 
there  suddenly  sprang  in  upon  them  ten  men,  who 
stood  over  diem  with  clubs  poised.  They  we/e  the 
body-men  of  Tuialo.  *     «c  uw 
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«« Drink  thy  kava,»  «ud  one  to  the  white  man,  «and 
then  come  out  to  die.*  ^^^^ 

.K  **u^^'?^  7"  '  ""^^  •    "«  ^ooJ^  the  cup  of  kava  from 
the  hands  of  his  wife's  sister,  and  said>- 

"*^"f7"-    All  men  must  die.    But  yet  would  I 
see  Tuialo  before  the  club  feUs.» 

r  c^^/  ''^i'^  **"'  ^^'''^^  °"^«'^^  «nd  he  came. 
;;;Must  I  die? 'said  the  white  man. 

Ay,    said  Tuialo.      «Two  such  as  thee  and  I 

**  The  white  man  bent  his  head      Ti.-^  u 
hiV  u^r^A  *  ,•  .  *  "^^  ne  put  out 

frLd"  "'  '*''"  ""'  "'^  *Farewell/o  my 

"  ^*"^t'.  my  fether,  fell  at  the  chiefs  feet.     « Take 
thou  the  gun,  O  chief,  but  spare  his  life/  "^' 

Tuialo  laughed.     «The  gun  will  I  uke.  Lauati 
but  his  life  I  must  have  also.*  ^  ' 

«*  My  life  for  h,V  said  my  father. 

^   And  minV  said  Uluvao,  my  mother. 

And  mine  also,'  said  Manini,  the  white  man*. 

"Then  Tuialo  looked  at  the  pair  who  Vn^h  k-r 
h.n,     H.  ,.ok.d  hi.  dub,  „d  .^kc^'hiXttr 

d,.  hf  T  to"  •"  """''*•'    Th^y  went  .oged,"  » 
the  beach.     <  Brave  ulkers  ye  bt'  aid   h. .    .  „|^ 

now  will  «v  « I  die  for  the  whi«^,,  -  ,  .'" '     ""^ 
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Nay  heed  them  not,  Tuialo^'  said  the  white 
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**  But  the  chief  gave  him  no  answer,  looking  only  at 
my  father  and  the  three  women. 

«« My  life,*  said  Taulaga,  the  girl  j  and  she  knelt 
on  the  sand. 

"The  club  swung  round  and  struck  her  on  the  side 
of  her  head,  and  it  beat  it  in.  She  fell,  and  died 
quickly. 

***Oho,»  mocked  Tuialo,  Ms  there  but  one  life 
offered  for  so  great  a  man  as  Tiufitna  ?  * 

"Lauati  fell  before  him.  « Spare  me  not,  O  chief, 
if  my  life  but  saves  his.* 

"And  again  the  club  swung,  and  Lauati,  my  father, 
died  too,  and  as  he  fell  his  blood  mixed  with  that  of 
Taulaga. 

"And  then  Uluvao  and  Manini,  placing  some  little 
feith  in  his  mocking  words,  knelt,  and  their  blood  too 
poured  out  on  the  ground,  and  the  three  women  and 
my  Either  lay  in  a  heap  together. 

"  Now  I,  Felipe,  was  but  a  child,  and  when  my 
mother  had  gone  to  kneel  under  the  club  she  had 
placed  me  under  z  fttan  tree  near  by.  The  chiefs 
eye  fell  on  me,  and  a  man  took  me  up  and  carried  me 
to  him. 

"Then  the  white  man  said,  < Hurt  not  the  child,  O 
chief,  or  I  curse  thee  before  I  die,  and  thou  wastest 
away.* 

"So  Tuialo  spared  me. 

"Then  the  chief  came  to  the  white  man,  and  the 
two  who  held  his  hands  pulled  them  well  apart,  and 
Tuialo  once  more  swung  his  blood-dyed  club.  It 
fell,  and  the  white  man's  head  fell  upon  his  breast," 
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Captain  Davi  Liardet,  of  the  trading  schoonei 

bunk  smoking  his  last  pipe.  His  very  last.  He  knew 
that,  for  the  Belgian  doctor-naturalis't,  his  passeng" 
had  just  said  so  j  and  besides,  one  look  at  the  gaping 
hole  m  h.s  nght  side,  that  he  had  got  two  days  beforf 

Lh     ^^f^  '"  '^'  Admiralties,  from  the  broad- 
bladed  obsidian   native  knife,  had   told   him  he  had 
made  his  last  voyage.     The  knife-blade  lay  on  the 
cabin  table  before  him,  and  his  eye  rested  on  it  for  a 
moment  with  a  transient  gleam  of  satisftction  as  he 
remembered  how  well  Tommy,  the  Tonga  boy,  who 
pulled  the  bow  oar  had  sent  a  Snider  buUet  through 
the  body  of  the  yeUow-skinned  buck  from  whom  the 
knifc-thrust  had  come.     From  the  blade  of  obsidian 
on  the  table  his  eye  turned  to  the  portrait  of  a  woman 
m  porccUin  that  hung  just  over  the  clock.     It  was  a 
ftce  for  enough   to  look   at,  and   Liardet,  with  a 
muttered  curse  of  physical  agony,  leant  his  body  for- 
ward to  get  a  closer  view  of  it,  and  said,  "Poor  little 
woman  j  it'U  be  darned  —  -«-       -     "  -•       - 


the  mate,  came  down. 


Jughonher."  Then  Ruii«ll, 


nh 


a  Mi 


230 


Mrs,  Uardet: 


1)1 


\A 


i'? 


Joe,"  aaid  Liardet,  in  his  practical  way,  which 
even  the  words  of  the  doctor  and  the  fiice  of  the  clock 
before  him  could  not  change,  "cock  your  ears  and 
listen,  for  I  haven't  got  much  time,  and  you  have  the 
ship  to  look  to.     I  want  you  to  tell  the  owners  that 
this  af&ir  at  La  Vandola  wasn't  my  fault.     We  was 
doing  fair  and  square  trading  when  a  buck  drives  his 
knife  into  me  for  no  apparent  reason   beyond  the 
simple  damned  fun  of  the  thing.    WeU,  he's  done  for 
me,  and  Tommy  Tonga  for  him,  and  that's  all  you've 
got  to  say  about  that.     Next  thing  is  to  ask  'em  to 
sling  Tommy  a  fiver  over  and  above  his  wapes— for 
laving  of  the  boat  and  trade,  mind,  Joe.     Don't  say 
for  potting  the  nigger,  Joe  j  boat  and  trade,  boat  and 
trade,  that's   the   tack   to  go  on  with  owners,  Joe. 
Well,  let's  see  now.  ...  My  old  woman.     See  she 
gets  fair  play,  wages  up  to  date  of  death,  eh,  Joe  ?     By 
God,  old  man,  she  won't  get  much  of  a  cheque— only 
four  months  out  now  from  Sydney.     Look  here,  Joe, 
die  Belgian's  all  right.     He  won't  go  telling  tales. 
So  don't  you  log  me  dead  for  another  month,  and 
make  as  bad  a  passage  as  you  can.    There's  only  us 
three  white  men  aboard,  and  the  native  boys  will 
take  their  Bible  oath  I  didn't  die  until  the  ship  was 
off  Lord   Howe  Island  \i  you  give  'em  a  box  of 
tobacco.     You  see,  Joe?     That's  the  dodge.    More 
days,  more  dollars,  and  the  longer  you  keep  the  ship 
at  sea  the  more  money  comes  to  all  hands.     And  I 
know  I  can  trust  you,  Joe,  to  lend  a  hand  in  making 

the  old  woman's  cheque  a  little  bigger.     Right 

We  ve  been  two  years  together  now,  Joe,  and  this  is 
the  only  thing  I've  ever  asked  you  to  do  or  done 
myself  that  wasn't  square  and  abovcboard.     But  looJc 
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bm*^--here,  for  tome  half-minute,  Captain  Dave 
Liardet  launched  into  profimity—<*  I  tell  you  that  the 
ownen  of  this  ihip  wouldn't  care  -  tingle  curse  if  you 
and  I  and  every  living  toul  aboard  had  had  our  livers  cut 
out  at  La  Vandola  at  long  at  they  didn't  lote  money 
over  It,  and  haven't  to  pay  our  wages  to  our  wives 
and  children.** 

• 
Liardet  gasped  and  choked,  and  the  little  Belgian 
naturalist  tripped  down  and  wiped  away  the  dark 
stream  that  began  to  trickle  down  the  grizzled 
beard,  and  then  he  and  Russell,  the  mate,  laid  him 
down  again. 

"Don't  go,**  whispered  the  Belgian  to  the  other, 
he  smk  ver*  fast  now.**  The  closed  eyelids  opened 
t  little  and  looked  up  through  the  skylight  at  the 
brown  fiice  of  Tommy  the  Tongan,  and  then  Russell 
gave  the  dying  skipper  brandy  and  water.  Then, 
with  fast-fading  eyes  on  the  picture  in  porcelain,  he 
aiked  Russell  what  course  he  was  keeping. 

**At  near  touth  at  can  be,'*  taid  the  mate,  <«  but 
with  this  breeze  we  could  soon  make  the  Great 
Barrier,  and  there*s  always  hope,  cap'n.  Let  me 
keep  her  away  to  the  westward  a  bit,  and  who  knows 
but  you  may " 

For  answer  the  grizzled  Liardet  held  out  his  hand, 
•hook  his  head  feintly,  and  muttering,  «I  hope  to 
God  it'U  come  on  a  Hell  of  a  Calm  for  a  Month  of 
Sundays,**  he  turned  his  face  to  the  port  and  went 
over  his  Great  Barrier. 
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Every^  one  was  «w  sorry  for   poor    little    Mn. 
Liardet,**    She  was  so  young  to  be  a  widow,  **«nd 
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having  no  children,  my  dcr,  the  poor  creature  mu.t 
have  felt  the  .hock  the  more  keenly."  Thu.  the 
local  gabble  of  the  acquaintances  and  friends  of  the 
pretty  widow.  And  she  laughed  softly  to  herself  that 
kIT  ti  'T^  °y^''«»"'«d  with  grief  at  her  widow- 

the  said  to  herself^h,  Nell  Liardet,  for  whom  did  he 
desire  to  make  it  l~«and  yet  never  could  make  it." 
And  then  she  thought  of  Russell,  and  smiled  again. 
His  hand  had  trembled  when  it  held  hers.    Surely  he 

r'  .?;!*  '°  °^^*"  *°  '~  *»"  ™e«Jy  to  talk  of 
rough,  old  Dave  Liardet.    A  man  whom  she  had  only 

toleratcd-never  loved.    And  then,  Russell  was  a  biir 

handsome  man  ;   and  she  liked  big,  l.andsome  men! 

Also,  he  was  wptain  now.     And,  of  curse,  when  he 

had  told  her  of  that  rich  patch  of  pearl-shell,  that  he 

alone  knew  of  at  Caillc  Harbour,  in  which  was  a  small 

fortune,  and  had  looked  so  intently  into  her  blue  eyes. 

he  had  meant  that  it  was  for  her.     «  Yes,"  and  she 

smiled  again,    "I'm   sure  he  loves   me.      But  he's 

terribly  slow  j  and  although  I  do  believe  that  blonde 

young  widows  look  « fetching  Mn  black,  I'm  getting 

Mck  of  It,  and  wish  he'd  marry  me  to-morrow." 

Russell  had  stood   to  his  compact  with  the  dead 

p'^^n*      T^""  °'^"*"   ^*^   S'^*"    ^^'  OSO,  and 
Kussell,   making  up  a  plausible    story   to  his   dead 

capum's  wife  of  Liardet  having  in  bygone  days  lent 

him  «  fifty  pounds,"  had  added  that  sum  to  the  other. 

And  he  meant,  for  the  sake  of  old  Dave,  never  to  let 

his  pretty  httle  widow  run  short  as  long  as  he  had 

a  shot  in  the  locker.     The  patch  of  shell  at  Caille  he 

meant  to  work,  and  if  Dave  had  lived  they  would  have 
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"  «•"*  *'«*••"  But «  he  w«  dead,  he  wouldn'.  d, 
^  n««,  ,hmg  She.hould  have  h.]f  of  wh«e,er  he 
got-"  go  whub    juK  the  same.    But  m  for  love,  it 

h^'^Tir'n''?''^"'"  *"*''"•""'  '»J»y oneroid 
h.m  th.t  KeU  Liardet  wa.  fend  of  him,  he  would 

have  called  him  a  liar  and  «  plugged  "  him  for  inaul  - 
ing  a  lady. 

"Going  away!  Mr.  Russdl-Joc !  Surely  you 
won  t  go  and  leave  me  without  a  friend  in  the  world  f 
I  thought  you  cared  for  me  more  than  that  ?  *» 

The  big  man  reddened  up  to  his  temples. 
Don't  say  that,  Mrs.  Liardet.  If  you'll  allow  me. 
I II  always  be  a  friend.  And,  as  I  thought  it  would 
be  hard  for  you  to  have  to  spend  the  little  that  Liardet 
left  you,  I  have  made  arrangements  for  you  to  draw 
A  7  *^,""*^  whenever  you  need  it  from  the  agents. 
And  as  long  as  ever  I  have  a  pound  in  the  world, 

Dave  Liardet's  wife "  ^ 

"  Wife  f  "and  the  blue  eyes  flashed  angrily.  «  He 
IS  dead  and  I  am  free.  Why  do  you  always  talk  of 
himf     I  hate  tiie  name.    I  hated  him-a  coarse. 

money-loving **  ^ 

"Stop!" 

RusseU  stepped  forward.  "Good-bye,  Mrs.  Liardet. 
I  hold  to  what  I  have  said.  But  the  man  that  you 
call  coarse  and  money-loving  died  in  trying  to  make 
It  for  you.  And  he  was  a  good,  honest  man  and  I 
cant  stay  here  and  hear  his  memory  abused  by  the 
woman  he  loved   better  than   hfc.»»     And   then   he 

'"?   «!^r^°'  **"'  "°PP*^*^  *"^  ^''*»  *  »«r»«  face, 
said,     *  Of  course    you're  a   Udy  and   wouldn't  e 
anythmg  not  right  and  straight,  so  I  know  t^.*t  * 
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you  intend  to  marry  again  youTl  tend  me  word  j  but 
»f  you  don%  why,  of  course,  PU  be  proud  and  glad  to 
stand  by  you  in  money  matters.  Pm  sure  poor  Dave 
would  have  done  the  same  for  my  wife  if  I  had  got 
that  knife  into  me  instead  of  him." 

Nell  Liardet,  sitting  with  clenched  hands  and  set 
teeth,  said,  in  a  hoarse  voice,  "Your  wife!  Are 
you  married?" 

"  WeU— er— yes,  oh,  yes.  I  have  a— er—nativc 
wife  at  the  Anchorites.  Poor  old  Dave  stood  god- 
fether  to  one  of  my  little  girls.  God  knows  how 
anxious  I  am  to  get  back  to  her.'* 

<*  GW.bye,  Mr.  Russell  I " 
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Kennedy  the  Boatsteerer. 

Stierimg  north-west  from  Samoa  for  six  or  seven 
hundred  miles  you  wiU  sight  the  EUicc  Group— low- 
lying,  palm-clad  coral  atolls  fringed  on  the  lee  with  shim- 
mering sandy  beaches.  On  the  weather-side,  exposed 
to  the  long  sweep  of  the  ocean-rollers,  there  are  but 
short,  black-looking  reefs  backed  by  irreguhu-  piles 
of  loose,  flat,  sea-worn  coral,  thrown  up  and  accu- 
mulating till  its  surfecc  is  brushed  by  the  pendant 
leaves  of  the  cocoanuts,  only  to  be  washed  and  swirled 
back  seawards  when  the  wind  comes  from  the  west- 
ward and  sends  a  fierce  sweeping  current  along  the 
white  beaches  and  black  coral  rocks  alike. 

• 
Twenty-three  years  ago  these  islands  were  almost 
unknown  to  any  one  save  a  few  wandering  traders 
and  the  ubiquitous  New  Bedford  whaler.  But  now, 
long  ere  you  can  see  from  the  ship's  deck  the  snowy 
tumble  of  the  surf  on  the  reef,  a  huge  white  mass, 
grim,  square,  and  ugly,  will  meet  your  eye— white- 
washed walls  of  a  distressful  ghastliness  accentuated 
by  doors  and  windows  of  the  deadliest  black.  Thi» 
cheerful  excrescence  on  the  face  of  suflmng  naturt 
it  a  native  church* 
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The  people  have  mostly  assimilated  themselves,  in 
their  manners  and  mode  of  life  generally,  to  the  new 
order  of  thmgs  represented  by  the  fearful-looking  struc- 
uirc  aforementioned.     That  is  to  say,  even  as  the 
Tongan  and  Fijian,  they  have  degenerated   from  a 
fierce,  hardy,  warlike  race  into  white-shirted,  bUck- 
coated  ttints,  whose  ideal  of  a  lovely  existence  is  to 
have  public  prayer  twice  a  day  on  week-days  and  all 
day  on  Sundays.     To  them  it  is  a  good  thing  to  get 
half  a  dollar  from  the  white  trader  for  a  sick  fowl— 
which,  when    bought,  will   be  claimed   by  another 
native,  who  will  have  the  ^vhite  man  fined  two  dollars 
for  buymg  stolen  property.     Had  the  white  man  paid 
a  dollar  he  had   done   wisely-that  coin   sometimes 
goes  far  in  the  Tokelaus.     For  instance,   the  truly 
unctuous  native  Christian  may  ask  a  dollar  for  two 
fowls,  but  he  will  also  lease  out  his  wife  for  a  similar 
amount.    Time  was,  in  the  Ellices,  when  the  undue 
complaisance  of  a  married  woman  meant  a  sudden  and 
inartistic  compression  of  the  jugular,  or  a  swift  blow 
from  the  heavy,  ebony-wood  club  of  the  wronged 
man.       Nowadays,    since    the    smug-faced    native 
teacher   hath  shown  them  the   Right    Way,    such 
domestic  troubles  are  condoned  by— a  dollar.     That 
is,  if  it  be  a  genuine  American  dollar  or  two  British 
florins;    for  outraged  honour  would  not  accept  the 
cast-iron  Bolivian  money  or  the  poor  silver  of  Chili 
and  Peru.     And  for  a  dollar  the  native  "Christian" 
can  all  but  pay  for  a  nicely-bound  Bible,  printed  in 
the  Samoan  tongue,  and  thus,  no  doubt,  out  of  evil 
would  come  good  j   for  he  could,  by  means  of  his 
newly-acquired  purchase,  picture  to  his  dusky  mate 
the  terrors  that  await  those  who  look  upon  strange 
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men    and    tupt    fa'apupula    (bright    and    shinins 
money).  ® 

•  •  •  • 

But  I  want  to  tell  about  Kennedy.    Kennedy  the 
Boatsteerer  he  was  called ;    although  twenty  years 
had  passed  and  gone  since  that  dav  at  Wallis  Island 
when  he,  a  bright-eyed,  bronze-feired  lad— with  the 
fighting-blood  of  the  old  Puritan  Endicotts  running 
hkc  fire  through  his  veins  despite  his  New  England 
bringing-up— ran  his  knife  into  a  shipmate's  heart 
and  fled  for  ever  from  all  white  associations.     Over 
a  woman  it  was,  and  only  a  copper-coloured  one  at 
that  i    but  then  she  was  young  and  beautiful,  with 
dreamy,  glistening  eyes,  and  black,  wavy  hair,  orna- 
mented with  a  wreath  of  orange-flowers  and  coil  upon 
coil  of  bright-hued  sed  sed  berries  strung  together 
hanging  from  her  neck  and  resting  upon  her  dainty 
bosom.  ' 

c         *  *  *  •  • 

Standing  at  the  doorway  of  his  house,  looking  jver 

the  placid  waters  at  the  rising  sun,  Kennedy  folds  his 
brawny  arms  across  his  bare,  sun-tanned  chest  and 
mutters  to  himself,  in  his  almost  forgotten  mother- 
tongue :  "Twenty  years,  twenty  years  ago  !  Who 
would  know  me  fhere  now  ?  Even  if  I  placarded  my 
name  on  my  back  and  what  I  did,  'taint  likely  I'd 
have  to  face  a  grand  jury  for  running  a  knife  into  a 
mongrel  Portuguec,  way  out  in  the  South  Seas  a  score 

of  years  ago Poor  little   TalamSlu !    I  paid  a 

big  price  for  her-twenty  years  of  wandering  from 
Wallis  Island  to  the  Bonins  ;  and  wherever  I  go  that 
infernal  story  follows  me  up.  Well,  I'll  risk  it  any- 
how, and  the  first  chance  that  comes  along  I'll  cut 
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Kanalu  life  and  drinking  .hip',  rum  and  go  .ce  old 
dad  and  mum  to  home.  Here,  Tikena,  you^T^eku 
devil,  bring  me  my  toddy."  ^  " 

pc^'^irr  t"^  '"  ''?.^"^'  '^^  '^^^  fro-"  *  wooden 
peg  m  the  house  wall  two  shells  of  toddy,  and  the 

^?unrlr^'".°"^^' '""'"•  HeL^utt 
from  the  b^h'  '"  ?\"^*"  "^^'^  ^"°  «'^^»  ~"«  up 

t?"  i  feshion,  and  one  calls  out  with  a  laugh 

to    l«ve  some  ,n  the  shell."    This  is  Laumanu,  ^d 
If  there  is  one  thing  in  the  world  that  Take  K:..„n!S! 

n.au  and  her  many  .„««»„.    For  lIuZ^JZ. 

tL  ,hr  .'^"f"  "''"  ^'  "■•«  claim  hi.  «,^,J 
Then  the  girl  gives  him  back  the  empty  toddv^hfu. 
".^  dyly  pinching  hi.  hand,  .ail.  away'^tT^  ^ 
whereupon  the  .usceptible  Kennedy,  fi^iou.  wii  W 
d«.ppou,tmen^  fling,  him^lf  doi^  on  hi,  td  4 
mats  corse,  h»  luck  and  hi.  um„,pecting  ri  J  „ 

^le  ntl^;^  ?•""    '^  ^"'''S  "  "'-  "  '«•'  -^^- 
aoje  number  of  years  to  come. 

Mr.MeKennedyat  thii  time  w,;  again  .'widower 
-m  the  wide,t  w..e  of  the  word.     The  Ia.t  naZ 

«««— a  oarjc-skmned,  pas.ionatdy  jealout 
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to  li..  pr«en,  fcction,  ud  then  developed  «W,^ 
«  ««h  «.  ««„.  tha,  d,e  bed  pri«  „7devil.«,C 

liXr^  ™  "« '""g  in  making  hi.  di,g„„i..    * 
httle  devil  ,„  the  ,hape  of  «  octopu.  w»  i„  Tenf 

Ae  fiend  out,  „d  aho  further  instrucdon.  ,0  one  rf 
the  g„  .nend«,t,  ,0  fi^  point-upward.,  in  the",* 
ZZ^K  ™' *«>^"  '«''  of  the  .ring.*;,  't 

wme  font  fo„dne»  for  the  woman  who  three  yean 
ago  he  wen  mad  over,  heard  a  loud  cry  in  the  I^t 

mow  that  as  the  nek  woman  ky  on    •     „de  th. 
«.chen  had  quietly  turned  her  with  her  .       t   Je 

the  heart.    And  old  Pare-vaka  rejoiced,  for  he  had  a 

»«  «tt  (puU  cocoanut.  and  catch  bonito)  like  ui, 
native,  and  thi.  Ten«„pa-who  wa.  JU *  d^! 

&^  people  came  and  brought  Kemurdy  the  "rife 
for  ut^^  ^  •*"'  "^  P"?^    And  he  asked 

There  was  a  dead  rffence  awhile,  and  then  a  wild. 

h»  .hodden  hke  a  cloak,  dreading  to  dume  L  ^. 
•V  Before  m  many,  rose  to  hii  fim-  .„j         •      j 

*«  .-.r.  The/'he  ^T^tJ^^"::^ 
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you  have  uid,  tnd  take  for  a  wife  the  girl  from  the 
house  of  Pare-vaka.  Laumanu  is  tabu^viA  death  walks 
behind  her."  But  Kennedy  sulked  and  wanted  Lau- 
manu or  none. 

And  this  is  why  he  feels  so  bad  to-day,  and  the  rum- 
keg  gives  him  no  consolation.  For  the  sweet-voiced 
Laumanu  always  runs  away  from  him  when  he  steps 
out  from  his  dark  little  trade-room  into  the  light,  with 
unsteady  steps  and  a  peculiar  gleam  in  his  black  eye, 
that  means  mischief— rude  love  to  a  woman  and  chal- 
lenge to  fight  to  i  man. 

Lying  there  on  his  mat,  plotting  how  to  get  pos- 
session of  the  girl,  there  comes  to  him  a  ftint  cry, 
gradually  swelling  in  volume  until  every  voice  in  the 
village,  from  the  full,  sonorous  tones  of  the  men  to 
the  shrill  treble  of  the  children,  blend  together  :  «  Te 
yaka  motu!  Te  vaia  mtu!  "  (a  ship  !  a  ship  I).  Spring- 
ing up,  he  strides  out,  and  there,  slowly  lumbering 
round  the  south-west  end  of  the  little  island,  under 
cruising  canvas  only,  he  sees  her.  One  quick  glance 
shows  her  to  be  a  whaler. 

In  ten  minutes  Kennedy  is  in  a  canoe,  flying  over 
the  reef,  and  in  as  many  more  alongside  and  on  deck. 
The  captain  is  an  old  acquaintance,  and  while  the 
boats  are  sent  ashore  to  buy  pigs  and  poultry,  Kennedy 
and  he  have  a  long  talk  in  the  cabin.  Then  the 
skipper  says,  as  he  rises,  "Well,  it*s  risky,  but  it's  a 
smart  way  of  earning  five  hundred  dollars,  and  1*11 
land  you  and  the  creature  somewhere  in  the  Caro- 
lines." 

The  whaler  was  to  lie  off  and  on  all  night,  or  until 
•uch  time  as  Kennedy  and  the  girl  came  aboard  in  a 
canoe.    To  avert  suspicion,  the  captain  was  to  remain 
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•shore  with  his  boat's  crew  tn  «,;*«-.      j 
J«  wen.  well,  ^  J.ZZ^:^^'^,  '^ ■' 
1"«  wid,  UumMu  „d  .tow  her  aXIrl^" 
anoe.  came  off  with  the  boat.  ''      ^  *"'' 

«nS:.t"L£>  1'  'r^'"'"-  Kenned,. 
W.  fcft  hand  »d  a  kn*  i^  r^"?*  °^  ""'«''  '" 
ftrewel.  of  hi.  ^^ti  Z^  'tXT)^^"^ 

■VL  'th^^edl'^th'*'''  "^«-«      H^" 
«heyre«:h^^,rbi'™«  .*«  T"*'  ''^^  !»«''  «■« 

.hatred  i::i',tro^.r.h5-3----«. 

-mu„  on'  thT^h^r  Jf 'r,  '^^  """'-« 
-.ed  for-ard  gazing  out  beyond  into  ^  thcSl" 
tefere  them,  he  urged  the  canoe  seawariwirh      •? 

nen-ou,  strokes.    Far  away  to  th^J^  ^  ?  ^""^ 
«M  .k.  J  11    !•  '  "  ™'  westward  he  cauM 

««  the  dull  ghmmer  of  the  whaleship»s  hghts. 

The  mate  of  the  Est$x  was  leanm^  ^        i. 
Jow.i.y  watcbing  the  ph^pwdrn^*,; ^e  t^^ 

:^m:t:*:2r„';  it  "--^  r"- "-"  "^ 

«>.  from  the   andi"    ArdT.'?'^  ~"''"«  ''"'"^ 

^Krn^r^^^f5-f^ 

hum  and  roar  or  the  s,r  so™^t  rr::!' 
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of  the  ship  called  out  something  about  a  canoe  being 
alongside.  The  mate's  comment  was  brief  but  vigorousy 
and  the  matter  was  speedily  forgotten.  Then  the 
rain  foil  in  torrents,  and  as  the  ship  was  made  snug 
the  watch  got  under  shelter  and  the  mate  went  below 
to  get  a  drink  of  rum,  and  curse  his  captain  tor  loafing 
ashore,  watching  naked  women  dancing. 

•  .  •  •  • 
Three  miles  further  out  a  canoe  was  drifting  and 

tossing  about  with  outrigger  carried  away.  Now  and 
then,  as  a  big  sea  lifted  her,  the  stern  would  rise  high 
out  of  the  water  and  the  sharp-nosed  whaleback 
forward  go  down  as  if  weighted  heavily.  And  it  was 
— with  a  bag  of  dollars  lashed  underneath.  When  in 
the  early  morning  the  whaleship  sighted  the  drifting 
speck,  floating  on  the  bosom  of  a  now  placid  sea,  the 
thoughtful  Down-East  skipper— observant  of  the 
canoe's  bows  being  under  water — lowered  a  boat  and 
pulled  over  to  it.  He  took  the  bag  of  dollars  and 
muttering  something  about  **  rather  thinking  he  was 
kinder  acquainted  with  the  poor  man's  people,"  went 
back  to  the  ship  and  stood  away  on  his  course  in 
pursuit  of  his  greasy  vocation. 

•  •  .  •  • 

And  Kennedy  and  the  girl !  Go  some  night  and 
watch  the  dark-skinned  people  catching  flying-fish  by 
the  Ught  of  au  lama  torches.  Look  over  the  side  of 
the  canoe  and  see  those  swarms  of  grim,  grey  devils  of 
the  tropic  seas  that  ever  and  anon  dart  to  the  surfoce 
as  the  paddlers'  hands  come  perilously  near  the  water, 
and  wonder  no  longer  as  to  the  fate  of  Kennedy  th^ 
Boatsteerer  and  his  Laumanu. 


A   Dead    Lost. 


Demxsok,  the  supercargo  of  the  Indiana^  was  sent  hf 
his  "owners  »  to  an  island  in  the  S.W.  Pacific  where 
they  had  a  trading  business,  the  man  in  charge  or 
which  had,  it  was  believed,  got  into  trouble  hy  shoot- 
ing a  native.     His  instructions  were  to  investigate  the 
rumour,  and,  if  the  business  was  suffering  in  any  way, 
to  take  away  the  trader  and  put  another  man  in  his 
place.    The  incident  here  related  is  well  within  the 
memory  of  some  very  worthy  men  who  still  dwell 
under  the  rooft  of  thatch  in  the  Western  Pacific. 
• 
The  name  of  the  island  was — well,  say  Nukupapau. 
The  Indiana  sailed  from  Auckland  in  December,  and* 
made  a  smart  run  till  the  blue  peaks  of  Tutuila  were 
sighted,  when  the  trades  foiled  and  heavy  weather 
came  on  from  the  westward.    Up  to  this  time  Deni- 
son's  duties  as  supercargo  had  kept  him  busy  in  the 
trade-room,  and  he  had  had  no  time  to  study  his  new 
captain,  for,  although  they  met  at  table  three  times  a 
day,  beyond  a  few  civilities  they  had  done  no  talking. 
Captain  Chaplin  was  young— about  thirty— and  one 
of  the  most  taciturn  persons  Denison  had  ever  met. 
The  mate,  who,  having  served  the  owners  for  about 
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twenty  jean,  fidt  himielf  privileged,  one  night  at 
•upper  asked  ^tm  point-blank,  in  hit  Irish  Ashion 
(^9pt  of  nothing :  «  An'  phwat  part  av  the  wurruld 
may  ycz  come  from,  captain  ?  * 

There  were  but  the  five  of  them  present-the 
skipper,  two  mates,  boatswain,  and  Denison.  Laying 
down  his  knife  and  fork  and  stirring  his  tea,  he  fixed 
his  eyes  coldly  on  the  inquisitive  sub's  fiice. 

"From  the  same  God-forsaken  hole  as  you  do,  sir 
—Ireland.  My  name  isn't  Chaplin,  but  as  Pm  the 
captain  of  this  rotten  old  hooker  I  want  you  to  under- 
stand that  if  you  ask  me  another  such  d d  imperti- 
nent question  you'U  find  it  a  risky  business  (or  you— 
«■  any  one  eke  I  ** 

The  quick  blood  mounted  up  to  the  old  mate's  fore- 
head, and  it  looked  like  as  if  a  fight  was  coming,  but 
the  captain  had  resumed  his  supper  and  the  matter 
ended.  But  it  showed  us  that  he  meant  to  keep  to 
himself.  '^ 

• 

The  Indiana  made  the  low-lying  atoll  at  last  and 
lay-to  outside.  Those  on  board  could  see  the  trader's 
house  close  to,  but  instead  of  being  surrounded  by  a 
swarm  of  eager  and  excited  natives  there  was  not  one 
to  be  seen.  Nor  could  they  even  see  a  canoe  coming 
off.  Denison  pointed  this  out  to  the  captain.  Al- 
though of  an  evidently  savage  and  morose  tempera- 
ment he  was  always  pleasant  enough  to  Denison  in 
his  capacity  of  supercargo,  and  inquired  of  him  if  he 
thought  the  trader  had  been  killed. 

"No,"  Denison  said,  «I  don't  think  the  people 
here  would  ever  kill  Martin  i  but  something  is  wrong. 
He  has  not  hoisted  his  flag,  and  that  is  very  queer.     I 
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and  the  village  ju.t  there  .eem.  to  be  deserted,    ft 
70U  wiU  lower  the  boat  ITl  «x>n  Me  what».  wron£.» 

The  ikipper  caUed  out  to  lower  the  whaleboat.  put 
four  Rotumah  boy.  in  her,  and  then  offered  to  acconL 
ptny  the  Mpcrcargo.  As  he  was  a  new  man,  Denison 
naturally  was  surprised  at  hi.  wanting  to  leave  hi.  .hip 
•t  a  .trange  place.  ' 

"Glad  enough,-  he  said,  «the  landing  here  i. 
bea.tly-lucky  .f  we  e.cape  getting  stove-in  going 
over  th  re,,  Martin  know,  the  passage  welf  and 
tackle.  It  in  any  surf-wish  he  were  here  now  f " 

Captain  Chaplin  won  took  that  off  hi.  mind.  Un- 
con«:iously  Denison  gave  him  the  steer-oar,  and  in  a 
few  minute,  they  were  flying  over  the  reef  at  a  half, 
tide,  and  never  touched  anywhere. 

place^**^'"  "'"*  ^"**°"'  "you'wem  to  know  the 

«*!  do,- he  answered,  quietly,  «  know  it  wclL  and 
know  Martin,  too.     You'll  find  him  drunk." 

They  walked  up  the  white  path  of  broken  coral  and 
stood  in  the  doorway  of  the  big  front  room.  At  the 
fer  end,  on  a  native  toh,  lay  Martin  j  by  his  side  ut 
a  young  nauve  girl  fenning  him.     No  one  else. 

The  gaunt  black-whiskered  trader  tried  to  rise,  but 
with  a  vaned  string  of  oaths  lashed  together  he  fell 
back,  Moving  his  hand  to  Denison  in  recognition. 
The  girl  was  not  a  native  of  the  island-that  could  be 
seen  at  a  glance.  She  was  as  handsome  as  a  picture, 
and  after  giving  the  two  white  men  a  dignified  greet- 
ing, m  the  Yap  (Caroline  Islands)  dialect,  she  resumed 
fter  fiuming  and  smoking  her  cigarette. 
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"Mardn,*  ndd  the  supercargo,  ««|iikt  yourtelf 
together.  What  it  the  matter  ?  Are  you  sick,  or  is 
it  only  the  usual  drunk  \  ** 

•*  Both,"  came  in  tones  that  sounded  as  if  his  inside 
were  lined  with  cotton  wool;  "got  a  knife  in  my 
nbs  SIX  months  back  j  never  got  well  j  and  I've  been 
drinking  all  the  time"— and  then,  with  a  siUy  smik 
of  childish  vanit;-,  "all  over  htr.  She's  my  new  girl- 
wot  d'ye  think  of  her  \    Ain't  she  a  star  ?  " 

All  this  time  Chaplin  stood  back  until  Denisoa 
called  him  up  and  said  to  the  trader,  «  Our  new  cap- 
tain,  Martin !  " 

«  By  God,"  said  the  trader,  slowly, «« if  he  ain't  the 

image  of  that nigger-catching  skipper  that  was 

here  from  Honolulu  four  years  ago." 

"That's  me ! "  said  Chaplin,  coolly  puffing  away 
at  his  cigar,  and  taking  a  seat  near  the  sofe,  with  one 
swift  glance  of  admiration  at  the  face  of  the  girl. 

In  a  few  minutes  Martin  told  his  troubles.    Some 
seven  months   previously  a  ship  had  called  at  the 
island.     He  boarded  her.    She  was  a  whaler  making 
south  to  the  Kcrmadecs  "sperming."    The  captain 
told  Martin  he  had  come  through   the   Pelews  and 
picked  up  a  big  canoe  with  a  chiefs  retinue  on  board, 
nearly  dead  from  starvation.     Many  of  them  did  die  » 
on  board.    Among  those  left  were  two  women,  the 
wife  and  daughter  of  the  chief— who  was  the  first 
to  die.    Making  a  long  story  short,  Martin  gave  the 
captain  trade  and  cash  to  the  tune  of  five  hundred 
dollars  for  the  two  women,  and  came  ashore.  Pension- 
ing off  his  other  wife,  he  took  the  young  girl  himself 
and  sold  the  mother  to  the  local  chief  for  a  ton  of  copra. 
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A  week  afterwards  a  young  nathre  came  outiide  his 
house,  cutlass  in  hand.    He  was  a  brother  of  the 
dismissed  wife  and  meant  fighting.    Martin  darted 
out,  his  new  love  standing  calmly  in  the  doorway, 
smoking.     There  was  a  shot,  and  the  native  fell  with 
»  bullet  through  his  chest,  but  raising  his  voice  he 
called  to  others  and  flung  them  his  cutlass ;  and  then 
Martin  found  himself  struggling  with  two  or  three 
more  and  got  a  fearful  sub.     That  night  the  head 
men  of  the  village  came  to  him  and  said  that  as  he 
had  always  been  a  good  man  to  them  they  would  not 
kill  him,  but  they  then  and  there  tabooed  him  till  he 
either  killed  his  new  wife  or  sent  her  away.     And 
when  he  looked  out  in  the  morning  he  uw  the  whole 
village  going  away  in  canoes  to  the  other  side  ot  the 
lagoon.    For  six  months  neither  he  nor  the  girl— 
Lunumala  was  her  name-had  spoken  to  a  native. 
And  Martin  gave  himself  up  to  love  and  drink,  and, 
since  x!tiz  fracas,  had  not  done  a  cent's  worth  of  tradine 
Dcnison   told  Martin  his   instructions.     He  only 
nodded,  and  said  something  to  the  girl,  who  rose  and 
brought  the  supercargo  his  books.     A  few  minutes' 
.  looking  through   them,  and   then   at  his   well-filled 
trade-room,  showed  Dcnison  that  everything  was  ri2ht. 
except  that  all  the  liquor  was  gone.  ^^ 

•  "Martin,"  the  supercargo  said,  «this  won't  do.  I've 
got  another  man  aboard,  and  I'll  put  him  here  and  take 
you  to  Rotumah." 

.1,5"'^!'^"  ;'°^"'^>'-    ""  '^^"^^"'^  g°  "'y^h'^re 

else.    This  island  was  his  home.     The  natives  would 
^ve^in  some  day.     He'd  rather  cut  his  throat  than 

"Wcl^"  said  Dcnison,  calmly,  "it's  one  of  two 
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thing,.     You  know  «  well  a.  I  do  that  a  tabu  like 
tin,  ,s  a  senous  business.     I  know  you  are  the  best 

^  z  gti  atT;  >  ^'  ^°"  ^°"^'  ^"^^  -^^  - 

^No,  he  wouldn't  send  her  away.    She  should  sta; 

«  All  serene,"  said  the  man  of  business.  «  Then  IMl 
toke  stock  at  once,  and  we'U  square  up  and  I'll  land 
the  other  man." 

This  ^  a  crusher  for  poor  Martin.     Denison  felt 

^  Presently  the  s.ck  man  with  a  ten-ton  oath  groped, 
—  you,  Mister  Skipper,  wot  are  you  a-doin'  dt 
were,  squeezm'  my  wife's  hand  ?  " 

l..r^^*"'"'*^"    "'^     ''^^     ^P**^"'    <1"'W,     ''look 

her^Martm.  Just  put  this  in  your  thick  head  and 
think  It  out  m  five  minutes.  You've  either  got  to 
give  up  this  g.rl  or  get  away  from  the  island.  Now! 
I  dont  want  to  make  any  man  feel  mean,  but  she 
don  t  particularly  care  about  you,  and ^» 

Chaplin,  remarks,  and  Martin  glared  at  her.     Then 
iie  took  a  dnnk  of  gin  and  meditated. 

Two  minutes  passed.     Then  Martin  turned. 

••  How  much  ?  "  he  said. 

dolla^-^  P°""^  "^"^y-      Two  hundred  and  fifty 

-Easy  to  see  you've  been  in  the  business,"  mumbled 
J^>n  i  «  why,  her  mother's  worth  that.    "Tain't  no 

•*  Well,  then,  how  much  dt  you  want  I  • 
*  A  hundred.* 


t  p^- 


A  Dead  Loss. 


249 


1 


**  Haven't  got  it  on  board,  sonny.  Take  eighty 
sovereigns  and  the  rest  in  trade  or  liquor  ?  " 

"It*8  a  deal,"  said  Martin  j  **are  you  game  to  part 

ten  sovereigns  for  the  girl's  mother,  and  I'll  get  her 

back  from  the  natives ! " 

«  No^"  said  Chaplin,  rising  i  « the  girl's  enough  for 
me." 

She  had  risen  and  was  looking  at  Martin  with  a 
pallid  ^e  and  set  teeth,  and  then  without  a  word  of 
farewell  on  either  side  she  picked  up  a  Pan  a  hat 
and,  hn  in  hand,  walked  down  to  the  boat  and  got  in, 
waiting  for  Chaplin. 

*  •  •  •  • 

Presently  he  came  down,  and  said,  "Well,  Mr. 
Denison,  I  suppose,  as  matters  are  arranged,  you'll 
want  to  land  Martin  some  trade  ?  " 

"  Oh,  no,"  said  Denison,  "  he's  got  plenty.  This 
taht  on  his  own  business  will  teach  him  a  lesson.  But 
I  want  to  send  him  some  provisions  on  shore.  By 
the  way,  captain,  that  girl's  likely  to  prove  expensive 
to  you.  I  hope  you'll  put  her  ashore  at  Rotumah 
till  the  voyage  is  nearly  over." 

"  No,"  said  he,  « I  won't.  Of  course,  I  know  our 
godly  owners  would  raise  a  deuce  of  a  row  about  my 
buying  the  girl  if  I  couldn't  pay  for  her  keep  while 
she's  on  board,  but  I've  got  a  couple  of  hundred  pounds 
in  Auckland,  as  they  know,  besides  some  cash  on  board. 
After  I've  paid  that  thundering  blackguard  I've  still 
some  left,  and  I  mean  to  put  her  ashore  at  Levuka  to 
live  until  I  can  take  her  to  her  destination." 

**  Why,"  Denison  queried,  **  what  are  you  going  t« 
do  with  her  ? " 
**Just  this:  there's  a  friend  of  mine  in  Honolulu 
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•Iways  wiUmg  to  give  a  few  thousand  dollars  for  a 
reaUy  handsome  girl.      And  I  believe  that  girl  wiU 
bnng  me  nearly  about  three  thousand  dollars.»» 
• 
For  three  months  the  girl  remained  on  board,  grave, 
dignified,  and  always  self-possessed.  Chaplin  treated  h^ 
kindly,  and  it  was  evident  to  all  on  board  that  the  girl 
had  given  him  such  affecdon  as  she  was  capable  of,  and 
httle  knew  his  intentions  regarding  her  future.    With 
both  Chaplin  and>  Denison  she  would  now  converse 
freely  in  the  Pelcw  Island  dialect.    And  often  pointing 
to  the  sinking  sun  she  would  sigh—"  There  is  my 
land  over  there  behind  the  sun.     When  will  we  get 
there  ?        Laying  her  hand  on  Chaplin's  she  would 
•eek  for  an  answer.    And  he  would  answer— nothing. 

After  the  Indiana  had  cruised  through  the  Line 
Islands  she  headed  back  for  Rotumah  and  Fiji  The 
girlcime  up  on  deck  after  supper.  It  was  blowing 
freshly  and  the  barque  was  slipping  through  the  wat» 
fest.  Lunumala  walked  to  the  binnacle  and  looked  at 
the  compass,  pointing  to  S.S.W.  She  gazed  steadily 
at  It  awhile  and  then  said  to  the  Rotumah  boy  in 
h«^own  tongue-"  Why  is  the  ship  going  to'the 

t«,Jrbird«  ^'^'""'  ^"""''^"  "^^  ^'J''  "^  "'•'^ 
Just  then  Chaplin  came  on  deck,  cigar  in  mouth. 

The  girl  and  he  looked  at  each  other.     He  knew  by 

her  white,  set  fiice  that  mischief  was  brewing. 

Pointing,  with  her  left  hand,  to  the  compass,  she 

■aid,  in  a  low  voice — 
**ToFiji?»' 
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«Ye«,»  Kud  Chaplin,  coolly,  «to  Fiji,  where  yoii 
must  remain  awhile,  Lunumala." 
**And  you?" 

•«  That  is  my  business.  Question  me  no  more  now. 
Go  below  and  turn  m.'* 

Standing  there  before  him,  she  looked  again  in  hi. 
h«-^  unrelentmg  fece.     Then  she  slowly  walked  for- 

"Sulky,"  said  Chaplin  to  Denison. 
Steadily  she  walked  along  the  deck,  and  then 
mounted  to  the  to'galbnt  foWle  and  stood  a  second 
or  two  by  the  cathead.  Her  white  dress  flapped  and 
chmg  to  her  slender  figure  as  she  turned  and  looked 
aft  at  us,  and  her  long,  black  hair  streamed  out  like 
«  pall  of  death.    Suddenly  she  sprang  over. 

*V,th  a  curse  Chaplin  rushed  to  the  wheel,  and  in 
double-quick  time  the  whaleboat  was  lowered  and 
s^ch  was  made.  In  half  an  hour  Chaplin  returned, 
and  gaining  the  deck  said,  in  his  usual  cool  way,  to 
the  mate  :  «  Hoist  in  the  boat  and  fill  away  again  as 
quick  as  possible."    Then  he  went  below. 

A  few  minutes  afterwards  he  was  at  his  accustomed 
«nuscmcnt,  making  tortoise-shell  ornaments  with  a 
iret-saw. 

«  A  sad  end  to  the  poor  girl's  life,"  said  the  super- 
cargo.  *^ 

K-  J  ^"/  "?***  '^^  methodical  ex-Honolulu    black- 
bjrder,^   and  a  sad  end   to  my  lovely  five   hundred 
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"Mauki"  Hicksok  and  I  were  coming  across  from 
the  big  native  town  at  Mulinu'u  Point  to  Apia  one 
afternoon  when  we  met  a  dainty  little  white  woman, 
garmented  in  spotless  white.  Hickson,  touching  his 
hat.  walked  on  across  the  narrow  bridge  that  crosses 
the  creek  by  the  French  Mission,  and  waited  for  me 
on  the  other  side. 

This    tiny    lady  in  white   was    a    lovable    little 
creature.      There  was  not  a  nun  xn.  Samoa  but  felt 
proud  and  pleased  if  she  stopped  and  spoke  to  him. 
And  she  could  go  anywhere  on  the  beach,  from  re- 
spectable Matautu  right  down  to  riotous,  dissolute 
Maufele,  and  make  her  purchases  at  the  big  store  of 
Der  Deutsche  Handeb  Plantagen  und  Sud  See  Insehi 
Gesellschaft  without  even  a  drunken  native  daring  to 
look  at  her.     That  was  because  every  one,  dissolute 
native  and  licentious  white,  knew  she  was  a  good 
woman.     Perhaps,  had  she  been  married,  and  had  she 
had  a  yellow,  tallowy  skin  and  the  generally  acidulated 
appearance  peculiar  to  white  women  long  resident  in 
the  South  Seas,  we  wouldn't  have  thought  so  much  of 
her,  and  fUt  mean  and  contemptible  when  she  taxed 
us  in  her  open,  innocent  fiuhion  with  doiiig  those 
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things  that  we  ought  not  have  done.     But  she  had  a 
•weet,  merry  htde  fecc,  set  about  with  dimples,  and 
^cheeks  hued  Hke  the  first  flush  of  a  ripLiing 
peach  i  and  when  she  spoke  to  us  she  brought  back 
memories  of  other  faces  like  hers-fiir-away  feces  that 
most  of  us  would  have  liked  to  have  seen  again. 
• 
Just  by  the  low  stone  wall,  that  in  those  days  came 
close  down  to  the  creek,  the  little  lady  stood  under  the 
shade  of  some  cocoanuts,  and  spoke  to  me. 

«  Who  is  that  horrible,  sulky-looking  half-caste  ?  » 
she  said,  jerkmg  her  sunshade  towards  my  kte  com- 
panion. ^ 

**  That  is  Hiekson,  Miss  MiUy,"  I  said— a  very 
decent,  steady  feUow,  with  a  white  man's  heart. 

u  ^^^^'w^.^'^^'  •  *"**  "^^  »  ^»»>'e  man»s  heart  I » 
and  Miss  MiU/s  pink-and-white  cheeks  reddened 
angnly.  «  How  I  hate  that  expression  !  No  wonder 
all  sorts  of  horrible  things  happen  in  these  dreadfiil 
».und8  when  white  men  wiU  walk  down  the  roed  with 
a  cruel,  remorseless  wretch  like  Hiekson— the  man 
that  murdered  his  sister." 

"You  should  not  say  that.  Miss  Milly,»»  I  said. 

by  the  captam  of  the  German  brig .    But  that 

IS  because  Hiekson  nearly  killed  him  for  calling  him  a 
nigger.  And  you  must  remember.  Miss  MiUy.  that  I 
was  there  at  the  time.  Hiekson  was  our  second  mate. 
His  sister  was  killed,  but  it  is  a  cruel  thing  to  accuse 
mm  of  murdering  her  j  he  was  very  fond  of  her  » 

«Oh  d«r  I  I  am  so  glad  to  hear  some  one  say  it 
isnt  true,"  and  the  bright  eyes  fiUed.     "They  L, 
too,  she  was  such  a  pretty  little  thing.     How  ever  did 
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•he  get  to  such  a  terrible  pkce  u  Ponape }  Come  up 
and  see  uncle  and  me  before  you  go  away  again. 
Good-bye  now,  I'm  going  to  buy  a  water-bae  at 
Goddeffroy»s."  ^ 

•  •  •  . 

I  think  that  Hickson  must  have  guessed  that  he 
had  formed  the  subject  of  the  conversation  between 
the  littk  lady  and  myself,  for  after  we  had  walked  on 
a  bit  he  said,  suddenly — 

"I  think  I*U  go  aboard  the  Menchihff  and  ship  j 
she  wants  some  hands,  and  I  would  like  to  clear  out 
of  this.  Except  two  or  three  that  have  known  me 
for  a  long  time,  like  yourself,  every  one  looks  crooked 
at  me.** 

"  I  think  you  are  right,  Hickson,  in  going  away. 
Samoa  is  a  bad  place  for  an  idle  man.  But  won't 
you  come  another  trip  with  us  ?  The  old  man » thinks 
a  lot  of  you,  and  there's  always  a  second  mate's  berth 
for  you  with  him.** 

Hickson's  eyes  flashed  fire.  «  No  !  I'd  as  lief  go 
to  hell  as  ship  again  with  a  man  that  once  put  me  in 
irons,  and  disgraced  me  before  a  lot  of  Kanakas.  I've 
got  White  Blood  enough  in  me  to  make  me  remember 
that.  "Good-bye,"  and  he  shook  hands  with  me; 
"I'll  wait  here  till  the  Menchikoff*s  boat  comes  ashore 
and  go  off  and  see  Bannister." 

Poor  Hickson.     He  was  proud  of  his  White  Blood, 
and  the  incident  he  alluded  to  was  a  bitter  memory  to 
him.     Could  he  ever  forget  it?   I  never  could,  and 
thought  of  it  as  I  was  being  pulled  off  on  board. 
•  •  •  . 

It  was  at  Jakoits    Harbour— in  Ponape  — that  it 

■  Th«  "eld  maa,"  U^  the  captew. 
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happened.  Hickson  and  I  were  going  ashore  in  the 
long  boat  to  buy  a  load  of  yams  for  our  native  crew, 
when  he  began  to  teU  me  something  of  his  former 
life. 

His  had  been  a  strange  and  chequered  career,  and 
in  his  wanderings  as  a  trader  and  as  a  boatsteerer  in 
a  Hobart  Town  whaler,  he  had  traversed  every  league 
of  the  wide  Pacific.     With  his  father  and  two  sisters 
he  had,  till  a  few  years  or  so  before  he  joined  us,  been 
trading  at  Yap,  in  the  Western  Carolines.     Here  the 
wandering  old   white   man   had  died.      Of  his  two 
sisters,  one,  the  eldest,  had  perished  with  her  sailor 
husband   by  the  capsizing  of  a  schooner   which   he 
commanded.     The  youngest,  then  about  nine  years 
old,  was  taken  care  of  by  the  captain  of  a  whaler  that 
touched  at  Yap,  until  he  placed  her  in  charge  of  the 
then   newly-founded  American   Mission  at   Ponape, 
and  in  the  same  ship  Hickson  went  on  his  wanderings 
agam,  joining  us  at  Tahiti.     And  I  could  see  as  he 
talked  to  me  that  he  had  a  deep  affection  for  her. 
"  What  part  of  Ponape  is  she  living  on  ?  "  I  asked. 
**  I  don't  know,  I'm  sure.     Here,  I  suppose ;  and  if 
you  don't  mind,  while  you're  weighing  the  yams,  I'll 
go  up  to  the  mission-house  and  inquire." 

**  Right  you  are,  Hickson,"  I  said,  «  but  don't  forget 
to  get  back  early,  it's  a  beastly  risky  pull  out  to  the 
ship  in  the  dark." 

We  went  into  a  little  bay,  and  found  the  natives 

waiting  for  us  with   the  yams,  and   Hickson,  after 

inquiring  the  way  to  the  Mission,  left  me. 

•  •  •  .  . 

Ponape  in  those  days  was  a  rough  place.     It  was 

the  rendezvous  of  the  American,   wi^aling  fleet,  that 
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ctme  there  for  wood  and  water  and  « other  tupplica,* 
before  they  sailed  northward  along  the  grim  coasts  of 
Japan  and  Tchantar  Bay  to  the  whale  grounds  of  the 
Arctic  Seas. 

And  sometimes  there  would   be  trouble  over  the 
"other  supplies'*  among  the  savagely  licentious  crews 
of  mixed  men  of  all  nations,  and  knives  would  flash, 
and  the  white  sand  of  the  beaches  be  stuck  together 
in  places  with  patches  and  clots  of  dull  red.     It  was 
the  whalers*  paradise  —  a   paradise  of  the  loveliest 
tropical  beauty,  of  palm-shaded   beach  and  verdure- 
clad  mountain  imaginable;  a  paradise  of  wonderfully 
beautiful  and  utterly,  hopelessly  immoral  native  women ; 
and,  lastly,  a  paradise  of  cheap  native  grog,  as  potent 
and  fiery  as  if  HeU  had  been  boiled  down  and  concen- 
trated into  a  small  half-pint. 

It  was  dark,  and  the  yams  had  aU  been  brought  and 
stored  in  the  boat  before  Hickson  returned.  By  the 
flickering  light  of  a  native  fire  in  a  house  close  by  I 
could  see  that  something  was  the  matter  with  him. 
His  face  was  drawn,  and  his  black  eyes  gleamed  out 
hke  duUy  burning  coals  fi-om  the  thick  wavy  hair  that 
fell  about  his  temples. 

«  Vm  sorry  I'm  late,"  he  said,  and  the  moment  he 
had  spoken  I  knew  by  the  dangerous  huskiness 
of  his  voice  that  he  had  been  drinking  the  native 
grog. 

Staggering  into  the  boat,  he  sat  down  beside  me 
and  took  the  tiller. 

"Give  way, /y»«r  sesU  (children  of  hell),"  he 
growled  to  our  crew  of  Samoans  and  Rotumah  boys, 
"let  us  get  these  yams  aboard,  and  then  I'm  coming 
back  to  burn  the mission-house  dov/n." 
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ing  of  the  teeth  common  enough  to  men  of  viokn. 
PMioni  when  under  great  exdlemenrBil  •] 

nothing  further  till  1 1^^         ^  "'""°"  ""■ 

yoTr'^^T"  "'"''•  *'  ""•'" '  «=»'*•''  yo-  s--" 

He  <at  up  straight,  and  gripping  mv  kn«.  i«  i.-  i  «. 
l»n«l  tiU  I  winc«d,  »aid,%riT  A "!,«?"  r  •''•'* 
bum  of  bhsphemy-    ^  "  ""^'  P«>""'»"r 

PoI^*iittfc°K/^  '*"••  ^  •»  *«" '  "'  •""«'  «« 
WIUgether^hutrmrL-ntlrr^'-^^ 

«  Where  is  she  ?  "  I  „ked. 

«V^^  J  *".'  '"  *«  -"-ion-kouse  and 
alted  ior  the  white   missionary.     The  a!. 

r^  diS'"-  ."'  "*'  ■"•  '"■'^  "•  ""y  ">  Honofi 
on  a  dottu-eadging  trip.    There  was  .bout  thr«  „ 

Jour  of  them  c«,ed  native  teacher,  in  the  houTan" 

^  I  could  get  out  of  them  was  that  KS,U^"v 

*«e  now  i  went  away  a  year  ago.    <  Where  trT'  I 

•hes  a  had  girl  now,  and  has  left  us  holy  o„«  o 
God  and  gone  to  the  whaleships.' »  /    "=  or 

ha^T'"*!.^""  "7  °'^  """  •»«  "'<*«>"  I  could 
»«^ughed  at  this,  so  truly  characteristic  of  "he 
•l*""^  anting  n.ti,e  miWonary  of  MicUSs 
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but  tht  quick,  gttping  brettb  of  Hiclaon  ami  hit 
trembling  hand  showed  me  how  he  luffercd. 

"I  grabbed  him  and  choked  him  till  he  was  near 
dead,  and  chucked  him  in  a  heap  outside.  Then  I 
went  all  round  to  the  other  houses,  but  every  one  ran 
away  from  me.  I  got  s  swig  of  grog  from  a  mitive 
houjjc  and  came  right  b«:k.-  Then  he  wa,  silent,  and 
hxed  his  eyes  on  the  ship's  lights  seaward. 

I  could  not  offer  him  any  sympathy,  so  said  nothing. 
l-«ghtmg  our  pipes  we  gazed  out  ahead.     Far  away 
nearest  the  reef,  l*y  our  brig,  her  riding  light  just* 
disarniblc.     A  mile  or  two  further  away  were  three 
or  four  American  whalers,  whose  bUck  hulls  we  could 
just  make  out  through   the  darkness.     Within  five 
hundred  yards  of  us  lay  a  dismantled  and  condemned 
brig,  the  Kamhameh^  IK,  from  whose  stern  porta 
came  a  flood  of  light  and  the  sounds  of  women's  voices 
We  were  just  about  abeam  of  her  when  Hickson 
suddenly  exclaimed— 

ii*  ^'^^l*^*  .'***  *~'  "  ""'^'"«-  '*«"  ^^^  boys, 
pull  for  the  bng.  The  water's  coming  in  wholesale 
over  the  gunwale.  Hadn't  you  follows  enough  sense 
to  leave  a  place  to  bale  from  ? "  and  he  slewed  the 
boat's  head  for  the  brig. 

She  had  two  boats  astern.  Wc  were  just  in  time 
to  get  alongside  one  and  pitch  about  two  tons  of  yams 
mto  her,  or  we  would  have  sunk. 

The  noise  we  made  was  heard  on  the  brig,  and  a 
head  was  put  out  of  one  of  the  ports,  and  a  voice 
haikdw.    This  was  the  brig's  owner  and  captain, 

«Come  on  board  and  have  a  cigar!"  he  called  out. 
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w.^::!ttrz:  *"'•  ~' ""  ""*"•  •»•  y«^ 

nmory.    She  was,  two  y„r.  before,  „  well-fbnnr. 

extraordinary  ilW„ck    .he  had  „e  .  '  ,aL^  "^ 
during  a  cruiae  of  «,e„   ™„,h^  .|,h";~  *   "** 

nuter,    one    of  those     fanatically    religiom    nJ- 

*7  ^      *   "'"'=0    •«"<1    hitherto  luckv  man 

fcelple.^  W „„  |,f,  b    ^.  P     ^^'^ 

~ur,e,  plenty  of  men  to  be  h«l  in  Poi«~  but  ,1^ 

Xxr^t:  "-^  '"^  --^ "'"  tt 

wither  the    „an'.  brain    wa.   affected  by  hi. 

r"  yel'Tne""''  \  "J"  """«  '"='  «  ""■" 
•wi    a  year,  alone  on    the   brie-    a    •■i/),i.»     u 

"«k  place  in  hi.  character  an/'conduct  Sc'ulZ 
J^ore  m  one  of  hi.  boat_he  was  a  four-boa.  ,h  H 
he  ^d  „  .nterview  with  Nanakin.  the  chie  of  U^ 
Moit.  di.trict,a,d  returned  on  board  with  five^ 

on  board,  .elhng  from  time  to  time  hi.  wib.  whahr^ 
g«r,  and  trade  to  keep  his  harem  in  luxuT"  ^Z 

^•ny  value,  and  W went  utterly,  hopeleady 


The  brig»$  cabin  wa»  large  and 


roomy.    The  table 
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hi- 


Ait  h«|  once  nearly  fiUed  it  hid  been  taken  tway,  and 
the  Boor  covered  with  thoM  peculiarly  made  Ponapt 
mats  which,  by  rolling  up  one-half  of  either  end, 
wma  a  combined  couch  and  pillow.  As  Hickioii  and 
I,  following  the  craay  little  capuin,  made  our  appear- 
ance,  tome  four  young  girli,  who  were  lolling  about 
on  the  mati,  started  up,  and  looked  at  us  with  Nfe 
wondering  eyes,  ablaze  with  curiosity. 

Both  Hicbon  and  mj'^elf— and  he  had  roved 
throughout  Polyn^ia  from  his  boyhood— were  struck 
by  the  extraordinary  beauty  of  these  four  young 
creatures  j  so  young  and  innocent  in  looks  i  in  sin.  as 
old  as  Ninon  d'Enclos. 

Placing  one  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  the  girl  nearest 
to  him,  and  fixing  his  big,  blue,  deep-set  eyes  on  us, 

W waved  the  other  towards  the  girls,  and  said— 

"Welcome,  gentlemen,  welcome.  Behold  these 
little  devils,  who  in  the  guise  of  sunburnt  angels  are 
the  solace  of  a  man  forgotten  by  his  God,  and  the 
fether  of  a  family  residing  in  Martha's  Vineyard, 
United  States  of  America." 

Then  he  gave  us  each  a  cigar  and  told  us  to  be 

seated  while  he  got  us  a  glass  of  New  England  rum. 

• 

Hickson,  with  a  contemptuous    smile,  sat    with 

folded  arms  on  a  short,  heavy  stool.    One  of  the  girls, 

unshipping  one  of  the  two  lights  from  the  hook  on 

which  it  hung,  followed  W into  a  state-room  to 

get  the  rum.     Presently  we  heard  them  coming  out, 

W carrying  a  wickerwork-covercd   five-gallon 

jar;    but  two  girb  came  out  instead  of  one.     The 

stranger  kept  close  to  W ^  one  hand  holding  the 

•Iceve  of  his  shirt. 


^^■"S. 
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«.t°rf!£"  *•  •"  "^  J"  ™"^  «•".  I '»'' »  good 
Ik««w  «  oace  ditt  .he  w»  Hick»n-,  ,i„„  |    h. 

«d  I«  WM  going  on  deck  to  ,ee  if  ,he  bou  w» 
■'"ly,  when  the  mange  ,«„ering  tone,  of  VT-Z 
arrested  mm. 

"  Be  seated,  lir,  for  another  minute.    Nijilon   Mt 
some  gl«.e..    You  ,ee  here,  gentlemen,  tTe  4« 
and  choicest  or  all  my  devil-vesul.,  one  that « 

Hickwn  looked  at  her,  and  with  a  terrified  wail 
the  girl  clutched  W •,  arm,  and  placed  her  ft^e 

wnite  teeth  the  half-caste  sprane  up.  and  hi«  f « 
ctejched  hand,  pawed  the  air'  xLl^'h  *'  ^ 
tl.«*  came  a  «und  like  .  laugh. tr.«,gled  intoa  gr^ 

"'  ^  r/'"^  «»  if  I  w.«  a  child,  and  .ei«d 
tte  .tool  And  a.  he  .wung  it  round  above  hi.  head 
Ihe  girl  raiaed  a  (ace  like  the  hue  of  death  to  hU^ 
Jh.n^the  blow  fell,  and  .he  and  W iT^i, 

Hickson  rushed  on  deck  and  tried  to  spring  over, 
board.  I  think  he  must  have  struck  the  main  boom, 
for  one  of  our  crew  who  was  on  deck  heard  him  fall. 
W^e  got  a  light,  and  found  him  lying  senseless.  Two 
of  the  "vestals"  held  him  up  while  I  went  Wow  Fc^ 

«)me  rum  and  water.     W was  lying  where  he  had 

Men  breathing  heavily,  but  not  seriously  injured  as 
feras  I  could  see.     But  one  look  at  the  closed  eye.  of 
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^  prJ  cold  me  ibe  wa.  pat  aU  help.    The  heavy 

nool  had  struck  her  on  the  temple.  ^ 

Placing  Hickson  in  the  boat  with  two  men  to 

«binofthebng     W was  seated  on  the  floor 

Md  up  by  two  of  his  harem,  and  muttering  unime"^ 
gibly  to  himself.  The  other  two  were  bending  over 
the^figure  on  the  floor,  and  placing  their  hands  on  her 

"Come  away  from  here,  I ^,- said  Harry,  one 

of  our  Rotumah  boys,  to  mc;  «if  the  Pona™ 
come  ofl;  they  will  kill  us  all."  ^ 

»nY2T!^  <lo  nothing,  so  we  got  back  into  the  boat, 
and  w.th  the  st.ll  senseless  body  of  Hickson  lyine  « 
our  feet,  pulled  out  to  the  ship.  ^  ^ 

When  he  came  to  he  was  a  madman,  and  for  his 
own  safety  our  captain  put  him  in  irons.  We  put  to 
««  next  day,  our  skipper,  like  a  wise  man,  saWne  it 
would  go  hard  with  us  if  W_  died/ Jd  foJr 
Yankee  whalers  m  port. 

The  day  after  we  got  away  Hickson  was  set   at 

ri'i,?  '^*'"*  '^°"'  ^"  ^»^»«  >»  usual.  At 
nightfall  I  went  into  his  deck  cabin.  He  was  lying 
in  h.s  bunk,  m  the  dark,  smoking.  He  put  out^  h^ 
hand,  and  drew  me  close  up  to  him. 

**  Harry  says  she  is  dead  ?  » 

**  Yes,"  I  whispered. 

Bu^^~'  "r!f  P''V    '  "'^"  "««^  '«  ^^t  her. 
But  I  am  glad  she  is  dead." 

And  he  smoked  his  pipe  in  silence. 


A  Boating  Party  of  Two. 

rviiL  prison  gate  opened,  and  Number  73  for  a  minute 
or  so  leaned  against  the  wall  to  steady  himself.  The 
•trange  clamour  of  the  streets  smote  upon  his  ear  like 
dagger  strokes  into  his  hear^  and  his  breath  came  in 
quick,  short  gasps. 

Sonie  one  was  speaking  to  him-a  little,  pale-feced, 
r=d-wh.skered  man  with  watery  eyes-and  Challone^ 
once  "Number  73,"  staring  stupidly  at  him,  tried  to 
understand,  but  foiled.     Then,  sidLg  u^to  hi^ 

tr^^t  "*'"  ^^^  °"'  °^  ChaUoner's  gaunt  «,d  long 
hands  between  h»  own,  and  a  .tou^  mascuhne  female 
in  a  blue  dress  and  poke  bonnet  and  spectacle,  clasped 
the  other  and  caUed  him  «  brother." 
A  duU  gleam  shone  in  his  sullen  eyes  at  last,  and 

TA",?  ^"  *""***  *^*y  fro°»  ^^^  he  asked— 
"Who  are  you?" 

Challoner  listened  stolidly.  Sometimes  a  woJd  or 
two  ,n  the  volley  she  fired  would  cause  him  to  shake 
h.s  head  wearily-"  happiness  in  the  life  heternaL" 
washed  ,n  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,"  and  «cast  yer 
•in.  away  an'  come  an'  be  saved  without  money  an' 
Without  price."  ^ 

*53 


264 


j 


i': 


m\ 


A  Boating  Party  of  Two. 


Then  he  remembered  who  he  was  and  who  tker 
wer^the  warder.  h«l  told  him  of  the  Pri«„  Gai 
Brigade.     He  turned  to  the  man  and  muttered- 

I  want  to  get  away  kca  here,"  and  Mffti  «m 
them^  but  the  woman  hid  he,  6,,  eoane  haiUn  hu 

"Come  W  with  «,,  brother.    P-r-ap,  yer  W  a 

nof  kfttl-  """  »v,8«'y-''BIa«  you. 

thrlurt  till"''  •'*"'"•''.  '"^^Wing  gait  he  pushed 

the  stree^Md  entered  the  nearest  public-housi. 

Another  soul  escaped  us,  Sister  Hannah," squeaked 
^e  httle  man  ,  "but  we'll  try  and  rescue  lam  wh^ 

atom^LT  *°'"  *'  ""*  "  ""^«^»-  »<• 
Clothe^  who  just  then  came  through  the  gate,  «he 

.       ";~  »  ftt  poor  man  ?»  asked  Sister  Hannah, 
in  a  plaintive,  injured  voice.  ™nnaji, 

^Sh  I    Mustn't  ask  them  questions,"  said  the  httk 
But  he  knew,  aU  the  same,  that  the  talL  gaunt  man 
Harvey  ChaUoner,  once  chief  officer  of  the  shio 
hfefor  manslaughter,  but  released  at  the  end  of  te. 

TTw  Flctu;  murder  trial  had  not  attracted  muct 
P«bhc.,.a.tion.,„d  the  pri«,ner  b»i  been  ^^^2 
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at  the  public  expense.     On  the  voyage  from  London 
to  Australia  the  crew  had  become  discontented.    They 
had  reason  for  their  discontent.    Captain  Cressing- 
ham,  for  all  his  suave,  gentlemanly  shore  manners, 
was  an  adept  at  "hazing,"  and  was  proud  of  the 
distinction  of  making  every  ship  he  commanded  a 
hell  to  the  foVs'le  hands.    Sometimes,  with  sneer- 
ing, mocking  tongue,  he  would  compliment  Challontr 
upon  the  courteous  manner  in  which  he  "addressed 
the  gentlemen  for'ard."    As  for  the  other  two  mates, 
they  were  equally  as  brutal  as  their  captain,  but  lacked 
his  savage,  methodical  vindictiveness. 

When  only  a  few  weeks  out,  Harman,  the  second 
mate,  one  day  accused  one  of  the  men  of  "soldiering," 
and  striking  him  in  the  face,  broke  his  nose,  and  Is 
the  man  lay  on  the  deck  he  kicked  him  brutally. 
Challoner,  who  was  on  deck  at  the  time,  jumped 
doxvn  off  the  poop,  and  seizing  Harman  by  the  arm, 
called  him  a  cowardly  hound. 

«  And  youVe  a  d d  old  woman,"  was  the  retort. 

Challoner*s  passion  overpowered  him,  and  at  the 
end  of  five  minutes  Harman  was  carried  below  badly 
knocked  about,  and  a  stormy  scene  ensued  between 
Challoner  and  the  captain. 

"You  have  all  but  killed  Mr.  Harman.  I  could, 
and  should,  put  you  in  irons  for  the  rest  of  the 
voyage,"  the  captain  had  said. 

There  was  a  steely  glitter  in  the  mate's  dark  eyes 
as  he  answered — 

"In  dealing  with  ruffians  such  as   Harman  and 

yourself  one  doesn't  stop  at  an  extra  blow  or  two." 

From    that    time    Cressingham    was    his    bitter 

enemy ;  but  Challoner  did  his  duty  as  chief  officer 
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too  fiutfafuUy  to  give  the  captau  a  chance  agaimt 

Diy  after  day  had  passed.  The  suUen  discontent 
of  the  crew  had  changed  into  outspoken  hatred  and  a 
tti«t  for  revenge  upon  the  captain  and  Harman  and 
Barton— the  latter  the  third  mate-and  ChaUoner, 
who  knew  what  was  brewing,  dared  not  open  his 
mouth  to  any  one  of  the  three  upon  the  subject. 
Between  himself  and  Cressingham  and  the  other  two 
there  had  now  sprung  up  a  silent  yet  fierce  anugonism, 
which  the  crew  Were  quick  to  perceive,  and  from 
which  they  augured  favourably  for  themselves. 

One  night,  just  as  Challoner  had  relieved  the 
second  mate,  some  of  the  hands  from  both  watches 
marched  boldly  aft  and  asked  him  if  he  would  take 
command  of  the  ship.  He  had  only  to  say  the  word, 
they  said.  They  were  tired  of  being  « bashed  "  and 
•tarved  to  death  by  the  skipper  and  two  mates,  and 
T.  T  navigate  the  ship  to  Melbourne  they 
would  keep  him  free  from  interference,  and  take  the 
consequences,  &c. 

"Go    for'ard,   you    fools,"  said    Challoner,  with 
awumed  harshness,  "don't  talk  mutiny  to  me." 

A  step  sounded  on   the    deck   behind   him,  and 
Cressingham's  sneering  tones  were  heard. 

«  Discussing  mutiny,  are  you,  Mr.  ChaJIoner  ?  By 
God,  sir,  I've  suspected  you  long  enough.  Go  below, 
nrj  or  go  for'ard  with  these  fellows.  You'll  do  no 
more  mate's  duty  aboard  of  this  ship.  Ah,  CoUiss, 
you  re  one  of  the  ringleaders,  are  you  ?  "  And  in  an 
instant  he  seized  a  seaman  by  the  throat,  and  caUed 
loudly  for  Barton  and  Harman  to  help  him. 

Before  they  could  respond  to  his  call  the  poop  was 
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^^oiTJlLn?""/  """•  C'^i^gh*™,  n«d  with 
P«.  on,  had  C0U.S8  down  trying  to  strangle  him,  and 
Challoncr,  feanng  murder  would  be  done,  had  thrown 

itXtufdrt-^-^'^'^'-^    At  that  moment 

dro?'^'!^^^'  "'''^  ?'  ^"'°"  "^^  «*™n.  «nd 
drop  em  the  moment  they  shows  up.  Mr.  Challoncr^s 
got  the  old  man  safe." 

But    Mess^   Harman    and    Barton    were    tough 
customers.      The    loud    cries   on   deck    and    heavy 

^Tll^^  f  u'?  '°^^  '^'"*  '^^'  *  ""^^  had  occurrecj 
and  they  dashed  up,  each  with  a  revolver  in  hand- 

.Tot  'rJ',/'"'^^'".'"  ^^^'"^  «^  *h«y  could  fire  a 
«hot.  Challoner,  letting  the  captain  free,  sprang  to 
^e.r  a.d  But  he  came  too  late,  for  before,  with 
blows,  k,ck»,  and  curses,  he  could  force  hiJ  way 
through  the  swaying,  surging  mass  of  men  that  hid 
the  h[\^n  officers  from  his  vitvr,  he  heard  a  sound— 

htvy  Wow  ^  *  ""'"''  '^""  "  *'  "^  •"^^***  »"  ^y  « 

"He's  done  for,"  said  a  voice,  with  a  savage  laugh, 

scoot,  chaps,  scoot.     This  shindy  will  keep  the  old 

gone  and  the  men  tumbled  down  ofF  the  poop  as 
qmck  as  the.r  legs  could  carry  them,  leaving  ChTner 
and  the  two  prone  figures  behind  them.  Cressingham 
had  gone  below  for  his  revolver. 
"Steward,"  called  Challoner,  "bring  a  light  here, 
a,ck,  and  see  where  the  captain  is,"  and,  stooping 

with  a  shudder-h.s  brains  were  scattered  on  the  deck, 
aarton  was  ahve,  but  unconscious. 
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hm  .tood  over  h.m  and  raised  hi.  arm,  and  dealt  hS 
a  crashing  blow  with  a   belaying  pin.    When  he 
regained  consciousness  he  was  in  irons. 
• 
A  month  later  and  he  stood  in  the  dock  charged 
with  murder.    The  principal  witnesses  against  ^m 
were  his  captain  and  Barton,  the  third  mate.     The 
crew,  who,  of  course,  were  also  witnesses  in  the  case, 
didn  t  worry  much  about  him.     It  wasn't  likely  th^ 
would  run  thei,^  necks  into  a  noose  if  it  could  Z 
placed  round  any  one  else's.    And  in  this  instance- 
superinduced   by  a  vision  of  the  gallows  -  fo'c Vie 
hands  stuck  to  one  another  and  lied  manfully  together. 
None  of  them  "had  hurt  Mr.  Harman.- 
But  it  was  upon  Cressingham's  evidence  that  his 
11  A^ '.  *"?.  Cressingham,  suave,  handsome,  and 
well-dressed,  told  the  court  how  Challoner  had  once 
attempted  to  murder  Harman  in  the  earlier  part  of  the 

Z!?'*  •  k'C;'"'  ^['^  ^"  ""*  ^"  *  *""&  corroborated 
the  he  with  blunt  cheerfulness. 

,nI*'!K"°"°"'  '""'"''^  "P  ^"^^  *^'"«  «^e  prisoner, 
!^L»'  J»7»  »">Pressed  by  the  calm,  gentlemanly 
app«rance  of  Captain  Cressingham,  and  the  haggari 
unshaven  and  guilty  look  of  the  man  whose  lifelhey 

verdict  ''  '^"*'  "*"'  ^°"^  '"  considering  their 

The  prisoner  was  found  guilty,  but  with  a  recom- 
mendation to  mercy. 

And  then  the  judge,  who  was  cross  and  tired,  made 
a  brief  but  affecting  speech,  and  sentenced  him  to 
imprisonment  for  life. 

He  went  into  his  prison  cell  with  hair  as  black  w 
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night,  and  came  out  again  at  white  as  a  man  of 
leventjr. 

In  a  back  room  of  the  public-house  he  sat  and 
waited  tiU  he  had  courage  and  strength  enough  to 
fece  ^e  streets  again.    And  as  he  waited,  he  gave 
himself  up  to  visions  of  the  future— to  the  dav  when 
with  his   hand  on   Crcssingham's  lying  throat,  he 
would  see  his   hcc  blacken   and    hear  the  rattling 
agonies  of  his  gasps  for  breath.    He  leaned  back  in  his 
chair  and  laughed  hoarsely.     The  unearthly,  hideous 
sound  startled  him,  and  he  ghnced  round  nervously  as 
if  he  feared  to  betray  his  secret.     Then  he  drank 
another  glass  of  brandy,  and  with  twenty-six  shillings 
of  prison  money  in  his  pocket  and  ten  years  of  the 
blackest  hatred  in  his  heart,  he  went  out  again  into 
the  world  to  begin  his  search— for  Cressingham  and 
revenge. 


II. 

The  people  of  Port ^  on  the  east  coast  of  New 

Zealand,  were  charmed  with  the  handsome  commander 
of  the  biggest  ocean  steamer  that  had  yet  visited  the 
port,  and  on  the  eve  of  his  departure  gave  Captain 
Cressingham  the  usual  banquet.  Banquets  to  captains 
of  new  lines  of  steamers  are  good  things  to  boom  the 
interests  of  a  budding  seaport  town,  and  so  a  few  score 
of  the  *  warmest"  men  in  the  place  cheerfully  planked 
down  their  guinea  each  for  the  occasion. 

The  Belted  JVill  had  hauled  out  from  the  wharf 
and  lay  a  mile  or  so  from  the  shore  ready  for  sea,  and 
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«»«^n  W  told  hi.  chief  ««c«  »  .«Hl  .  b«, 
«««ore  for  him  at  twelve  o'clock. 
Among  the  arowd  that  lounged  about  the  entrance 

gueat  of  the  evening  wa.  a  tall,  dark,  rouKh-lookin-r 
"-.with  whit,  curly  hair.    One  or  two'  o    .t»! 

.„7^K  *'>"«-l»l™<l  man  nodded  without  speakine 

wi^  it'kinr;      *"T.  ''""■    ''"''""y  ^'  "•»"  ^' 
«.de  to  let  him  p*.  „p  ,he  ,„p,  ;„„  ,Jy^  ^^ 

moment  he  stood  and  chatted,  and  the  man  .k^ 
washed  cUnched  hi,  brawny  Ld,  and  g::L'ht 
teeth.  Then  Captain  Cressingham  disap^ared  and 
X:ZT^  "owlyawayag.n  ii.  S^^ 

u.d'^'th'^^  °'"^t  Cressingham',  "boat  cam!  ashore, 
»nd  die  crew  as  they  made  her  6st  »nimbied  «,H 
oined  in  true  sailor  feshion.  «""nl>led  uid 

"Are  you  the  chap,  from  the  BduJ  rf^fff  nid  a 
2^^  who  was  leaning  against  „„.  of   the  ^^ 

«  Y«  5  who  are  you  mister  ?  "  said  one  of  them. 

wooj  aboard.  I  heard  you  was  coming  ashore  ibr  th« 
«P«.",  «.d  a.  you  won't  see  him  for  the  „«t  «uS^ 
«f  W.,  I  though.  I'd  come  down  and  ask  you  „ 
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-You're  one  o*  the  right  «,rt.    What  «iy,  Peter  ?  • 
Peter  w»  only  too  glad.    The  proipect  rf  ge,^' 

without  the  ftrther  Wi„  of  a  couple  of  nip.!" 

In  half  a,  hour  the  two  men  were  helple»lr  drunk 
m  Harry',  room    and  their  generou,  ho.t  4eMly 

on  the  table  for  them  when  they  awoke,  quietly  we„ 
ou  and  kcked  the  door  behind  him.  Then  he  S 
quickly  hack  to  whe«  the  B.lt,4  mit.  ^7^ 

himself  for  a  while.     He  soon  found  what  he  ^ 

water.     Then  he  drew  the  boat  up  again  to  the  .ttnT 

Z  T  ^Tl ""'"« ""^  "•'  p^"'".^-?  if .1^ 

and  shoved  her  into  the  darkness.  ^^^ 


c»me  the  rattle  of  wheel,,  and  loud  voice.  aS 
laugh.«-,  a.  a  vehicle  drew  up  at  the  deserted  wLf 

of  Zl'"","^l''^°"  '"-"■'e''t.  captain,"  «id  one 
of  the  gue.,'.  champagne-laden  companion.,  -and 
tell  your  man  to  go  back?" 

.hl'^°l  "?•"  ''"8''"'  Cre«ingham.  "I  don't  like 
the  look  of  the  weather,  and  must  get  aboard  ri»" 

'Tv    "r^"''-'     Whereareyou,me„r       ^ 

Your  boat  isn't  here,  ,ir,»  said  a  gruff  voice.  anJ 
.  tan  man  advanced  from  the  darknj  of  theX 

thin    t™"  "?  """■  '"'"•  P'"^  f-^  »°<l  hard 
them  laughing  and  say  they  meant  to  have  a  ™ght 
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•here.    lA  taj  belief  thejr  turned  her  adrift  pur« 

Cremngham  cuned  them  nvagelx,  •»<>  then  turned 
to  the  tall  man. 

<*  Can  jrou  get  me  a  boat  ?  ** 

"Well,  lir,  there*!  a  big  heavy  boat  belonging  to 
my  boM  that  I  can  get,  and  I  don't  mind  putting  you 
aboard.  We  can  sail  out  with  this  breeze  in  no  time. 
She's  lying  under  the  coal-wharf." 

«*ThatTl  da  Good-bye,  gentlemen.  I  trust  we 
shall  all  meet  ags^in  in  another  eight  months  or  so." 

The  big  man  led  the  way,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
they  reached  the  coal  wharf,  under  which  the  boat 
was  moored.  She  was  a  heavy,  clumsily-built  craft, 
and  Cressingham,  on  getting  aboard  and  striking  a 
match,  cursed  her  filthy  state.  The  tall  man  stepped 
to  the  mast  and  hoisted  the  lug-sail,  and  Cressingham, 
taking  the  tiller,  kept  her  out  towards  the  BekedfTtll^ 
whose  riding  light  was  discernible  right  ahead. 

**We  must  look  out  for  the  buoys,  sir,"  said  the 
gruff-voiced  man,  as  the  breeze  fi-eshened  up  and  the 
heavy  boat  quickened  her  speed. 

"All  right,"  said  Cressingham,  and  pulling  out  a 
cigar  from  his  overcoat  he  bent  his  head  uid  struck 
a  Ught. 

Ere  he  raised  it  the  white-haired  man  had  sprung 
upon  him  like  a  tiger,  and  seized  his  throat  in  his 
brawny  hands.  For  a  minute  or  so  Cressingham 
struggled  in  that  deadly  grip,  and  then  lay  limp  and 
insensible  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat. 

Challoner,  with  malignant  joy,  leaned  over  him  with 
a  world  of  hate  in  his  black  eyes,  and  then  proceeded 
to  business. 
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Lifting  the  uncomcioiu  man  be  carried  him  fbr'ard 
tnd,  placing  him  upon  a  thwart,  gagged  and  bound 
hm  «|curely.  Then  be  went  aft  and,  taking  the 
nller,  hauled  the  sheet  in  and  kept  thi  boat  a,^ 
«gMn  upon  her  course  for  the  BtUei  fTtU, ' 

He  passed  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile  of  the  buce. 
black  mass  with  the  bright  riding  light  shining  uS 
the  fore-stay,  and  the  look-out  from  the  steamer  took 
no  ^notice  of  the  boat  as  she  swept  past  toward  the 

Daylight  at  last.  For  six  hours  the  boat  had  swept 
before  the  strong  northerly  wind,  and  the  bmd  lar 
nearly  thirty  miles  astern,  lost  in  a  sombre  bank  of 
heavy  clouds  and  mist.  Challoncr  had  taken  off  his 
rough  overcoat  and  thrown  it  over  the  figure  of  his 
enemy.  He  did  not  want  him  to  perish  of  cold. 
And  as  he  steered  he  fixed  his  eyes,  lighted  up  with 
«^unhdy  ,oy,  upon  the  bent  and  crushed   figure 

Crcwingham  was  conscious  now,  and  stared  with 
horror.fiUcd  eyes  at  the  grim  creature  in  the  craft 
before  him-a  gaunt,  dark-faced  man,  clad  in  a  striped 
guernsey  and  thin  cotton  pants,  with  a  worn  and 
ragged  woollen  cap  stuck  upon  his  thick  massea  of 
white  curly  hair.     Who  was  he?     A  madman. 

Challoner  seemed  to  take  no  notice  of  him,  and 
looked  out  upon  the  threatening  aspect  of  sea  and  skr 
with  an  unconcerned  hat.  Presently  he  hauled  aft 
the  sheet  a  bit,  and  kept  the  boat  on  a  more  westerly 
course,  and  the  bound  and  wonderin.-  man  on  the 
tor  ard  thwart  watched  his  movements  intently. 
The  boat  had  made  a  little  water,  and  the  whit». 
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beaded  man  stooped  and  baled  it  out  carefully  j  then 
he  looked  up  and  caught  his  prisoner's  eye. 
**Ha,  ha,  Cressingham,  how  arc  you?     Isn't  it 

deh'ghtful  that  we  should  meet  again  }  ** 

A  strange  inarticulate  cry  broke  from  Cressingham. 

**  Who  are  you  ?  ** 

**  What  I  is  it  possible  that  you  don't  remember  me  ? 
I  am  afraid  that  that  banquet  champagne  has  affected 
you  a  little.  Try  back,  my  dear  fellow.  Don't  you 
remember  the  Victory  f^ 

Ah  !  he  remembered  now,  and  a  terrible  fear  chilled 
his  life-blood  and  froze  his  once  sneering  tongue  into 
silence. 

**  Ah  !  I  see  you  do,"  and  Challoner  laughed  with 
Satanic  passion.  «  And  so  we  meet  again — with  our 
positions  reversed.  Once,  unless  my  memory  fails 
me,  you  put  me  in  irons.  Now,  Captain  Crcssing. 
ham,  I  have  you  seized  up,  and  we  can  have  a  quiet 
little  chat— all  to  ourselves." 

No  answer  came  from  Cressingham.  With  dilated, 
horror-stricken  eyes  and  panting  breath  he  was  turned 
into  stone.  The  wretched  man's  silence  at  last  broke 
up  the  depths  of  his  maddened  tormentor's  hatred,  and 
with  a  bound  he  sprang  to  his  feet  and  raised  his  hand 
on  high. 

"Ah!  God  is  good  to  me  at  last,  Cressingham. 
For  ten  years  I  hungered  and  thirsted  for  the  day  that 
would  set  me  free,  free  to  search  the  world  over  for 
the  lying,  murderous  dog  that  consigned  me,  an  inno- 
cent man,  to  a  lifelong  death.     And  when  the  day 

came,  sooner  than  I  thought  or  you  thought for  I 

suffered  for  ten  years  instead  of  for  life— I  waited,  a 
ftee  man  till  I  got  you  into  my  power." 


■ 
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His  hand  fell  to  his  side  again,  and  then  he  leaned 
forward  and  laughed. 

Cressingham,  with  death  creeping  into  his  heart,  at 
hut  found  his  voice. 

"Are  you  going  to  murder  me f  **  he  said. 
**Yes,'»  said  Challonsr,  slowly,  «I  am  going  to 
murder  you.  But  not  quickly.  There  would  be  no 
joy  in  that.  I  want  you  to  taste  some  of  my  hideous 
past—some  little  space,  if  only  for  a  day  or  two,  of 
that  tea  long  years  of  agony  I  spent  in  Pentridge.'* 

Then  he  sat  down  again,  and  opening  the  locker  in 
the  stern  sheets,  took  out  food  and  water,  and  placing 
it  beside  him,  ate  and  drank.  But  he  gave  none  to 
Cressingham. 

He  finished  his  meal,  and  then  looked  again  at  his 
prisoner,  and  spoke  calmly  again. 

"You  are  comfortable,  I  trust.  Captain  Cressing- 
ham? Not  cold,  I  am  certain,  for  you  have  my 
overcoat  in  addition  to  your  own.  Do  you  know 
why  I  gave  it  to  you  ?  Just  to  keep  you  nice  and 
warm  during  the  night,  and— alive.  But,  as  I  feel 
chilly  myself  now,  I'U  take  it  from  you.  Thanks," 
and  he  laughed  mockingly  as  he  leaned  over  and 
snatched  it  away. 

"You  see,  sir,  we  are  going  on  a  long  cruise- 
down  to  the  Snares,  perhaps— and  I  must  keep  warm 
myself,  or  else  how  can  I  talk  to  you  to  break  the 
monotony  of  the  voyage  ?  ...  It  is  no  use  looking 
astern,  my  friend.  There's  only  one  tug  in  port,  and 
she  is  not  in  sea-going  trim,  so  weVe  got  a  good  start 
of  any  search  party.  And  as  I  don't  want  to  die 
myself,  we  won't  run  away  from  the  land  altogether." 
And    so  the   day   passed,  agony  and   deadly   fear 
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bhjichmg  thr  face  of  one,  and  cruel,  murderous  joy 
fi  ling  the  heart  of  the  other.  Once,  as  the  last  dyini 
gleams  of  the  wintry  .„n  for  a  few  brief  momente 
shone  over  the  blackened  waters,  Challoner  saw  a  lone 
stream  of  steamer's  smolce  between  the  boat  and  the 
misty  Ime  of  coast,  and  he  lowered  the  sail  and  let  the 
boat  drift  till  darkness  enwrapped  them  again. 

Once  more  he  took  out  food  and  water,  and  ate  and 
drank,  and  then  lit  his  pipe  and  smoked,  and  watched 
with  eyes  that  glared  with  the  lust  of  murder  and 
revenge  the  motionless  being  before  him. 

Only  once  in  all  that  night  of  horror  to  Cressinjr- 
ham  did  he  speak,  and  his  voice  shook  and  quivered, 
and  came  in  choking  gasps. 

«  Challoner,  for  the  love  of  Christ,  kill  me  and  end 
my  misery." 

«  Ha !  still  alive.  Captain  Cressingham  !  That  is 
very  satisfactory-to  me  only,  of  course.  Kill  you, 
did  you  say?"  and  again  his  wild  demoniac  laugh 
pc^ed  out  through  the  black  loneliness  of  the  night. 

No,  I  dont  intend  to  kill  you.  I  want  to  see  you 
suffer  and  die  by  inches.  I  want  you  to  call  upon 
Ood  to  help  you,  so  that  I  can  mock  at  you,  and  defy 
Him  to  rob  me  of  m.y  vengeance." 

A  shuddering  moan,  and  then  silence  again. 

Again  the  day  broke,  and  as  the  ocean  mists  cleared 

the  chilled  and  stiffening  form  of  his  enemy,  Challoner 
came  up  and  looked  into  his  fkce,  and  spoke  to  him. 

No  answer  came  from  his  pallid  lips,  and  Challoner 
thrust  his  hand  under  Cressingham's  coat  and  felt  his 
heart.  He  was  still  alive,  and  presently  the  closed  and 
swollen  eyelids  opened,  and  as  he  met  the  glance  of 
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the  man  who  leaned  over  him  an  anguished  groan  burst 
from  his  heart. 

Challoner  looked  at  him  intently  for  awhile  ;  then 
he  hoisted  the  sail  again,  and,  taking  the  tiller,  headed 
the  boat  in  for  the  land.  The  wind  had  hauled  round 
during  the  night,  and  although  the  boat  made  a  lot  of 
leeway  there  was  no  danger  now  of  being  blown  away 
from  the  land  altogether. 

As  the  sun  mounted  higher,  and  the  grey  outlines 
of  the  shores  darkened,  he  glanced  carefully  over  the 
sea  to  the  north-west.  Nothing  in  sight  there.  But 
as  the  boat  lifted  to  a  sea  he  saw  about  five  miles  to 
leeward  that  a  big  steamer  was  coming  up.  In  half 
an  hour,  unless  she  changed  her  course,  she  would  be 
up  to  the  boat  and  could  not  fail  f-  see  her. 

In  five  minutes  more  Cressingham  lay  in  the  bottom 
of  the  boat  unbound,  but  dying  fast,  and  Challoner 
was  speaking  to  him. 

"Cressingham,  you  are  dying.  You  know  that, 
don  t  you  ?  And  you  know  that  I  am  not  lying  when 
I  teU  you  that  there  is  a  steamer  within  five  miles  of 
us.     In  less  than  half  an  hour  she  will  be  up  to  us.** 

One  black,  swollen  hand  was  raised  feebly,  and  then 
fell  back,  and  a  hoarse  sound  came  from  his  throat. 

"Well,  now  listen.  I  said  I  wanted  to  see  you 
die—die  as  you  are  dying  now— with  my  fece  over 
yours,  watching  you  die.  And  you  die  and  I  live. 
I  can  hve  now,  Cressingham,  and  perhaps  the  memory 
of  those  ten  years  of  death  in  life  that  I  suflfcred 
through  you  will  be  easier  to  bear.  And  yet  there  is 
one  thmg  more  that  you  must  know— something  that 
will  make  it  harder  for  you  to  meet  your  Maker  but 
easier  for  me Listen.*'    He  knelt   beside 'him 
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wctw  r      "I^"^  '^ :  •*  I  had  no  one  i„  the  whole 
world  to  «re  for  me  when  I  was  tried  for  my  life 

ktedTr  "^"l.'  r^  ^*^"  '^"^  y°"  murdererlytu 
C^Lh        ^''^:V^  ago^starvcd  and  died. 
V^ressmgham,  with  closed  eyes,  lav  with  hi«  h^A 

rtook  h,,  fanie, .  fleck  of  faun  bubbled  fix.m  betw^ 
ill  Iipi,  and  then  the  end.  »«ween 

fctd^       .^•u""'.'"'«*-     Then  he  wen 
forard  and  unbent  the  boat's  kedg^  and  wi,h  ,he 

-me  I,.h.ng.  that  h«!  bound  the  XMn^  JlZ  Z 
^  he  l»hed  ,h.  kedge  aco-  the  dead  nZ 

^tH^  "■'• "!''  I"^"*  "  *'  «PI>r<«ching  .teamer, 

•  .  ,  , 

A  (ew  daj,  hter  the  papen  nid  that  the  steamer 
M«neau,pu  had  picked  up  a  man  named  Harry,  X 
wjt*  Captain  Creningham,  of  the  Beked  miL  had 

b^  bfown  out  6,  .ea  from  Port .    It  appeared 

from  the  .un-vor'.  .utement  that  auring  a  heavy 
•J«n*e .»,. night  Capuin  Cr«i„ghan,*fc^  f^ 
wwboard,  and  h»  companion  mt  unable  to  ««:ue 
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»» 


A  sucHT  tmile  lit  up  the  clear-cut,  sombre  fiice  of 
Lawson  from  Safune,  as  looking  up  from  his  boat  at 
£theridge*s  house  he  saw  the  glint  of  many  lights 
shining  through  the  walls  of  the  roughly-built  store. 
It  was  well  on  towards  midnight  when  he  had  left 
Safune  and  sailed  round  to  Etheridge's,  a  distance  of 
twelve  or  fifteen  miles,  and  as  his  boat  touched  the 
sand  the  first  streaks  of  dawn  were  changing  the  dead 
whiteness  of  the  beach  into  a  dull  grey — soon  to 
brighten  into  a  creamy  yellow  as  the  sun  pierced  the 
heavy  land-mist. 

A  native  or  two,  wrapped  from  head  to  foot  in  the 
long  It^a  lava  of  white  calico,  passed  him  as  he 
followed  the  windings  of  the  track  to  Etheridge's,  but 
gave  him  no  sign  of  greeting.  Had  he  been  any  one 
of  the  few  other  white  men  living  on  Savaii  the  dark 
men  would  have  stopped  him  and,  native-like,  inquired 
the  reason  of  his  early  visit  to  their  town.  But  they 
knew  Lawson  too  well.  Matdaitu  they  called  him — 
devil-fiiced.  And  in  this  they  were  not  far  wrong, 
for  Lawson,  with  his  dark  olive  skin,  jet  black  beard, 
and  eyes  that  belied  the  ever-smiling  lips,  was  not  a 
man  whom  people  would  be  unanimous  in  trusting. 


i', 

13  8 


'i; 


The  natives  knew  him  better  than  AiA  k-    rT  * 

acquaintances  in  Samoa,T  hiT  *"  ^^  ^^^''^ 
«ask  that  hid  his  inne^natre  frlT""^  '^''^  '^' 
•ometimes  put  aside.  tLuT  ""  ^"  compeers  wai 

friend  of  six  month,'  tanj-  ^    ?^  ^-^ghshman  and 

« Hard  at  i^T,^  j  T  .'  '"'"  ™'"« =- 

you  «„d  for  me  i^ZlAn.  »  ^  ""u""*  *'^'' 
were  «mc  poor  devH  of  .  In  "*""  '*'"''  )'»" 
Dutchmen  ,Cead  o  Li„*  ?°"  f««"g  «>'  the 
Now,  I'm  hunerv  L       *  f  "'<l«pen<lent  man. 

"1m  im't  ,00  tired  to  eet  it."  =!^  k  7  ,  ">  '' 
I«««ionatelyat  Etherirf,!'  ^  .  ""^  '«'*«''  "m- 
to  hi.  own.      *'"'""'S««  Xox-g  i»lf-ca»te  wife,  ,is,„ 

e«7^b!ll!T'"'"'  "«  S-'l-l-Wy-    -I've  had 

kelp  him  with  thf  pr  „tt  „j  .  ^'"^  T""-^''  ^t  me 
the  fiuntest  .hadowT.  "m  '{  '^"'S^"  "«'  »"* 
tl«~ugh  into  theTit^L  'r  "".''"  "'•  ''»  l»««l 
«*«  little  tha^eJ   !^:T""  ""'  """«  ""ts.^  to 

With  ardent  ?„tt«tir^kr;  *  '^  ^*  '""r- 
»"  the  white-roW  "fcndt  fi^^^  ""!'' '"'  "«  'y" 
Joor  and  watched  thX  cSht' V  '^  "  '^^ 
e^ly  cup  of  coffee     ,1.-  «  **'  '"'  "«  fo'  an 

EtheridieV  ""^-'*«  «"t  overture  to  b«alc6„  „ 


*'  The  Best  Asset  m  a  FooPs  Estate*'      jg, 

o  S!  f"f^  ;  "^^u"  ^^"*-*"^  ^  <>"»X  a  ncw-clZ 
o  the  Lbmds     I  believe  she'd  work  night  and  day  if 

IdaUowit.    And  if  it  hadn't  been  for  you  Pd  Xr 
have  met  her  at  all,  but  would  have  married  «,me  ^t 

leTmeTd  ?k'T  ^VH  ^''^^"^^  ""^  '"  ^  ^"^^  -^ 
«        »  ^  ^  ^^^"  beachcomber." 
"Yes,"  said  Lawson,  "she  is  a  good  eirl.  and 

who?„'  I      "'r'**""'  t  -»y '"'^--tc  I  ever'k'i 
whom  I  would  trust  implicitly.     Their  mother  was  a 

been  with  Terere  and  me  all  over  Polynesia,  and  I 
think  I  know  her  nature.  She's  fond  of  you,  Etheridw, 
m  her  quiet,  undemonstrative  way,  but  she's  a  bit  shy 
y«.  You  see,  you  don't  speak  either  Rarotongan  or 
Samoan,  and  half-caste  wives  hate  talking  English. 
Now,  tell  me,  what  is  it  worrying  you  ?  You  haven't 
had  another  attack  ?  " 

"Yes,"  said  the  younger  man,  «I  have— and  a  bad 
onc^  too,  and  that's  why  I  sent  for  you.  The  stock- 
taking IS  nothing;  but  I  was  afraid  I  might  cet 
another  that  would  stiffen  me  properly.  Look  here, 
Lawson,  you've  been  a  true  friend  to  me.  You  picked 
me  up  SIX  months  ago  a  drunken,  half-maddened  beast 
,n    An,,    and    saved    my   life,  reason,  and    money. 


K    f'fJ.  "^l^  ^*'^'°"'  ^^'"S  h"  coffee  from  the 
hand  of  Etheridge's  wife  j  «  don't  think  of  it,  my  boy 
Every  man  goes  a  bit  crooked  someti  .es  i  so  don't 
thank  me  too  much." 

Etheridge  waited  till  his  wife  was  gone  and  then 
resumed:  "I've  been  horribly  scared,  Lawson,  over 
this,   and  he  placed  his  hand  over  his  heart,  «I  was 
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*^*       "  ^^  ^/^  ^/i»/  i>y  a  Poor  I  Estate.'' 

^^"Zu^^""  whenldropped  like. pithed 
bullock.    Wken  I  aune  to,  Uli.  was  Uthing  my 

f^AliL:  .  ^  ^"^  •^y  •«'"•  Tlie  doctor  .t 
Goddeffroy  .  wirned  me,  too-«iid  Vd  go  off  .uddealr 

fliZ^^n'?^  M7  fcther  wd  one  brother  died 
nice  that.  And  I  %nnt  to  talk  things  over  with  you 
in  case,  you  know."  ^ 

Lawson  nodded. 

« Everything  I  have  is  for  her,  Lawson-land, 
house,  trade,  and  money.  YouVe  pretty  sure  there? 
no  imsgulanty  in  that  will  of  mine,  aren't  you  i  »• 

Surfc     It*,    very  simply  written.     It's  properly 
witnessed,  and  wduld  hold  in  any  court  of  law  if 

^"'1!!'^*^    ^i  ^^^  y^"'  P~P^«    »»   Austndi. 
might  do  that." 

Etheridge  reddened.    «  No ,  I  cut  adrift  from  >em 
teng  ago.     Grx>g,  you  know.     Beyond  yourself  and 
Uha,  I  haven't  a  soul  whoTl  bother  about  me.    I 
think  Lawson,  PU  uke  a  run  up  to  Apia  and  see  the 
Dutch  doctor  again.    Fearful  cur,  am  I  not  ?  » 
.k      I  T^  Etheridge,"  and  Lawson  laid  his  smooth, 
•hapely  hand^how  dishonest  are  shapely  hands  l-on 
dje  other's  arm.    «  You're  a  little  dowA.    Anything 
wrong  with  one's  heart  always  gives  a  man  a  bad 
•haking.    There's  Ulia  calling  us  to  breakfest,  so  I 
wont  say  any  more  but  this:  Even  if  Ulia  wasn't 

diZl  V'"'^""?  ">''*'"«  ^""^^'^  *°  you,  there's 
■Iwayt  a  home  for  her  in  my  house.    I'd  do  that  for 

your  sake  alone,  old  man,  putting  aside  the  principle 
1  go  on  of  showing  respect  to  any  white  man's  wife, 
even  if  she  were  a  Oahu  giri  and  had  rickety  ideas  ^ 
morality."  ' 
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iVhen  Lkwion  had  first  met  him  and  had  carried 
him  down  to  hit  station  on  Savaii,  nursed  him  through 
hit  iUness  and  treated  him  like  a  brother,  Etheridgc, 
with  the  impubive  confidence  of  hit  timple  nature, 
poured  out  his  thanks  and  told  his  history,  and  eagerly 
accepted  Lawson's  suggestion  to  try  his  hand  at 
trading,  instead  of  continuing  his  erratic  wanderings- 
wanderings  which  could  only  end  In  his  «£oinff 
broke"  at  Tahiti  or  Honolulu.  Fifteen  miles  or  so 
away,  Lawson  nid,  there  was  a  village  with  a  good 
opeiung  for  a  trader.  How  much  could  he  put  into 
It  f  Veil,  he  had  ^f 500  with  him,  and  there  was 
another  thousand  in  Sydney— the  last  of  five.  Ample, 
taid  his  host.  So  one  day  the  land  was  bought,  a  house 
and  store  put  up,  and  Etheridge  commenced  life  as  a 
trader. 

The  strange  tropic  beauty  of  the  place  and  the  ways 
of  the  people  soon  cast  their  spell  over  £theridge*s 
imaginative  nature,  and  he  was  as  happy  as  a  man 
possibly  could  be— with  a  knowledge  that  his  life  hung 
by  a  thread.  How  slender  that  thread  was  Lawson 
knew,  perhaps,  better  than  he.  The  German  doctor 
had  said,  "You  must  dell  him  to  be  garefiil,  Mr. 
Lawson.  Any  excidemend,  any  zooden  drouble  mit 
anydings  j  or  too  much  visky  midout  any  excidcmcnds, 
and  he  drop  dead.  I  dell  you.** 
• 

A  month  or  sc  -jfter  he  had  settled,  Etheridge  paid 
his  weekly  visit  to  Lawson,  and  met  Lilia. 

"This  is  my  wife's  sister,-  said  Lawson  j  « she  has 
been  on  a  visit  to  some  firiends  in  Tutuila,  and  came 
back  in  the  IstrWrnik!* 

The  dear-cut,  refined,  and  beautifiil  featuras  of  the 
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feindc  b«uty,tnd  thi.  girl  was  beautiful-pcrhapg  not 
K,  beautiful  a.  her  .«ter.  Terere,  U^u>n^^^,  Z 

ty^.    And  Lawwn  smiled  to  hinuelf  when  Etheridge 

iTd  hi.""-  ?  T!  °"'''^*  *"^  •'"^'^^  ^^  hi.  wife 
»nd  her  ...ter  had  «id  good-night.    A  .tudent  of 

of  Ethendge  a.  he  would  an  open  book,  and  knew 
what  vm  coming.  They  went  outside  and  talked- 
that  ...Ethendge  did.  Lawson  listened  and  smoked. 
I  Aen  he  put  a  que.tion  to  the  other  man. 

« Of  courw  I  will,  Lawson  j   do  you  think  I'm 
icoundrel  enough  to  dream  of  anything  else  ?     Well 

s:..ioL;^ ""'" "' «"  "^'^  'y  ^'^  -^-^ 

.hii'^T"  ^"«''^,'"  h'*  <!"'«'  way.     ui  ^„„,j„., 

wel  tell  you  that  Vm  not  married  to  h^  .ister.  We 
neglected  doing  that  when  I  lived  in  the  eastward 
groups  and  no  one  in  Samoa  i.  any  the  wiser,  and 

although  m  only  a  poor  devil  of  a  trader,  Fm  a  man 
of  pnncple  ,n  some  things.  Ulia  is  but  a  child,  so 
to  .peak,  and  I  m  her  natural  protector.  Now,  you're 
a  fellow  of  some  means,  and  if  anything  did  hap^n  to 
you  she  wouldn't  get  a  dollar  if  she  wasn't  legal^%our 
wife  The  consul  would  claim  everything  until  he 
h«rd  from  your  relative,.  And  she's  very  young, 
Etheridge,  and  you've  told  me  often  enough  thf^ 
you.  heart',  pretty  dicky.     Don't  think  me  a  Lie  " 
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Etheridge  grasped  hit  hand  and  wrung  it.  <»  Wo, 
no— a  thousand  times  no.  You*re  the  best-hearted 
fellow  in  the  world,  and  I  honour  you  all  the  morcw 
Lawson.    Will  you  ask  her  to-morrow  ?  *• 

Perhaps  if  he  had  heard  the  manner  of  Lawson*s 
asking  it  would  have  puzzled  his  simple  brain.  And 
the  subdued  merriment  of  the  two  sisters  might  have 
caused  him  to  wonder  still  more. 

A  week  or  so  after,  Etheridge  and  the  two  sisters 
went  up  to  Apia.  Lawson  was  unable  to  go.  Copra 
was  coming  in  freely,  he  had  said  with  a  smile,  and  he 
was  too  poor  to  run  away  from  business— even  to  the 
wedding  of  his  own  wife's  sister. 

As  Etheridge  and  his  young  wife  came  out  of  the 
mission  church  some  natives  and  white  loafers  stood 
around  and  watched  them. 

**Ho,  MSgalo,**  said  one,  «^i8  not  that  /««/,  the 
sister  of  the  wife  of  MatdaitUy  the    black-«risaffed 

"Aye,"  answered  a  skinny  old  hag,  carrying  a 
basket  of  water-bottles,  *«'tis  she,  and  the  other  is 
Terere.  I  lived  with  them  once  at  Tutuila.  She 
who  is  now  made  a  wife  and  looketh  so  good  and  holy 
went  away  but  a  year  ago  with  the  captain  of  a  ship— 
a  pig  of  a  German— and  now,  look  you,  she  marrieth 
an  Englishman.** 

The  other  natives  laughed,  and  then  an  ugly  ftt- 
feced  girl  with  lime-covered  head  and  painted  cheeks 
caUed  out  « Papatetele  !  **  and  Terere  turned  round 
and  cursed  them  in  good  English. 

« What  does  that  mean  ?  **  said  a  white  man  to 
Flash  Harry  from  Saleimoa— a  man  full  of  island  lore. 
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«  Whjs  it  meant  ai  the  bride  isn't  aU  as  she  purfesset 
to  be.  Them  pretty  soft-lookin»  ones  like  her  seldom 
i«i  m  Samoa  or  anywhere  else* 

The  day  following  the  stock-taking  Etheridge  went 
to  Apia— and  never  came  back. 

One  night  a  native  tapped  gently  at  Lawson's 

window  and  handed  him  a  note.     As  he  read  Terere 

with  a  sleepy  yawn  awoke,  and,  stretching  one  rounded 

arm  out  at  full  length,  let  it  feU  lazily  on  the  mat-bed. 

"what  IS  It,  Harry?" 

«  Get  up,  d— -  you !    Etheridge  is  dead,  and  Pm 
going  to  take  Lilia  up  to  Apia  as  quick  as  I  can. 

Why  the  h couldn't  he  die  here  ?  " 

A  rapid  vision  of  unlimited  presents  from  the  rich 
young  widow  passed  through  the  mind  of  Terere— to 
whom  the  relations  that  had  formerly  existed  between 
her  and  Lawson  were  well  known-as  she  and  he  sped 
along  m  his  boat  to  Ethcridgc's.     Lilia  received  the 
news  with  much  equanimity  and  a  few  tears,  and  then 
leaving  Terere  in  charge,  she  got  into  the  boat  and 
rolled  a  cigarette.     Lawson  was  in  feverish  haste.     He 
was  afraid  the  consul  would  be  down  and  baulk  his 
rapid  but  carefully  arranged  scheme.     At  Safime  he 
sent  his  crew  of  two  men  ashore  to  his  house  for 
a  breaker  of  water,  and  then  once  they  were  out  of 
sight  he  pushed  ofF  and  left  them.    They  were  in  the 
way  and  might  spoil  everything.     The  breeze  was 
ttrong,  and  that  night  Lawson  and  Lilia,  instead  of 
being  out  in  the  open  sea  beating  up  to  Apia,  were 
ashore  in  the  sitting-room  of  the  white  missionary 
house  on  the  other  side  of  Savan. 
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*  I  am  indeed  glad  to  make  your  acquaintance,  Mr. 
Lawson.  Your  honourable  impulse  deserves  com- 
mendation. I  have  always  regretted  the  feet  that  a 
man  like  you  whose  reputation  as  an  educated  and 
intelligent  person  for  above  that  of  most  traders  here 

is  not  unknown  to  me  " — Lawson  smiled  sweetly 

**  should  not  alone  set  at  defiance  the  teaching  of  Holy 
Writ,  but  tacitly  mock  at  our  efForts  to  inculcate  a 
higher  code  of  morality  in  these  beautiful  islands.  Ere 
long  I  trust  I  may  make  the  acquaintance  of  your 
brother-in-law,  Mr.  Etheridge,  and  his  wife." 

Lawson  smiled  affably,  and  a  slight  tinge  suffused 
the  creamy  cheek  of  Lilia. 

"  And  now,  Mr.  Lawson,  as  you  are  so  very  anxious 
to  get  back  home  I  will  not  delay.  Here  are  my  wife 
and  my  native  assistant  as  witnesses.  Stand  up^ 
please.** 


"Get  in,  you  little  beast,"  said   Lawson,  as  he 

bundled  Lalia  into  the  boat  and  started  back  home, 
"and  don't  fall  overboard.  I  don't  want  to  lose  the 
Best  Asset  in  that  Fool's  Estate.** 


When  the  consul,  a  week  later,  came  down  to  take 
possession  of  Etheridge's  "estate,"  he  called  in  at 
Safune  to  ask  Lawson  to  come  and  help  him  to  take 
an  inventory.  Terere  met  him  with  a  languid  smile, 
and,  too  lazy  perhaps  to  speak  English,  answered  his 
questions  in  Samoan. 

«  He's  married  and  gone,"  she  said. 

"Married  ?  Aren't  you  Mrs.  Lawson  ?'  said  the 
bewildered  consul,  in  English. 
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«  Not  now,  sir  j  my  si.ter  is.     WiU  you  take  me.to 
Apia  m  your  boat,  please  ?  ** 

And  that  is  how  Lawson,  the  papalagi  mativa  (poor 
white)  and  «the  best-hearted  feUow  in  the  world" 
became  a  mau  aba-^z  man  of  riches,  and  went,  with 
the  Best  Asset  in  Etheridge's  estate,  the  calm-eyed 
Liha,  to  start  a  hotel  in— well,  no  matter  where. 
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Deschard  of  Oneaha. 
I. 

Among  the  Gilbert  Group— that  chain  of  low-lying 
sandy  atolls  annexed  by  the  British  Government  two 
years  ago— there  Is  one  island  that  may  be  said  to  be 
both  fertile  and  beautiful ;  yet  for  all  this  Kuria— for 

so  it  is  called  by  the  natives  of  the  group  generally 

has  remained  almost  uninhabited  for  the  past  forty 
years.  Together  with  the  lagoon  island  of  Aranuka, 
from  which  it  is  distant  about  six  miles,  it  belongs  to 
the  present  King  of  Apamama,  a  large  and  densely 
populated  atoll  situated  half  a  degree  to  the  eastward. 
Thirty  years  ago,  however,  the  grandfiither  of  the  lad 
who  is  now  the  nominal  ruler  of  Apamama  had  cause 
to  quarrel  with  the  Kurians,  and  settled  the  dispute 
by  invading  their  island  and  utterly  destroying  them, 
root  and  branch.  To-day  it  is  tenanted  only  by  the 
young  king's  slaves. 

Of  all  the  many  groups  and  archipelagoes  that  stud 
the  North  and  South  Pacific  from  the  rocky,  jungle- 
covered  Bonins  to  Juan  Fernandez,  the  islands  of  the 
Gilbert  Group  are — save  for  this  Kuria — ^the  most 
uninviting  and  monotonous  in  appearance.    They  aif 
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fcr  the  most  fm  but  lumow  .trip,  of  «uidv  «riL 
d«^jr  doth^i.  it  (.true,  with  cSl-tle,.  thlr* 
of  stately  eocoMut  palm,  varied  with  awe.  of  bm 
J»»  »d  occ^ional  patcha  of  .tunST^^Tu 
««  »d  unpleasmg  to  the  eye.    Seldom  exceeding 

ErunZlM.!"ir?-^*'"'8'^  »  i.  the  case  .? 
i»rummond.  Island,  or  Taputeouea,  they  sometimJ 
^  forty  in  the  length  oj  their  l,.^ZZ 
but  few  present  a  continuous  and  unbroken  stretch  of 
lan.^  for  the  greater  number  consist  of  perhaos^ 

«.d  rfiallow  channels,  through  which  at  high  wa^ 
the  nde. weep.  „  from  the  ocean  to  the  calm  w«« 
of  he  lagoons  with  amazing  velocity.     iCt'^ 
of  land,  whether  broken  or  con«Wu^tLT 
««tern  or  windward  boundaries  of  the  L^T-  on 
d.e  w«tem  or  lee  side  lie  barrier  reefe.  bet^  wC 
jagged  corU  wall,  there  are,  at  inter^  MMyt^ 
P«^  sufficiently  deep  for  a  thou,andr.:rnh  J^ 
p™  through  m  safety,  and  anchor  in  the  transpaSew 
depths  of  the  lagoon  within  it,  protecting  arm,. 

Yeara  ago^  m  the  day,  when  the  whalcsWn.  K 

Nantu^e^  apd  Salem,  „d  Martha's  v3^ 
New  Bedford  cruised  northward  toward.  ^e,Sd 
.«s  of  Japan  and  Tchantar  Bay.  and  the  .moky  g^' 
of  their  trywork.  lit  up  the  ocean  at  night,  de 
Gilbert,  were  a  wild  placc^  and  m«,y  ,  ZLZ 

Pwe.    Time  after  time  Mme  whaler,  lying  tTin 

^     .    TZ  "'""'  '"«°»<=««l  with  sour  »ddy^d 
the  other  half  on  board  omuapiciou.  of  dan^,1^"j 
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fce  attacked  by  the  feodog,  brown  people.    Swim. 

^,^      f  ■*"."  ••*">*  '"^  l>e  nude  to  cut 
off  the  rtip.    Sometime,  the  attempt  .ucceeded ,  Ji 

wouW  oamp  about  her  en«„gui„ed  deck.  Ini  into 
the  cabm.  «ek,ng  for  plunder  and  fiery  New  EngUmd 
rf^alu  J^^  '  .he  had  been  gutted  of  everything 
lot  ,  r  T""'  "  ^  •*"  «"«  P-'hed  ol 
.M^  ^.  .*■!"  "™''  "'"''■'  "*«'  ««•  »he  burning 
.hip  would  dnii  away  with  the  westerly  current,  a^d 

t>^J  °?"  ''"■  ~«  '"  •*«  native.")"' 
h7„-  ^  r^'""  """  ""S«fc  white  man  who 
had  .tmed  them  to  the  deed,  would  never  be  known. 

In  those  days-long  ere  the  advent  of  'the  fi„, 

m,».onary  to  the  isoUted  equatorial  atolb  of  Polynesia 

»d  Mehnesia-there  were  many  white  men  scattered 

Aroughout  the  various  island,  of  the  EUice,  Gilhe^ 

»dft&r.tell  group,    Men.  these,  with  a  pastAat  th» 

ored  not  to  speak  of  to  the  few  strangen  they  might 

chance  «,  meet  in  their  savage  retreal     "  W  ^ 

«caped  convicts  from  Van  Diemen's  Lai.,  and  New 

South  Wales,  living,  not  in  dread  of  their  wild  nTf'^ 

^-war  and  a  return  to  tHe  horror,  of  that  dreadfi.1 

^L  !l"!  ■'"?''  *"  «"*•  "^  cvih«rion  and 
2"ng  wound  die.,  loin,  the  «riri  or  gras,  g,rdle  of 
the  GUbert  Islanders,  they  «>on  became  in  ap4«nce. 
mannerj,  language,  and  thought,  pure  natiW^  F« 
•hem  the  outside  world  meant  a  hfe  of  degradation. 
P"..bly  .  rt«„efi.l  death..  And  a.  the  yL,  wS 
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by  and  the  bitter  memories  of  tlw  blacic  dars  of  <^A 
J«.n«,t  with  the  d„k  of  fetter.  J  Z^, 

Zl  ^;^^;^^t  ftar  of  discovery  „d  L" 

T"r  ,  »T"^*>  "^  ^'^■^  half-iked  .avail 
ch  ef  of  M.i«„,  or  M6i,  the  de.peme  le^ler  JJte 
n^  that  cut  off  the  harque'^^i  p",ZrX 
M«k«,  the  Identity  of  .uch  men  a.  -Nuggety" 
Jack  W«,  „d  ftfaey  O-Shea.  once  of  Van  dS'. 
Land  or  Norfolk  I.l,„d.  ^  jo„  f„  „„*"  "'"«"• 


n 


til 


ill 


On  Kuria,  the  one  beautiful  island  of  the  Gilberts. 
Aere  hv«i  four  such  white  men  as  th«e  I  s^ 
rf.  Whence  they  came  they  alone  knew.  TwTof 
them-a  Portuguese  deserter  from  a  whaler  and  a^ 
named  Corton-had  been  «,me  year,  on"e  isS^ 
when  diey  were  joined  by  two  other,  who  ZT^t 
from  A^ma  in  a  boat.    One  was  called  T^mu 

which  he  spoke  the  Gilbert  bland  dialect  ^iZ 
6m.Ian.y  with  native  custom,,  he  had  pWny  li^ 
™ny year,  among  the  natives,  the uhe? was^a  «E 
*^k-,kmned,  and  morose-looking  m«,  of  nearly  fifty" 
He  was  known  a,  Hari  to  the  natives-once,  in  tte 
outer  world  from  which  some  crimed  i,^,^' 
him  for  ever,  he  was  Henry  I>e«ha,d.  "'"""^ 

Although  not  ftmiliar  with  either  the  language  or 
Ae  cu,tom.  of  the  ferocious  inhabitant,  of  thfK 
ftoup.  It  was  soon  «!en  by  the  ease  with  ZmTv 
^^  both  that  Hari  h^lU  rgTltting" 
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about  the  islands  of  the  pKific  In  colour  he  was 
darker  than  the  Kurians  themselves  j  in  hit  love  of 
the  bloodshed  and  slaughter  that  so  often  ran  riot  in 
native  quarrels  he  surpassed  even  the  fiercest  native ; 
and  as  he  eagerly  espoused  the  cause  of  any  Kurian 
chief  who  sought  his  aid  he  rapidly  became  a  man  of 
note  on  the  island,  and  dreaded  by  the  natives  else- 
where in  the  group. 

There  were  then  over  a  thousand  people  living  on 
Kuria — or  rather,  on  Kuria  and  Oneaka,  for  the  island 
is  divided  by  one  of  those  narrow  channels  before 
mentioned ;  and  at  Oneaka  Tamu  and  Deschard  lived, 
while  the  Portuguese  and  the  man  Corton  had  long 
held  joint  sway  with  the  native  chief  of  Kuria. 

During  the  time  the  four  renegades  had  lived  on 
the  island  two  vessels  that  had  touched  there  had  had 
narrow  escapes  from  seizure   by  the  natives.     The 
first  of  these,  a  small   Hawaiian  whaling  brig,  was 
attacked  when  she  was  lying  becalmed  between  Kuria 
and  Aranuka.     A  breeze  springing  up,  she  escaped 
after  the  loss  of  a  boat's  crew,  who  were  entrapped  on 
the  latter  island.     In  this  affair  Deschard  and  Tamu 
had  taken  part  j  in  the  next — an  attempt  to  capture  a 
sandalwooding  barque  bound  to  China — he  was  leader, 
with   Corton  as  his  associate.     The  sandalwooder, 
however,  carried  a  large  and  well-armed  crew,  and  the 
treacherous  surprise  so  elaborately  planned  came  to 
ignominious  failure.     Deschard  accused  his  fellow- 
beachcomber  of  cowardice  at  a  critical  moment.     The 
two  men  became  bitter  enemies,  and  for  years  never 
spoke  to  each  other. 
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the  enterpri«i  "«».  who  were  to  lead 

.he^?';h'i':Sd*^"«'"'"*''«f  ■«*">■*«  a'n.ae  of 
"c  reer,  tte  vewel  We  to  and  lowered  a  boat     Sl» 

aTIwI  P^P*' "^"'^n*  attack  the  ship.  ^ 

eCtwlL'a.'^,„'::^>^„«'«--'«'-'- 

iative.  dustered  togethT on  ti!  ^i.    r**"  "* 
P-.i«.  ^  -o-enCd-cJL^'  fL^rC 
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five  men,  aU  armed  with  muskets  and  cutlasses,  and 
«W>ough  extremely  anxious  to  avoid  a  collision,  he 
was  not  at  aU  alarmed.  The  natives  meanwhile  pre- 
jwved  a  passive  attitude,  and  when  the  men  in  the 

tecked  her  in  stern  first,  and  then  lay  on  their  oait 
they  nearly  an  sat  down  on  the  sand  and  waited  (Z 
him  to  speak. 

Siding  up  in  the  boat,  the  officer  hailed— 

here?"       ^'"^  "*'°'^*      ^"^  ^"''"^  "^"   ''^'"^ 
For  a  minute  or  so  there  was  no  answer,  and  the 
eyes  of  the  natives  turned  in  the  direction  of  one  of 
their  number  who  kept  well  in  the  background. 
.    Again  the  seaman  hailed,  and  then  a  man,  seem- 
wgly  a  native^  stout  and  muscular,  with  hair  falline 
down    m    thick    masses    upon    his    reddish-brown 
shoulders,  ^ed  slowly  out  from  the  others,  and 
folding  his  brawny  arms  across  his  naked  chest,  he 
answered —  ^ 

**  Yes  i  there's  some  white  men  here." 

The  officer,  who  was  the  mate  of  the  brigantinc, 
^rj^  *  few  minutes  to  a  young  mln  who 
^lled  bow  oar,  and  who  from  his  dress  was  not  one 
of  the  crew,  and  said  finaUy,  "Well,  let  us  make  sure 
tnat  there  is  no  danger  first,  Maurice." 

The  young  man  nodded,  and  thin  the  mafe  ad- 
dressed the  seeming  native  again ; 

"There's  a  young  fellow  here  wants  to  come 
-horci  he  wants  to  see  one  of  the  white  men  here, 
van  he  come  ashore  ?  *' 

« Of  course  he  can.  jyy^  think  we're  a  lot  o' 
onnibals  here  ?     I'm  a  white  man  myself,"  and  he 
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JThe  »«  who  pulled  the  bow  ««,,„„,„«, 
L»r   I,      n..*f  J'""  ""•     ™.  iWt  hi,  day  « 

•Oook  here,"  he  «id,  "I'm  effing  the  ex«'  truth 

J^whvir     "^"k**"'  '"  "«  '«"  •»«  look 
Here,  why  on  t  you  chap,  come  aiong  with  me  i     111 

.l^ow  you  Ae  way,  and  you'll  have  a  good  Wk  at  the 
"Jjnd.    There',  nothin'  to  be  afraid  ^jJ^^aJ^ 

with  me,  Krc^ieT„™,.Vu'l'Lrir™ 
of  hi.  (..h-pond.."  J™"  yo"  chap,  can  drag  one 

allo^onrL""'  "Tf •"■'  '""  ■"■'  o"*™  <««  «o 

a  look  full  If  '  ^^^"*   ^'   words   with 

a  look  fuU  of  meaning  at  the  young  nun)  that  cvcrv! 
thing  was  going  on  all  right.  ^  ^ 
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FwJed  in  hit  plan  of  inducing  aU  the  men  to  come 
Mliore,  Gorton  attumed  a  carelew  manner,  and  told 
Maunce  that  he  wa»  .tiU  wiUing  to  conduct  him 
to  Da  hard,  but  that  he  would  not  be  able  to 
return  to  the  ihip  that  night,  u  the  diatance  was  too 
great. 

The  mate  was  agreeable  to  thi.,  and  bidding  the 
beachcomber  and  his  victim  good-day  he  returned  to 
toe  ihtp. 

Holding  the  young  man*s  hand  in  hit,  the  burly 
renegade  passed  through  the  crowd  of  silent  nafivei 
and  spoke  to  them  in  their  own  tongue. 

"Hide  well  thy  spears  and  clubs,  my  children  j  'tis 
not  yet  time  to  act.** 

Still  clasping  the  hand  of  his  companion,  he  led  the 
way  through  the  native  town,  and  then  into  the 
narrow  bush  track  that  led  to  Oneaka,  and  in  another 
hve  mmutes  they  were  alone,  or  apparently  so,  for 
nought  could  be  heard  in  the  fmt  gathering  darkness 
but  their  own  footsteps  as  they  trod  the  leafy  path,  and 
the  sound  of  the  breaching  surf  long  miles  away. 

Suddenly  the  beachcomber  stopped,  and  in  a  hanh 
voice  said — 

"  What  is  the  good  news  for  Deschard  ?  » 
"That  I  cannot  tell  yo<  answered  the  stripling, 
firmly,  though  the  grim  visage,  tattooed  body,  and 
now  threatening  aspect  of  his  questioner  might  well 
have  intimidated  even  a  bolder  man,  and  instinctively 
He  thrust  his  hand  into  the  bosom  of  his  shirt  and 
grasped  a  letter  he  carried  there. 

«Then  neither  shall  Deschard  know  it,'»  said  the 
man  savagely,  and  throwing  himself  upon  the  young 
man  he  bore  him  to  the  ground,  while  shadowy 
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JW  fifv.  ,IM«|  o«t  ftom  rt.  hhekMM  rf.i„ 
"••It  and  bovad  uhI  m..^  ».•  """*••  ••  ««• 
Thai  <arr.farfci«     *^  *'"  •"*»•«  »  ""o* 

wife  of  die  niM  IWtarA  ^»     u-     •*,**•  ""^  ""* 

IV. 

l««»»ion  of  it,  doubtJes.   LJl^  ^         ''^  ^^P^ 
Friend,-  .    w^-k^!!,"'-. '?""°"'    '^  "SaiW 

«»   or   the  whale    fidwry.    None  of  tbe 
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MadaJwpoding   people  in   Sydnajr  •wned   mn  to 

tnow  the  hmm  of  thit  Ultnd  (Courier  0.    My  dear 
buslwnd,  I  have  enough  money  now,  thank  God,  to 

end  aU  our  troubltt.  Your  letter  wai  brought  to  me  at 

"ffamatta  by  a  tailor— an  American,  I  think.    He 

pve  it  first  to  Maurice.    I  would  have  rewarded  him, 

but  before  I  could  speak  to  him  he  had  gone.    For 

ten  years  I  have  waited  and  prayed  to  God  to  bring 

us  together  again.    We  came  to  Sydney  in  the  same 

Jhip  as  Major  D ^  of  the  77th.    He  has  always 

been  so  good  to  us,  and  so  has  his  wife.     Nell  is 

sixicen  now,  Laura  eighteen.    God  grant  that  I  will 

•ee  you  in  a  few  hours.     The  captain  says  that  he 

wiU  knd  us  aU  at  one  of  the  places  in  the  Dutch 

East  Indies.    I  have  paid  him  ^f  100,  and  am  to  pay 

him  ^100  when  you  are  safely  on  board.    I  have 

been  so  miserable  hr  the  past  year,  as  Major  D 

had  hearr*  rhat  a  man-of-war  was  searching  the  i  lands, 

and  I  was  in  such  terrible  fear  that  we  would  never 

meet  again.    Come  quickly,  and  God  bless  you,  my 

dear  husband.     Maurice  insisted  and  begged  to  be 

allowed  to  take  this  to  you.    He  n  nineteen  years 

old  now,  but  wiU  not  live  long— has  been  a  ftithful 

and  good  lad.    Laura  is  eighteen,  and  NeU  nearly 

sixteen  now.    We  are  now  close  to  C  »urier,i  and 

should  see  you  ere  long.—Your  loving    and  now 

joyful  wife,— Anna  Discharo. 

•  •  .  . 

In  the  big  fnamapa^  or  council  house,  on  Oneaka, 
two  hundred  armed  and  naked  savages  were  sitting 
awaiting  the  arr.  ^  of  Corton  and  his  warriors  60m 

■  Tht  Mtivt  sroBHBdMiw  of  Kurk  ia  life*  •*  Coarkr."—!.  «, 
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«riv«  «,.  ""'°;'^  *"■"  *«  ■""«"'■"&  excited 
natives,  and  seated  together  wen.  fh-         8>  «cuca 

-d.hc.wo  other  beafh^X^P^^  ^^t"" 

p.et.?r  .:3''to'":hr:,«"^  --tlr:;!.- 
by  the  'two  otw  wht  r:T'  "^""^  '*""• 

the  former  with  ,  T  '    '  °""  ""«  <>"'.  -d 

whatTd  k'e^'him.'""  "^  •'''^*''  "'  Conon 

a^itirjhrarorrrS"^  ="■'  -^i- 

crime,  tattooed  as  he'wL  ftoL  thf  tdt  r/I""    T 
to  his  heel,  in  broad,  perpendic^Slnt'  As  he  Z^ 

thitt'Teetno^d  t  :r r ",  <"'  ?^^ 

tangled,  unkempt  mouLhe  ""''  """"«''  '^ 

Calling  out  the  leadin?  chiVA  «f  *k 
2.  *.  four  despe„a^^:t1t^^t^^ 
tneir  plan  of  action  for  the  attact  ..«««  •!,    l  •        . 

-CL,"tt^7;r trth-r^^ttj 

pven  o  the  nafves     The  musket,,  powder,  ITm 
-ejo^be  evenly  d,v,ded  between  the  white.  iS 

rf^^'d^fiT'"  '"•*  """  "««  by  the  name. 
"^  'l«fi«i  ancestor  to  tithfuUy  observe  Z 
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murderous  compact.  After  the  ship  was  taken  they 
were  to  help  the  white  men  if  the  ship  had  anchored 
to  get  her  under  way  again. 

It  was  the  intention  of  Deschard  and  his  mates  to 
make  for  the  East  Indies,  where  they  would  have  no 
trouble  in  selling  the  ship  to  one  of  the  native  poten- 
tates of  that  archipelago. 
• 
At  daylight  the  brigantine,  which  had  been  kept 
under  easy  sail  during  the  night,  was  seen  to  be  about 
four  miles  from  the  land,  and  standing  in.     Shortly 
after,  two  or  three  canoes,  with  only  a  few  men  in 
each,  put  off  from  the  beach  at  Oneaka  and  paddled 
out  leisurely  towards  the  ship.     When  about  a  mile 
or  so  from  the  shore  they  ceased  paddling,  and  the 
♦•aptain  of  the  brigantine  saw  by  his  glass  that  they 
were  engaged  in  fishing. 

This  was  merely  a  device  to  inspire  confidence  in 
those  on  board  the  ship. 

In  another  hour  the  brigantine  passed  close  to  one 
of  the  canoes,  and  a  native,  well  tutored  by  past 
masters  in  the  art  of  treachery  in  the  part  he  had  to 
play,  stood  up  in  the  canoe  and  held  out  a  large  fish, 
and  in  broken  English  said  it  was  a  present  for  the 
captain. 

Pleased  at  such  a  friendly  overture,  the  captain 
put  the  helm  down  for  the  canoe  to  come  along- 
side. Handing  the  fish  up  over  the  side,  the  giver 
clambered  up  himself.  The  three  other  natives  in 
the  canoe  then  paddled  quietly  away  as  if  under  no 
alarm  for  the  safety  of  their  comrade,  and  resumed 
their  fishing. 

As  the  ship  drew  into  the  land  the  mate  called  the 
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-pttiV.  attention  to  «me  eight  or  ten  more  ««;,., 
« ,r  J  """"'"8  off  to  the  A\f. 
No  danger  from  these  people,  «>,«  he  remarked  • 

liM^       ^        "  '~^  «  "«  *"«'«  and  girU 
te  .<4td\f^       ""'  °'""-'"''' '''«  '"•'  "-c*  «o 

«i<l  were  ,oon  on  the  most  friendly  term,  whh  ^e 
cr<w,  «peciaUy  with  one  of  their  0*^00^! 
tatf^ste  «ti,.  boy  from  the  island  of  Ljm'in 
nw  New  Hebrides,  named  Mam.  ^   ' 

This  Mara  was  the  sole  survivor  of  the  awful 
«gedy  that  followed,  and  appeared  «,  be^ll  «- 
,n«nted  w,th  the  captain's  obj^in  calling  Zl^ 
-to  P-ck  up  the  man  named 'oeschard.  Afo„  Z 
««nty  yean,  afterward,,  when  speaking  of  jTeve^ 

T^^Z^tl  '^"^  l?"'"  "'*  '«"  wh»  hi  "id 
t^n^^^l  "t^"  '^  ''«'8'««"  who  were 

f  Ang.  of  h,m  whom  they  had  come  ,0  br  to  find 


V. 

The  timid  and  respectfiil  manner  of  the  islanden 
tad  now  „  .mpressed  the  master  of  the  brZrf™ 
tlutin  a  A«J  moment  he  d«:ided  to  anchor.     S™ 
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the  mate  to  range  the  cable  and  dear  away  all  ready. 

«I  am  going  to  anchor,  Mrs.  Deschard,  but  as 
^  are  a  lot  of  rather  curious-looking  native,  on 

The  door  opened,  and  a  girl  of  seventeen  or  eigh- 

Z;!^J!^  ^''  ^^'"^  ^^^  -p^"*»  ^-<^  'hc 

I.Vh?^»r  "  ""^"^^  "^P^^"-     ^^^^  ^^P*  «^«  till  day- 
light, hoping  that  my  father  would  come  in  the  night. 

htr^ce^  "^^^^'"^ '-  '^^^-'  ^^'^^ 

Maru,  the  Ambrym  cabin-boy,  said  that  the  captain 
rrV'^ff  '"*'  "  ^^  ^°^^  *»"  ^o  have  To  fo^ 

lid  t^L  .  .If  '^,°"  '^"  "^^  "»"'«  enough." 

wd^that  Maurice  ,.oald  return  with  him  by  breakftJt 

teng  boat  was  lowered  to  proceed  on  shore  and  bring 
off  A&unce  and  Deschard.  Four  hands  got  into  hi 
aj.d  then  the  mate.  Just  as  he  was  abouf  to  casJ  0? 
the  English-speaking  native  begged  the  captain  to 
allow  hm,  and  the  rest  of  his  countrymen  to  go  ashore 
m  the  boat.  Unsuspicious  of  treachery  from  unarmed 
nativ«,  the  «ptain  consented,  and  they  immediately 
slipped  over  the  side  into  the  boat.  ^ 

There  were  thus  but  four  white  men  left  on  board 
-the  captain,  second  mate,  two  A.B.'s-and  the  half- 
caste  boy  Maru.  Arms  and  ammunition,  sufficient  for 
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treble  the  crew  the  brigantine  carried,  were  on  board. 
In  those  days  the  humblest  merchant  brig  voyaging  to 
the  East  Indies  and  China  coast  carried,  in  addition 
to   small  arms,  either  two  or  four  guns   (generally 
6-pounder8)  in  case  of  an  attack  by  pirates.  The  brigan- 
tine was  armed  with  two  6-pounders,  and  these,  so  the 
Ambrym  half-caste  said,  were  still  loaded  with  «  bags 
of  bullets  "  when  she  came  to  an  anchor.     Both  of  the 
guns  were  on  the  main  deck  amidships. 
• 
Contrary  to  the  wishes  of  tlie  mate,  who  appeared 
to  have  the  most  unbounded  confidence  in  the  peace- 
ableness  of  the  natives,  the  captain  had  insisted  upon 
his  boat's  crew  taking  their  arms  with  them. 

No  sooner  had  the  boat  left  the  vessel  than  the 
English-speaking  native  desired  the  mate  to  pull 
round  to  the  east  side  of  Oneaka,  where,  he  said,  the 
principal  village  was  situated,  and  whither  Maurice 
had  gone  to  seek  Deschard.  It  must  be  remembered 
that  this  native  and  those  with  him  were  all  members 
of  Corton*s  clientele  at  Kuria,  and  were  therefore  well 
aware  of  his  treachery  in  seizing  the  messenger  to 
Deschard,  and  that  Maurice  had  been  seized  and  bound 
the  previous  night. 

In  half  an  hour,  when  the  boat  was  hidden  from 
the  view  of  those  on  board  the  brigantine,  the  natives, 
who  outnumbered  the  whites  two  to  one,  at  a  signal 
from  their  leader  suddenly  threw  themselves  upon  the 
unsuspecting  seamen  who  were  rowing  and  threw 
every  one  of  them  overboard.  The  mate,  a  small, 
a^  '^e  man,  managed  to  draw  a  heavy  horse  pistol 
from  his  belt,  but  ere  he  could  pull  the  trigger  he  was 
dealt  a  crushing  blow  with  a  musket  stock.     As  he 
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men.  thev  were  H? !?        l  ""  "nfortunate  sea- 

.he  native,  puUed  Z^X  ^L^dl  oruth''"^ 
.nd^:^'l.^:^'''j':''«-e«'-ng  for  blood 

in^™Sorrj'--:r-n"r'™ 

noted  of  ,h,  Oneaka  warriors     and  o7l       ^    ?""' 

.nor--iS~9-~ 

^ong,ide.Wdtre^r;wtrtX'^^-;',ttS' 
There  was  a  muttered  E  rairai  /  (^cA\\     T 

««     a"d  rT/'l"""'""  P^"""  «™'k  the 
water,  and  tlie  boat  and  canoes,  with  their  n,lr^ 

.avage  crews,  sped  away  on  their  ;iss;on  rfdU   "^ 

vr. 

disfov«d''£,d'*,^'  ""''  '■""S'™').  they  had  been 

rcLt"?""™""'  ■"""  fr°™  *=  mann  r  n  whict 
the  canoes  Icept  together  that  something  unusual  w« 
about  .0  occur,  and  instantly  called  the  captain  qL" 
.n  hand,  the  latter  ascended  the  main  rigging  for  I 
Jo.en  rathn,  or  ,0  and  looked  at  the^'adfant^g 
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flotilla.  A  very  brief  glance  told  him  that  the  boy 
had  good  c^use  for  alarm— the  natives  intended  to  cut 
off  the  ship,  and  the  captain,  whom  Maru  described 
as  « an  old  man  with  a  white  head,"  at  once  set  about 
to  make  such  a  defence  as  the  critical  state  of  affairs 
rendered  possible. 

Calling  his  men  to  him  and  giving  them  muskets, 
he  posted  two  of  them  on  top  of  the  deckhouse,  and 
with  the  remainder  of  his  poor  force  stationed  himself 
upon  the  poop.  With  a  faint  hope  that  they  might 
yet  be  intimidated  from  attacking,  he  fired  a  musket 
shot  in  the  direction  of  the  leading  boat.  No  notice 
was  taken  ;  so,  descending  to  the  main  deck  with  his 
men,  he  ran  out  one  of  the  6-pounder8  and  fired  it. 
The  roar  of  the  heavily-charged  gun  was  answered  by 
a  shrill  yell  of  defiance  fi-om  two  hundred  throats. 

"Then,"  said  Maru,  "the  captain  go  below  and  say 
good-bye  to  women  and  girls,  and  shut  and  lock  cabin 
door.** 

Returning  to  the  deck,  the  brave  old  man  and  his 
second  mate  and  two  men  picked  up  their  muskets  and 
began  to  fire  at  the  black  mass  of  boats  and  men  that 
were  now  well  within  range.  As  they  fired,  the  boy 
Maru  loaded  spare  muskets  for  them  as  fest  as  his 
trembling  hands  would  permit. 

Once  only,  as  the  brigantine  swung  to  the  current, 
the  captain  brought  the  gun  on  the  port  side  to  bear 
on  them  again,  and  fired  j  and  again  there  came  back 
the  same  appalling  yell  of  defiance,  for  the  shower  of 
bullets  only  made  a  wide  slat  of  foam  a  hundred  yards 
short  of  the  leading  boat. 

By  the  time  the  gun  was  reloaded  the  brigantine 
had  swung  round  head  to  shore  again ;  and  then,  as  the 
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•fc^ring  but  eourageou.  Kuien  were  tryine  to  dr» 

h!  a^K  .     ?Tu  *'  "">>  "<•  "••  ''W  figure  of 

tewed  by  h,.  own  crew  and  nearly  two  hundred  other 
fiend.  weU-nigh  a.  bloodthirsty  and  cruel  a.  hin»etf 
Some  two  or  three  of  them  tad  been  111^^*: 
musketiy  fire  from  the  .h.p,,nd  their  felloe  neeS^dt 

Atando^mg  the  gun,  the  captain  and  hi,  th^  men 
«d  the  boy  Man.  succeeded  in  fighting  their  „r 
through  Deschard',  savage,  and  read,i„g%ne  of  rte 
cabm  doors,  which,  situated  under  the  break  of  rt! 

i^lrS;  "Tf"  •"  ?•  ""'"  ■'«'=■  E«  "hey  could 
JI  gain  Uie  shelter  of  the  cabin  and  secure  the  door 
the  second  mate  and  one  of  the  seamen  were  cut  do«^ 
«d  ruthlessly  sUughtered.  and  of  the  three  that  ^ 

Even  at  such  a  moment  a,  this,  hardened  and 
mercless  as  were  their  natures  and  bl^d-stain"?  th^ 
l».^  .t  cannot  be  thought  ti,at  had  Deschard  and  hi 

dtL^uM-T   r'T""  ■""'  '*T«'"'«'  'heir  last 
iw„  M  J"  *;.'  '•"'"'  °f  ">«  «"»•  '«ne  in  the 

c.b,n  Maru  spoke  of  the  white  woman  and  the  two 
g.rl,  commg  out  of  their  ,tate-room  and  ),nJ^Z 
down  and  praying  with  their  arms  clasped  aroundt^ 
other  s  wa,s,s  Surely  the  sound  of  their  dying  prat^ 
could  never  have  been  heard  by  Deschard  whenf  ta 
rte  nat.ve  tongue,  he  caUed  out  for  one  of  the  gun^  I 
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By  and  by,"  said  Maru,  "woman  and  girl  come  to 
captain  and  sailor-man  Charlie  and  me  and  cry  and 
J»y  good-bye,  and  then  captain  he  pray  too.  Then 
he  get  up  and  take  cutlass,  and  sailor-man  Charlie  he 
take  cutlass  too,  but  he  too  weak  and  ^1  down  j  so 
captain  say,  « Never  mind,  Charlie,  you  and  me  die 
now  like  men.* " 

Then,  cutlass  in  hand,  the  white-haired  old  skipper 
.tood  over  the  kneeling  figures  of  the  three  women 
jind  waited  for  the  end.  And  now  the  silence  was 
broken  by  a  ruipbling  sound,  and  then  came  a  rush  of 
naked  feet  along  the  deck. 

« It  is  the  gun,"  said  Maru  to  the  captain,  and  in 
an  agony  of  terror  he  lifted  up  the  hatch  of  the  lara- 
rette  under  the  cabin  table  and  jumped  below.     And 
then  Deschard*8  voice  was  heard. 
*«  Ta  mat  te  «»  (Give  me  the  fire). 
A  blinding  flash,  a  deafening  roar,  and  splintering 
and  crashing  of  timber  followed,  and  as  the  hea^ 
paU  of  smoke  hftad,  Deschard  and  the  others  looked 
in  at  their  bloody  work,  shuddered,  aiAi  turned  away. 
Pedro,  the  Portuguese,  his  dark  features  turned  to  a 
ghastly  pallor,  was  the  only  one  of  the  four  men  who 
iiad  courage  enough  to  assist  some  of  the  natives  in 
removing  from  the  cabin  the  bodies  of  the  three  poor 
crwturcs  who,  but  such  a  short  time  before,  were  foil 
of  happiness  and  hope.     Deschard  and  the  three  others, 
after  that  one  shuddering  glance,  had  kept  away  from 
the  vicinity  of  the  shot-torn  cabin. 
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The  conditioni  of  the  cutting  off  of  the  brigantine 
were  feithfuUy  observed  by  the  contracting  parties, 
and  long  ere  night  fell  the  last  boatload  of  plunder  had 
been  taken  ashore.  Tebarau,  chief  of  Oneaka,  had 
with  his  warriors  helped  to  heave  up  anchor,  and  the 
vessel,  under  short  canvas,  was  ah-cady  a  mile  or  two 
away  from  the  land,  and  in  his  hiding-place  in  the 
gloomy  lazarette  the  half-caste  boy  heard  Gorton  and 
Deschard  laying  plans  for  the  future. 

Only  these  two  were  present  in  the  cabin  j  Pedro 
was  at  the  wheel,  and  Tamu  somewhere  on  deck. 
Presently  Gorton  brought  out  the  dead  capuin*s 
despatch  box,  which  they  had  claimed  from  the 
natives,  and  the  two  began  to  examine  the  contents. 
There  was  a  considerable  amount  of  money  in  gold 

and   silver,   as   weU   as   the   usual  ship's  papers,  &c. 
Gorton,  who  could  scarcely  read,  passed  these  over  to 

his  companion,  and  then  ran  his   fingers  gloatingly 

through  the  heap  oi  money  before  him. 

With  a  hoarse,  choking  cry  and  horror-stricken 

eyes  Deschard  sprang  to  his  feet,  and  with  shaking 

hand  held  out  a  paper  to  Gorton. 

"My  God!   my  God!"  exclaimed  the    unhappy 

wretch,  and  sinking  down  again  he  buried  his  face  in 

his  hands. 

Slowly  and  bboriously  his  fellow  ex-convict  read 
the  document  through  to  the  end.  It  was  an  agree- 
ment to  pay  the  captain  of  the  brigantine  the  sum  of 
one  hundred  pounds  sterling  provided  that  Henry 
Deschard    was    taken    on    board    the   brigantine   at 
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bearing    u^^T^ll      ""'=  °/  "««  "»■»»- 
«L»iira.»  '  """"  o*^  "Helen'  wd 

Peering  up  from  his  hidine-oIiJL  i„  ,i„*i„ 
wto.  he  had  lain  hidden  unA,r^  hJ^f^^ 
b«gging  «.d  other  dfbri..  mTu  «w  ^w"  J"" 
» the  chin  «,d  uke  up  'a  Sd  ««,to  ^ti?"^ 
tJ«  capuin',  chair,  and  leaning  tek    L  ».    J^*  ^" 

s''«:..'^tTetur^^-^^2: 
-.ch::^re^s^:xte;^/r 

that  in  the  OJIfLJ      J^  ^  ^^  ^'^^^  °^  ^^^  fires 

.pared.  ^"'"'"'  '»"<«'*'»»  *'•  life  w«, 

That  nigh.  a.  helay  rieeping  und.,,^,  i„  ^ 
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Ug  maniapu  on  Kuria  he  wat  awakened  by  loud  cries, 
and  looking  seaward  he  saw  a  bright  gUre  awa/  to 
the  westward. 

It  was  the  brigantine  on  fire. 

Launching  their  canoes,  the  natives  went  out  to 
her,  and  were  soon  close  enough  to  see  that  she  was 
burning  fiercely  fi-om  for'ard  to  amidships,  and  that 
her  three  boats  were  all  on  board — two  hanging  to 
the  davits  and  one  on  the  deckhouse.  But  of  the 
four  beachcombers  there  was  no  sign. 

Knowing  well  that  no  other  ship  had  been  near  the 
island,  and  that  therefore  the  white  men  could  not 
have  escaped  by  that  means  without  being  seen  from 
the  shore,  the  natives,  surmising  that  they  were  in  a 
drunken  sleep,  called  loudly  to  them  to  awake  -,  but 
only  the  roaring  of  the  flames  broke  the  silence  of  the 
ocean.  Not  daring  to  go  nearer,  the  natives  remained 
in  the  vicinity  till  the  brigantine  was  nothing  but  a 
mastless,  {^lowing  mass  of  fire. 

Towards  midnight  she  sank ;  and  the  bst  of  the 
beachcombers  of  Kuria  sank  with  her. 


Nell  of  Mulliner's  Camp. 

MiriuNM',  Cam,,  on  tie    HoJ.t; 

mot  l.opele«-look4  .do7  in  ^    *   "'S''  *"    *« 

Pi«ee  of  country  in  NoiSTo         .  T'  G°''-f<'"»ken 

■"■H,  a.  he  tur-.'  »„  ,  *  Surprise"  crushing. 
-We.  ,0  4k  .,  hi."r«^  r'^»  /"""  ""  >»«"*- 
^-igorou,.,  «  ht.i.-rXSr"  '"""^ 

battery,  accompj^* .  .he  if ''^"  "'''  ««-''«<' 
of  .»  notorioity  IreiiaWe  •"«'  "''  ^'""'••g' 

miie  ,w,y  from  L^^pt  IT;*"**"-     ^'  ' 
on  the  .ummit  of  an^^    •  ^  ^""''''  »"''  """ted 

Mulliner-.  Camp  prL^l*,"""'"?  «*«  ""'tituS 
.«rKght  in  ,1,  ther^J:^,r„l ""?  '""■'  '""8'« 
*»P'ay  of  light  that  ,hone  tm^.  ^^'^  ""  "«« 
Wm  and  most  dilapidatedZltg  TZ  1 '''' 
Haughton  knew  that  the  Cooktown        •.  ""> 

«ome  in,  and  was  shoutina  a  drinlT    ,.',''"""   '^ 
tho  "Booming  Nuei^ »l!f„        ^"^  '*'  '»"'"<"■''  of 

•"«ed   bee.  «d  Imperil?  T"«  ^  '"PP"  of 
Mmper  and  nding  onward.    For 
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Sif  rMl*'*  ^T  '^  '**"  ^  »*'^««»»«' »  «^«"  the 
Decf  that  the  mailman  was  eating  came  fron  a  beast 

h!?!^"*  ?°***  Channing,  of  CaJyp«,  Downs,  which 
had  Allien  down  a  shaft  the  previous  night.  Perhaps 
this  matter  of  a  feirly  steady  beef  supply  was  the 
•liver  hnmg  to  the  black  cloud  of  misfortune  that  had 
•o  long  enshrouded  the  spirits  of  the  few  remaining 
diggers  that  still  clung  tenaciously  to  the  duffered-out 
mmmg  camp,  for  whenever  Mulliner's  ran  out  of 
meat  a  beast  of  Channing's  would  always-by  some 
mysterious  dispensation  of  a  kindly  goldfield's  Provi- 
dcnce-feU  down  a  shaft  and  suffer  mortal  injuries. 

Just  at  the  present  moment  Haughton,  as  he  threw 
a  log  or  two  into  the  retert  furnace  and  watched  the 
shower  of  sparks  By  high  up  over  the  battery  roof, 
was  thmkmg  of  old  Chr  ming»s  daughter  Kate,  and 
the  curious  state  of  affairs  existing  between  her  and 
his  partner  Ballantyne.     Briefly  suted,  this  is  what 
had  occurred-that  is,  as  far  as  Haughton  knew. 
• 
Twelve  months  before,  Mrs.  Channing,  a  meck- 
feced,  rehgious-minded  lady,  had  succumbed   to  the 
worries  of  life  under  the  combined  and   prostrating 
influences  of  a  galvanised  iron  roof,  an  independent 
Chinaman    cook,  and   a   -  a. 11   powerful   theological 
library.     Immediately  after  her  death,  old  Channine 
at   once   wrote   to  his   daughter,  then  at   school  in 
Sydney,   to   come   back   "and  cheer   up  his   lonely 

«  Poor  dad,"  said  Kate,  « I «,  ,oo.e  he  means  for  me 
to  continue  poor  mother's  feeue  remonstrances  to 
Chow  Kum  about  giving  away  so  much  rations  to  •  he 
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^However,  being  a  dutiful  girl,  she  packed  up  and 

On  board  the  steamer  she  had  met  Ballantyne,  who 
was  returnmg  to  Queensland  to  resume  his  mining 
pursue  ,n  the  Palmer  District.  He  knew  old 
Channmg  weU  by  reputation  as  a  wealthy  but 
eccentric  old  squatter,  and  in  a  few  days  he  managed 
to  make  the  g.rl  fell  violently  in  love  with  him.  The 
day  that  the  steamer  reached  Brisbane  a  telegram  was 
brought  on  boafd  for  Miss  Channing.     Ittas  from 

BrinHI  k"'?  ^    ^"^  ^^'  '^^^  ^''  ^^^^y^  of  Mount 

week,  and  she  was  to  wait  in  Brisbane  for  her.     Then 
they  were  to  travel  northward  together. 

If  there  was  one  woman  in  the  world  she  hated  it 
^  Mrs    Lankey,  of  Mount  Brindlebul  station,  in 

^uUWA  '°T^'  "^^  Ballantyne,  from  whom   she 
could  h.de  nothing,  saw  his  opportunity,  and  took  it. 

an  hotel  h.mself,  and  the  day  before  her  futire  escort 
arrived,  married  her. 

Perfectly  satisfied  with  the  cogent  reasons  he  gave 
for  secrecy  in  not    apprising    her  fether    of  their 

^2f^"^  t^f"^  '""''  the  nonchalant  manner 
inwhich  he  aUuded  to  a  honeymoon  "some  time  in  a 
year  or  ^  when  the  old  man  comes  to  know  of  it,» 
pretty  Kate  Channing  went  back  alone  to  her 
Edging,  to  await  M- .  Lankey  and  cogitate  upon  the 
peodurly  masterful  way  in  which  Ballantyne  ha^ 
wooed  and  won  her.  ' 
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Six  months  afterward,  the  got  a  letter  from  Ballan- 
W  tclhng  her  that  he  had  bought  Petermann*. 
crushing  mill  at  MuUiner^s  Camp,  Ao  as  toTTar 

W  nfTh  ^r^?%"^^.  At  the  same  time  he  warned 
her  of  the  folly  of  their  attempting  to  meet,  at  least 
openly  i  but  added  that  Haughton,  hi,  partner,  who 
knew  of  his  marriage,  would  visit  Calypso  Downs 
occasionally  and  give  her  news  of  him ;  also  that  they 
could  correspond  by  the  same  medium. 

Thus  matters  stood  between  them  for  some  months, 
till  Kate,  wearying  to  meet  the  cold,  calculating 
Ballantyne,  adopted  the  device  of  riding  over  late 
every  Sunday  afternoon  to  Mulliner»s  for  the  mail 
mstead  of  her  father  sending  over  one  of  his  black 

But  instead  of  meeting  her  with  kisses,  Ballantyne 
terrified  her  with  savage  reproaches.  It  was  madnas. 
he  said  for  her  to  run  such  a  risk.  By  and  by  he 
would  be  m  a  better  position  j  at  present  he  was  as 
poor  M  a  rat,  and  it  was  best  for  them  to  be  apart. 
And  Kate,  thoroughly  believing  in  him,  bent  to  hi, 

r      A  ,1     T  '^*'  ^^'  ^"^^^  ^«>  ^  Ballantyne 

thoughtfully  observed,  such  a  violent-tempered   old 

man  that  he  would  cast  her  ofF  utterly  unless  he  was 

managed     properly  when  he  learnt  of  her  marriage. 

And  don  t  come  down  this  way  from  MuUinerV 

«ided  the  careful  Ballantyne.    "There's  an  old  nudi 

tin,  about  a  mile  or  so  away  from  here,  near  the 

worked-out  alluvial   patch.     You  can  alway,  drop  a 

letter  in  there  for  me.     Haughton',  such  a  iwod- 

wjtured  as,  that  he'll  play  Mercury  for  you.     An^ 

I^U^^d    him    to   look  in  the  tin   cvcy  sinday 
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Another  duffing  crushing,-  muttered  Haughton, 
as  he  stooped  and  placed  his  hand  into  the  bucket  5 
quicksilver  under  the  nozxle  of  the  retort  pipe.  "What 
^tween  a  reef  that  doesn't  pan  out  five  pennyweight. 

::^foV:sruX"e:::'^^^^°"^^ 

„,^!Sf*  "°''**."^*^*'"'''"*^^*"*^*  °"  *»«»  hips,  looked 
moodily  into  the  fire,  a  woman  came  down  the  rough 

r.  .  r^?r  '5'  blacksmith's  forge  and  the  fire,  she 
placed  a  billy  of  tea  on  the  brick  furnace-wali;  and 
then  turned  her  handsome   black-browed,  gipsy-like 

wroh'/u'"  7''"  ""  ^^"  Lawson,'th?womL 
who  had  "panned  out  too  rich." 

«  Here's  your  tea,  Dick,"  she  said. 

w,>K  u''!  ^!  '"'^  ""^'"^  "  ^'■°'"  ^^'^  «nd  then 

with  a  quick  look  over  towards  the  battery    «I  wish 
you  wouldn't  call  me  ;  Dick  '  when  any  of^heh^d 
are  about;  Lawson  might  hear  of  it,  and  I  don't  want 
you  to  get  into  any  trouble  over  me." 

The  black  eyes  sparkled,  and  the  smooth  olive-hued 
fca^«  flushed  darkly  in  the  firelight  as  she  gr^^l 

"You  her  and  she  set  her  teeth.    «A  lot  vou 

I  don  t  know  that  you  want  to  sling  me  and  dont 

ilTvJely!"  ""  *°  ""^^  "  '  "  ^^  •^'^  ««"!-<»  i»»  ™ 

Haughton  looked  at  her  in  gloomy  silence  for  a  few 
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seconds.  Standing  there,  fecc  to  ficc,  they  looked  so 
alike  in  features—he  wiry,  muscular,  black-bearded, 
and  bronzed  to  the  hue  of  an  Arab,  and  she  tall,  dark- 
haired,  with  oval,  passionate  face — ^they  might  have 
been  token  for  brother  and  sister. 

She  let  his  arm  free,  and  then,  being  only  a  work- 
ing miner's  wife,  and  possessing  no  handkerchief, 
whipped  her  apron  to  her  eyes. 

*'  You're  a  damned  cur  ! "  she  said,  chokingly.  « If 
it  hadn't  ha'  been  for  you  I'd  ha'  gone  along  all  right 
wi'  Bob,  and  put  up  wi'  livin'  in  this  place  j  an' 
now " 

"Look  here,  Nell,"  said  Haughton,  drawing  her 
away  into  the  shadow  of  the  forge,  « I'm  a  cur,  as 
you  say  j  but  I'd  be  a  worse  cur  to  keep  on  this  way. 
You  can't  marry  me,  can  you  ?  " 

**  You  used  to  talk  about  our  boltin'— *««,"  and  she 
snapped  out  the  hut  word. 

Haughton  tried  to  explain  why  the  "bolting"  so 
trenchantly  referred  to  did  not  eventuate.  He  was 
stono-broke.  Ballantyne  was  going  to  do  his  own 
amalgamating  at  the  battery,  and  it  would  be  cruel  of 
him  to  a«k  her  to  share  his  fortunes.  (Here  he  began 
to  appreciate  his  leaning  to  morality.)  If  she  was  a 
single  girl  he  would  stay  at  MuUiner's  and  fight  it  out 
with  bad  luck  for  her  sake ;  but  they  couldn't  go  on 
like  this  any  more.  And  the  people  at  MuUiner's 
were  beginning  to  talk  about  them,  &c.,  &c. 

She  heard  him  in  silence,  and  then  gave  a  short, 
jarring  laugh— the  laugh  that  ought  to  tell  a  man  that 
he  is  no  longer  believed  in — by  a  woman  who  has 
loved  him. 

**  I  know,"  she  said, quietly,  "you  want  to  get  clear 
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«o  -neet  you  on  ti.e"^  -      '"'•'  '""'  ''"«  •'  ^"-"^y 

^y  or  »,  and  after  I've  eone  ,h^  fi  j  ,.  '"  * 
b-e .. .he though. me, p^ gw'"  ""L';?-  "«  «> 
from  her  «,  „ %„  avoM  ,1,!  /  ^  ^"«  *'"J' 
gleamed  in  her  c^iZT  '^\^e'"><»  light  that 
"That-.  ^1^"^'  Y'^ '«  "»*  *«  Pl-nge. 

left  him.  ^  ""''  """ehton,"  and  then 

.  .^ned  and  ^^Zz'^:::^,frfj'»^"'i'. 

to  an  iron-hark  tree       InT  ^  '^" ""«' 

MuUiner-,  it  had  be^n  pheeS'^.hrr.ir  ^^  "' 
»  •  receptacle  for  letters  wd  i«  1       •  '     .'  '''S8"' 
•he  mailman  a  long  ^^X  ti^i,'^"""  t'"  "'"' 
poor  loving  Kate  Channing  -md  DiTk  S^   t  '^"' 
«he  only  person,  who  evt^ooke^  ,•"'"8'"°"  *"» 
getting  the  .tation  letter  fr„K    ,       "•     *''«' 
«  Booming  NueKr"kl«„r  •?*  '"'""<'  <"  *« 
"d  comefut  on  ,^e  t^L  •  "■!«  through  thebush 

Jown  from  h°r  t^jr°'T'"  *"'.'«"<K»g 
tie  tin  to  Me  if  a  ij^  td^   ^?l"  '^"'j'  '»«» 

Tmcc  NcJl  Lawion  had  seen  her  n^ln. 

"=«»  ner  ptMing  over  the 
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ridge  towards  the  old  workings,  and  had  wondered 
what  had  taken  her  so  far  off  the  road ;  and  on  each 
of  these  occasions  she  had  seen  Dick  Haughton  follow 
in  the  same  direction  shortly  after.     He  was  never 
away  more  than  half  an  hour.     The  first  time  she 
simply  wondered,  the  next  she  grew  suspicious,  and  as 
she  saw  him  returning  went  and  stopped  him.     As 
she  threw  her  arms  around  his  neck  she  felt   the 
rustling  .    ?  letter  that  lay  loosely  in  the  front  of 
the  dungaree  jumper  he  always  wore  when  at  work. 
She  said  nothing,  but  determined  to  watch,  and  one' 
day,  with  the  bitterest  hatred  gathering  at  her  heart, 
she  saw  Kate  Channing  ride  up  to  the  tin  on  the 
iron-bark,  look  carefully  inside,  and  then  drop  in  a 

letter.    And  as  Nell  Lawson  could  not  read  she  let 

it  lay  there  untouched.     But  from  that  hour  murder 

lay  in  her  passionate  heart. 

That  evening,  as  she  entered  Bob  Lawson's  humpy, 

her  husband,  a  big,  heavy-featured  man,  looked  up 

and  saw  the  ghastly  pallor  of  her  fece. 

"Why,  what's  the  matter  wi*  'ee,  Nell ?     You  be 

lookin'  quite  sick-loikc  lately.     Tell  'ee  what,  NelL 

thee  wants  a  cheange." 

"MuUiner's  be  a  dull  pleace,"  she  answered,  me- 
chanically. 

"Aye,  lass,  dull  as  hell  in  a  fog.    Mebbe  I'U  take 
thee  somewheres  for  a  spell." 
• 

For  nearly  another  week  she  nursed  her  hatred  and 
planned  her  revenge ;  and  Haughton,  as  he  saw  the 
dark  nngs  forming  under  her  eyes,  and  the  cold, 
listless  manner  as  she  went  about  her  work,  began  tc 
«pcrience  a  higher  phase  of  feeling  for  her  than  that 
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»wa*ened  in  him  long  months  before. 

r«r  T*!.  "*"  °""  "'■  "Si"  from  any  one 

n«r  the  battery   ,he  turned  off  towards  the  ««k 

and  made  for  a  big  Leichhardt  tree  that  stood  o"rte 

::::dtaJnt"'''"''"'"'-'"'""«™"""^^''~^^ 

a  W  voicf  '"'"  *"  *"'*  ^""'J' ' "  "«  "'='^.  in 

^^^ter^T"  '""  '""'^  '■^"°"'  """'^  ^'»'  ^'"«' 
feU^w's'Siiin"-  "'  ""'"'"'  ''■»  •»■"'  "'-'  «'» 
her^r^d^i'T'''  r'^. ,*'  """«y'  ""i  ">«"  handed 

l^Mrmly  secured  to  the  bottom  by  a  strip  of  dirty 

thatlhkh  r.  h?'"''  ?°"  "^  Sone  she  picked  up 

athurand  ti^^Nt'  °"'  ™"/'.":  '"'  "~^ 
)i«,.j  ««ened.     Not   a   sound  disturbed  the 

heated,  oppressive  silence.  Placing  the  teZt  ™ 
the  ground,  she  Kfted  the  stiff,  creaking  W  oT X  d^ 
•""  """"^  "  """  "•'t.    Then,  taking  „p  tt^ 
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H»n,  die  placed  one  l>»d  firmly  upon  the  ti-tree 
fcark  corenng  the  top,  while  with  the  other  ,he 
unfatened  the  strip  of  ng  th«  kept  it  in  position. 
leftT^f  "7"t.  graping  the  broken  spout  in  her 
fcft  hand,  ,he  held  .t  over  the  open  tin,  and,  with  . 
rapid  mofon,  turned  it  upide  down,  and  whipped 
away  her  right  hand  from  the  piece  of  bark. 

Something  fell  heavily  against  the  bottom  of  the 
tin,  and  m  an  instant  she  slammed  down  the  lid,  and 
threw  the  empty  teapot  in  among  the  boulders, 
where  it  smashed  to  pieces.  Then,  an  evil  smile  on 
her  dark  (ace,  she  placed  her  ear  to  the  side  of  the  tin 

• 

«This  will  be  my  last  ride  over,  dear  Ted  »  was 
the  begmning  of  the  letter  to  Ballantyne  that  lay  in 
Chanmngs  bosom.  "Father  is  very  ill,  and  I  cJnot 
leave  h.m.  Do  let  me  teU  him,  and  ask  his  forgive, 
ncss ;    It   „   so  miserable   for   me  to   keep   up^this 

Darkness  had  set  in  by  the  time  she  had  got  the 
mail  from  the  landlord  of  the  "Booming  Nugget^ 
and  turned  her  horse's  head  into  the  tn^k  thffled 
over  the  ridge  to  the  old  workings. 

w  JT  ^T^  ^''"°'''  ^y^'^**''  ^"-'^  Channing»s  horse 
walked  riderkss  up  to  the  sliprails  of  Calypso^Downs, 
and  the  stockman  who  had  kept  awake  aTaiting  her 
return,  went  out  to  let  his  young  mistress  in. 

Got  throwcd  fomcwherc,  I  suppose,"  he  grumbled, 
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ifter  examining  the  hone.  «  Thii  it  a  nice  go.  It's 
no  use  telling  the  old  num  about  it  \  he*s  too  tick  to 
be  worried  jutt  now,  anyway.** 

Taking  a  black  boy  with  him,  and  leading  Kate*s 
horse,  he  set  out  to  look  for  her,  expecting,  unless  s'le 
was  hurt,  to  meet  her  somewhere  between  the  station 
and  MuUiner's  Camp.  Just  as  daylight  broke,  the 
black  boy,  who  was  leading,  stopped. 

"Young  missus  been  tumble  ofF  horse  here,**  and 
he  pointed  to  where  the  scrubby  undergrowth  on  one 
side  of  the  track  was  crushed  down  and  broken. 

The  stockman  nodded.  «  Horse  been  shy  I  think 
it,  Billy,  at  that  old  tellow  post-office  there  ?  "  and  he 
pointed  to  the  old  mail  tin,  which  was  not  ten  feet 
from  where  Billy  said  she  had  fiillen  off. 

**  Go  ahead,  Billy,"  said  the  stockman,  «*  I  believe 
young  missus  no  catch  him  horse  again,  and  she  walk 
along  to  Mulliner's.** 

**  n  tfi,**  answered  the  black  boy,  and  he  started 
ahead.    In  a  few  minutes  he  stopped  again  with  a 
puzzled  look  and  pointed  to  Kate  Channing's  tracks. 
"Young  missus  been  walk  about  all  same  drunk.** 
«By  jingo,  she*s  got  hurted,  I  fear,'*  said  the  stock- 
man.   «  Push  ahead,  Billy.** 

A  hundred  yards  further  on  they  found  her  dead, 
lying  face  downwards  on  the  track. 

Lifting  her  cold,  stiffened  body  in  his  arms,  the 
stockman  carried  his  burden  along  to  Ballantyne*s 
house.  Haughton  met  him  at  the  door.  Together 
they  laid  the  still  figure  upon  the  sofa  in  the  front 
room,  and  then  while  the  stockman  went  for  Nell 
Lawson,  Haughton  went  to  Ballantyne*s  bunk  and 
awoke  and  told  him.     His  mouth  twitched  nervously 
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for  a  second  or  two,  and  then  his  hard,  impasiiv. 
nature  asserted  itself  again.  *^ 

"'Tis  a  terrible  thing  this,  Ballantyne,-  said 
Haughton,  sympathetically,  as  they  walked  out  to- 
gether to  see  the  place  where  she  had  been  thrown. 
res,  assented  the  other,  "dreadful.  Did  you 
hear  what  Channing's  black  boy  told  me  ?  " 

**No!** 

iJ^^'!"^*  ^^^^  *^«  *»"  ^'"ed  from  snake-bite.  I 
beheve  him,  too.  I  saw  a  boy  die  on  the  Etheridee 
from  suake-bite,  and  he  looked  as  she  does  now : 
besides  that,  there  is  not  a  scratch  or  bruise  on  her 
body,  so  she  couldn't  have  received  any  hurt  unless  it 
w  an  mternal  one  when  she  was  thrown.  Here's 
the  pkce,"  and  then  he  started  back,  for  lying  at  the 

N^U  Lawson '"  "^^  ^"^  ^*'"^'  trembling  figure  of 

She  had  tried  to  gtt  there  before  them  to  efface  aU 
traces  of  her  deadly  work. 

"What  are  .you  doing  here,  Mrs.  Lawson  ?"  said 
Ballantyne,  sharply;  «we  sent  over  for  you  :  don't 
you  know  what  has,  happened  ?  " 

The  strange  hysterical  "yes"  that  issued  from  her 
pallid  lips  caused  Ballantyne  to  turn  his  keen  grey 
eyes  upon  her  intently.  Then  something  of  the  truth 
must  have  flashed  across  his  mind,  for  he  walked  up  to 
the  tree  and  looked  into  the  tin. 

"Good  God  !  "  he  said,  «poor  little  woman  ? «  and 
then  ht  called  to  Haughton.  "Come  here,  and  see 
what  killed  her  I  " 

Haughton  looked,  and  a  deadly  horror  chilled  his 
blood:  lymg  in  the  bottom  of  the  tin  was  a  thick, 
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brownith-red  death  adder.  It  raised  its  hideous, 
flatted  head  for  a  moment,  then  lowered  it,  and  lay 
there  regarding  them  with  its  deadly  eye. 

''How  did  it  get  there?  »  he  asked 

Balhmtyne  pointed  to  Nell  Lawson,  who  now  stood 
and  leant  against  a  tree  for  support. 

Haughton  sprang  to  her  side  and  seized  her  hands. 

**  Are  you  a  murderess,  Nell  ?  What  had  she  done 
to  you  that  you  should  take  her  innocent  life  ?  She 
was  nothing  to  me— -she  was  Ballantyne's  wife." 

She  looked  at  him  steadily,  and  her  lips  moved,  then 
a  shrill,  horribfe  laugh  burst  forth,  and  she  fell  un- 
conscious at  his  feet. 

That  day  Haughton  left  MuUiner's  Camp  for  ever. 
•  •  •  .  . 

Perhaps  this  story  should  have  another  ending,  and 
Nell  Lawson  have  met  with  a  just  retribution.     But, 
as  is  the  case  of  many  other  women — and  men — with 
natures  such  as  hers,  she  did  not.     For  when  old 
Channing  lay  dying  she  nursed  him  tenderly  to  the 
last,  and  perhaps  because  of  this,  or  for  that  he  could 
never  understand  why  blue-eyed  Kate  had  never  come 
back,  he  left  her  all  he  had,  much  to  the  wondering 
admiration  of  honest,  dull-witted  Bob,  her  husband, 
who  almost  immediately  after  the  old  man's  death, 
when  returning  home  one  night  from  the  "  Booming 
Nugget,"  filled  with  a  great  peace  of  mind  and  a 
considerable  quantity  of  bad  rum,  fell  down  a  shaft 
and  broke  his  neck,  after  the  manner  of  one  of  old 
Channing's  bullocks— and  then  she  married  Ballantyne. 
Everything  seems  to  come  to  him  who  waits — 
especially  if  he  is  systematic  in  his  villainy,  and  has 
%  confiding  wife— as  had  Ballantyne  in  his  first  matri- 
monial venture. 
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One  evening,  not  long  ago,  an  old  island  comrade 
and  I  sat  on  the  verandah  looking  out  upon  the  waters 
of  Sydney  Harbour,  smoking  and  talking  of  the  old 
wild  days  down  there  in  the  Marshall  group,  among 
the  brown  people  who  dwell  on  the  white  beaches 
under  the  shade  of  the  swaying  p?.Ims.     And  as  we 
talked,  the  feces  of  those  we  had  known  came  back 
one  by  one  to  our  memories,  and  passed  away. 
• 
In  front  of  us,  with  her  tall,  black  spars  cutting  out 
clearly  against  the  flood  of  moonlight,  that  lit  up  the 
waters  of  the  quiet  little  hay,  lay  the  old  JVoherene^ 
to  both  of  us  a  silent  reminder  of  one  night  not  long 
ago,  undo-  fer-ofl^  skies,  when  the  old  corvette  sailed 
past  our  little  schooner,  towering  up  above  us,  a  cloud 
of  spotless  white  canvas,  as  she  gracefully  rose  and 
tank  to  the  long  sweep  of  the  ocean  swell 

•  •  •  .  . 

"Poor  old  Tierney,"  said  my  friend,  alluding  to  the 
captein  of  that  little  schooner.     «He's   dead  now  = 
blew  his  hand 
Group->did  you  know? 
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"Yes.    What  a  good  fellow  he  was?     There 
few  like  him  left  now.     Aye,  few  indeed.** 
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A-«ter  tnd  hit  little  daughter,  Tem?** 

-Something  of  it.    You  were  with  him  in  the 
mana  that  trip,  weren't  you  ?  *• 



-Yet,-  Mid  my  friend,  "Brayley  and  I  both.     He 

«f*l    ii"''  '°  ?^"°^"^"'  "'^  »  •'^^  ^'  ^""«  on  board 
of  he  ^''»^,  and  .eemcd  so  anxious  to  get  back  to  his 

•Ut.on  on  Maduro  that  Tierney-good  old  fellow  a. 

Z7.i  AA  aT  '^"'  °"  '^'  ^^y  ^o  Samoa.  Hi. 
wife  had  d,cd  five  years  before,  and  he  had  to  leave  hi, 
Ution  ,n  the  care  of  his  daughter,  a  child  of  twelve  or 
•o.  Not  that  he  fretted  much  about  the  .Ution-it 
was  only  the  little  giri  he  thought  of.« 

res^'ed- ^'"^  °"  '"  '"'""  *'^^"'-     '^^'"  ""y  ^^^"^ 

fc^       A      ."n"  ^*PP««^**-I  n^ean  that  aflair  of  L 
boat  on  Auriki  Reef." 

.T.r^TT^.T/^°  "  *  ^°"«  ^'™«^  «o  try  back,  and 

inrfn/  u"i  *^""  ^"''  ^^'^^^^'^g  °^  *  singe  ind- 
ent that  had  occurred  during  one  voyage  of  the 
Hawaiian  schooner  ^^««  (,hc  is  now  a  Sydney  coUier). 
I  could  not  recall  the  circumstances.  ^' 

Aurikf  Ree7  ^"""^^  '""^'^  """  '^'  "'^'^  °^  ^"  ^^  °« 

words.  But  sometimes  as  we  paced  the  deck  together 
•t  night,  as  the  schooner  skimmed  over  the  seas  before 
the  lusty  trade-wind,  he  would  talk  to  me  of  his  child  , 
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«nd  it  WM  euy  for  me  to  tee  that  hit  love  for  her  was 
the  one  hope  of  his  life. 

**«I  am  going  back  to  England  soon,*  he  uid  to  me 
one  night)  « there  is  but  one  of  us  left— my  sister— 
and  I  would  like  to  see  her  face  again  in  this  world. 

She  IS  older  than  I— she  is  past  fifty  now And 

It  IS  thirty  years  since  I  said  good-bye  to  her  .  .  . 
thirty  years  .  .  .  thirty  long  years,' and  then  he  turned 
his  £ice  away  and  looked  out  upon  the  sea.  « Just  to 
•ce  her,  and  then  say  good-bye  again,  for  here  I  havj 
cast  my  lot,  and  here  I  will  die.  If  I  were  alone  in 
the  world  perhaps  I  would  take  to  civilisation  again, 
but  Tessa*— he  shook  his  head- <she  would  wither 
and  die  in  cold  England.' 


; 


f| 


I;. 


"Ten  days  out  we  ran  in  amongst  the  Radack 
Chain  of  the  Marshall  Islands,  and  the  wind  fiilling 
light,  and  being  surrounded  by  reefs  and  low  un- 
inhabited coral  atolls,  Tierney  brought  to,  and  anchored 
for  the  night.  You  know  the  spot,  about  nine  miles 
due  west  of  Ailuk,  and  between  two  sandy  atolls 
covered  with  a  scant  growth  of  cocoanuts  and  pan- 
danus  palms. 


"The  ship  being  all  right  the  hands  turned  in,  leav- 
ing only  one  man  on  watch,  while  we  three  white 
men  laid  down  aft  to  smoke  and  yarn.  It  was  a  bright 
moonlight  night,  as  light  as  day— just  such  a  night  as 
this.  Away  on  our  port  quarter,  distant  about  a  quarter 
of  a  mile,  was  a  shallow  patch  on  which  the  surf  was 
breaking.  It  was  merely  one  of  those  flat  patches  of 
coral  that,  rising  up  steep  from  the  bottom,  have  deep 
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water  all  round  them,  but  are  always  covered  on  the 

Z^^  t^  '  r^  °'  °"^  °^  '-  rthoms-cllh! 
rooms,  we  call  them,  you  know.  WelL  it  was  such 
a  wonderfuUy  clear  night  that  that  shaUow  \^  Zt 
the  surf  hissmg  and  swirling  over  and  around  i^™ 
a.  ckarly  visible  to  us  on  the  schooner  a,  if  it  had^b^" 
under  our  counter,  not  ten  feet  away. 

S4rX7eer """'""'""' •^•''"' 

T  Z"Vt'^  '  ^  '*'"  ""'"P  ^  *<"  not  k"ow  then- 
I  learn,  afterw^ds  tiut  it  „a,  nearly  four  hour^Xn 
I  wa.  awakened  by  a  loud  hail  of  -Boat  ahoy  I  •  ^ 
out  by  some  one  on  board.  ^     ^^ 

-\;jL"f^,',".'?  '■"?"'■  "•'  '"""S  to  my  feet. 

What  1.  It  ?  •  I  said  to  Tierney  and  Brayle» 

who  were  standing  dose  to  me,  looking  out  to^' 

the^h^.„g^.    .Whe^istbeboafthaty^ 

t«™4.  me  for  a  second,  made  a  curious  half-comT 
nanding,  half.,mploring   gesture  a,  if  o,  „k  „. 

.U«d  mldly  at  the  white  seeth  of  the  breaker  ...erL 

A«  aU  d^e  m,t,ve  sailor,  were  on  deck  and  clustered 
tog«her  m  the  wais^  as  6r  aft  a.  they  da«d  core 
Each  man  had  hold  of  his  fellow,  Jd^u,"^' 
moj^d  wildly  ...ring  eye.  they  .'t«Kl  Ure  .«^ 

What  I.  „  f  •  I  commenced  again,  when  Tierney 
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slowly  raised    his  clenched  and   shaking  hand  and 
touched  me. 

«*Look,*  he  said,  in  a  strange,  quivering  whisper, 
•in  the  name  of  God,  man,  what  is  that  ?  * 

« I  followed  the  direction  of  his  shaking  hand.     It 
pointed  along  the  broad,  golden  stream  of  moonlight 
that  ran  from  close  under  our  stern  right  across  to  the 
low,   black  hne  that  we  knew  was  Ailuk  Island. 
For  a  moment  I  saw  nothing,  then,  suddenly,  amid 
the  wild  boil  of  the  surf  in  Auriki,  I  saw  a  boat  a 
white-painted  boat  with  a  black  gunwale  streak     One 
person  seemed  to  be  sitting  aft  with  his  fece  drooping 
upon  his  breast.     The  boat  seemed  to  me  to  be  in 
the  very  centre  of  the  wild  turmoil  of  waters,  and  yet 
to  nde  with  perfect  ease  and  safety.     Presently,  how- 
ever, I  saw  that  it  was  on  the  other  side  of  the  reef 
yet  so  close  that  the  back  spray  from  the  curling 
rollers  must  have  fallen  upon  it. 

«  Pushing  Captain  Tierney  away  trom  him,  Braylcy 
suddenly  seemed  to  straighten  himself,  and  taking  i 
step  in  advance  of  us  he  again  hailed— 

«*  Boat,  ahoy!' 

"The  loud,  hoarse  cry  pealed  over  the  waters,  but 
no  answer  came  from  the  silent  figure,  and  then 
Brayley  turned  towards  us.  His  bronzed  features  had 
paled  to  the  hue  of  death,  and  for  a  moment  or  two 
ais  mouth  twitched. 

For  God's  sake,  Tierney,  call  the  hands  and 
is  nothing  from  the  other  world 
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If  ^i"«  w  *  •'^^  ''^^'^  ^«  »°""<*«»  «kc  a  scream 
i»caUed,«  Man  the  boat,  lads !» 

« Before  one  could  have  counted  twenty  the  boat 
was  in  the  water,  clear  of  the  foils,  and  Ticrncy  and 
B«y  ey  with  a  crew  of  four  natives,  were  puUing 
•wiftly  for  the  other  boat.  ^     ^ 



roU^  had  all  but  got  her  and  carried  her  right  on  top 
of  Aunk..  I  ^saw  Brayley  get  out  of  our  boat  and 
into  the  other,  and  lift  the  sitting  figure  up  in  his 
arms,  and  then  Tierney  made  fost  a  line,  took  the 
*^^K        J"  !°'^'  *"^  ^^^^  ^""^  for  the  ship. 

« *  Get  some  brandy  ready— she  is  alive* 


J1.Z^  ^"^  ''Y  '"'°  '^^  '^^''^  >"^  ^  B«vW 
bent  his  foce  over  the  poor,  wasted  figure  of  his  chik 

the  hot  tears  ran  down    his  cheeks,  and  Tierney 
whispered  to  me,  'She  is  dying  fast/  ^ 

«We  all  knew  that  as  soon  as  we  looked  at  her. 
Ah^dy  the  grey  shadows  were  deepening  on  the  fi«:c 
of  the  wanderer  as  we  gathered  around  her,  speaking 
m  whispen.  Suddenly  the  loud  clamour  of  thVship'f 
bell,  struck  by  an  unthinking  sailor,  made  the  eiri»8 
name  quiver.  ** 

to  Brayley  to  raise  her  head  to  try  and  get  her  to 
•waUow  a  teaspoonful  of  water.  Tenderly  the  trader 
raised  her,  and  then  for  a  moment  or  two  the  clo«rf, 
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w«ry  cjrdiiJ,  .lowly  drew  back  and  she  gazed  into  his 

^Tz^^^^^'  ^«  captain  said,  «she  knows  you, 

"A  faint^  flickering  smile  played  about  her  lips  and 
Acn  ceased.  Then  a  long,  low  sigh,  and  her  head 
tell  upon  his  breast. 

"At  daylight  we  hove-up  anchor  and  stood  on  our 
course  for  B  ayley»s  Station  on  Arhnu.  Just  as  we 
rounded  the  south  end  of  Ailuk  Island  we  saw  the 
Lahatna^  schooner,  lying-to  and  signalling  that  she 
wanted  to  speak.  Her  skipper  came  aboard,  and 
hurriedly  shaking  hands  with  us,  asked  if  we  knew 
that  Jack  Brayley's  Httle  Tessa  had  gone  adrift  in  his 
boat  ten  days  ago. 

"Silently  Tierney  led  him  to  the  open  skylight  and 
pointed  down  to  where  she  lay  with  her  lather  kneel- 
ing beside  her. 

««Poor  manl»  said  the  skipper  of  the  Lahalna, 
1  m  real  sorry.  I  heerd  from  the  natives  that  Tessa 
and  two  native  girls  and  a  boy  took  the  whaleboat,  for 
a  joke  like,  and  she  said  she  was  going  to  meet  her 
fether,  M  she  had  seen  him  in  her  sleep,  an'  she 
reckoned  he  was  close  to  on  the  sea  somewhere.  I 
guess  the  poor  thing's  got  swept  to  leeward  by  the 
c»»J[cnt.    They  had  a  sail  in  the  boat.* 

"*Aye,»  said  Tierney,  «a  squall  must  have  struck 
the  boat  and  carried  away  the  mast ;  it  was  snapped 
oft  short  about  a  foot  above  the  thwart.* 


"When  we  ran  into  Maduro  Lagoon  three  days 
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^«rward,  ««•  «,g  w»  hM-nau  high  fi»  Tew, 
B«y^,  and  for  her  lather  a.  weU-for  we  had  found 
hm  the  next  n»m,ng  on  hi.  knee,  beaide  her.  cold 
•^.tUFm  de«h,with  hi.  dead  hand  da.ped  aiund 
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At  the  Ebbing  of  the  Tide.      - 

Black  Tom»s  «hcir  was  one  of  the  institutions 
of  Samoa.  And  not  an  unpleasant  hell  to  look  at— 
a  long,  rambling,  one-storeyed,  white-painted  wooden 
building,  hidden  on  the  beach  side  from  ships  entering 
Apia  Harbour  by  a  number  of  stately  cocoanuts  j  and 
as  you  came  upon  it  from  the  palm-shaded  track  that 
led  from  the  brawling  little  Vaisigago  towards  the 
sweeping  curve  of  Matautu  Point,  the  blaze  of  scarlet 
hibiscu.  rowing  within  the  white-paled  garden  fence 
gave  to  this  sailors'  low  drinking-den  an  inviting 
appearance  of  sweetest  Arcadian  simplicity. 

That  was  nineteen  years  ago.  If  you  walk  along 
the  Matoutu  path  now  and  ask  a  native  to  show  you 
where  Tom's  house  stood,  he  will  point  to  a  smooth 
grass-covered  bank  extending  from  the  right-hand  side 
of  the  path  to  the  coarse,  black  sand  of  Matautu  beach. 
And,  although  many  of  the  present  white  residents 
of  the  Land  of  the  Treaty  Powers  have  heard  or 
Black  Tom,  only  a  few  grizzled  old  traders  and  store- 
keepers, relics  of  the  bygone  lively  days,  can  talk  to 
jrou  about  that  grim  deed  of  one  quiet  nieht 
September.  ® 


in 


I 


!i 


■  * 

n 


334 


■rf/  tie  Eiiitie  of  tbr  Tide. 


iJ^  S"J  ^*'"*  ^^"^^  "  he  wa.  called  by 
the  mum,  had  come  to  Sanu»  in  d,e  fifoe.,  „7 
»te;  »  e»«,tfUl  „d  «iried  «,perience  in  od,2 
por,»™  of  rte  group,  had  .etded  down  u,  iminZ 
m  Mauutu  „  a  publican,  h.ker  ».d  confection" 
butcher,  «amen..  crimp,  and  interpr«er.  You  m^J 
^.11  over  the  Southern  State,,  fa,m  St.  AugustK 

rf  negro  phjnnque  and  giant  strength  a.  thi,  ^icular 
coloured  gentleman.  Tom  had  married  a  Sam«^ 
wom»_In„.i_„ho  h«J  borne  him  th™  chiur 
two  daughter,  wd  one  «,„.     Of  thi.  latter  I  h7« 

life  and  tr^c  end  u  one  common  enough  to  tho» 

ttie   betd-chewmg    savage,   of  fcver-haunted    New 

o"u7:^.rbri:?t^''""''«'-'-^'^-'^ 

But  .he  was  alw  comely  j  and  her  youthfaL  lissom 

P^'tiltV^'"'  "**  '^'"^  '"P  '»  '^^  ^'*'»^ 
LZf  ,J^i  r'*'^  «*"  '"'  »  "'^■■'V  individualiw 
among  tiie  hghter-coloured  Samoan  girb  who  accoZ 
I»«.ed  her.  Yet  to  all  of  „  who  iLd  in iCl 
Ae  g^test  charm,  of  thi,  curly-haired  half<a.te  w^ 

to  d^  r?  ™'"  ""*  ^^  '"•'S''  th^t  brightened  up 
«1  »^  •^•"tenance  «,  we  pa«ed  her  on  thi 

path  and  returned  her  cheer&l  "Talofe.  <,&/»  „id, 
«.me  merry  je,t  And,  although  none  of  u,  had  any 
mcl.nat.on  to  go  into  her  father's  pub.  and  leVZ 

^'JTd  ""t  '.'r''  "'  P"-".  Luisa's  laught: 
ftce  and  curly  head  generally  had  attraction  eifough 
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to  jeciu^  in  the  coune  of  the  day, .  good  many  h«lf. 
dolJan  for  the  solb.  beef-keg  which  was  Black  Tom'a 
treasury. 

It  gave  u,  a  .hock  one  day  to  «ee  Luiu  emerging 
from  the  mission  chapel  with  a  white-haired  old  man 
by  her  side-married.    The  matter  had  been  arranged 
vciy  quietly.    For  about  two  months  previously  Sus 
ancient  had  been  one  of  Black  Tom»s  boarders.     He 
was  from  New  Zealand,  and  had  come  to  Samoa  to 
invest  his  money  in  trade,  and  being,  perhapa,  of  a 
retmng  and  quiet  disposition  the  sight  of  Mr.  Thomas 
Tiltons    innocent-looking    dwelling    attracted    him 
thither.    Anyhow,  old  Dcrmott  remained  there,  and 
!^^."?j:f*!!"*^  "^"^  fr°"»  the  day  of  his  a/rivaL 
Tamasi  Uhuh  exacted  the  most  rigid  performance 
of  morning  and  evening  devotions  by  his  femily,  and 
that  the  nightly  scenes  of  riot  and  howling  drunken- 
n«s,that  had  theretofore  characterised  the  "hotel" 
had  unaccountably  toned  down.     In  feet,  burly  old 
Alvord,  the  consular  interpreter,  who  had  been  icus- 
tomed  to  expostulate  with  Tom  for  the  number  of 
prostrate  figures,  redolent  of  bad  rum,  lying  outside 
on  the  path  in  the  early  morning,  showing  by  the 
scarcity  of  their  attire   that  they  had  been  "gone 
through     by  thieving  natives,  expressed  the  opinion 
that  Tom  was  cither  going  mad,  or  « was  getting 
consairned  »  about  his  sinful  soul. 

The  knowledge  of  the  feet  that  old  Dermott  had  so 
much  worldly  wealth  stowed  away  in  his  camphor- 
wood  trunk,  may  have  had  (doubtless  it  did)  the  effect 
of  causing  this  remarkable  change  in  Tom's  daUy 
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conduct.    Dermott,  ,n  his  w«y,  wa.  wurly  reKgiou. , 
•nd,  ^though  not  understanding  a  word  of  Samo«,. 
wa.  fond  of  attending  the  native  church  at  Apia- 
•Iway.  ,n  the  wake  of  Luiw,  Toi-o-le-Sasa,  and  other 
young   girls.    His    solemn,    wrinkled    visage,  with 
deep-^eyes,  ever  steadily  fixed  upon  thel^ect  of 
his  affection,  proved  a  source  of  much  diversion  to  the 
native  congregation,  and  poor  Luisa  was  subjected  to 
the  usual  Samoan  jests  about  the  t»eUna  and  uk  tuU 
(old  man  and  bald  head),  and  would  arrive  from  the 
church  at  her  fether's  heU  in  a  state  of  suppressed 
exasperation.  ^^ 

The  happy  marriage  had  been  celebrated  by  Tom 
and  his  cUinttU  in  a  manner  befitting  the  occasion  and 
the  supposed  wealth  of  the  bridegroom.  Then  none 
of  us  saw  Luisa  for  a  week  at  the  bathing-place,  and 
her  non-appearance  was  discussed  with  interest  at  the 
nightly  kava-drinking  at  half-caste  Johnny  Hall». 
puWic-house.  Old  Toi'foi,  duenna  of  the  kava-chewinir 
girls,  used  to  say  solemnly  that  the  old  man  had  Luisa 
locked  up  in  her  room  as  she  was  vaU  (obstinate!  and 
sat  on  a  chair  outside  and  looked  at  her  through  a  hole 
m  the  wall.  ** 

. 

An  hour  after  midnight  on  one  of  those  silent  tropic 
nights  when  naught  is  heard  but  the  muffled  boom  of 
the  ocean  swell  on  the  outer  reef,  a  shot  rang  out 
through  the  sleeping  village,  and  then  a  long  wail  as 
of  some  one  in  mortal  agony  or  terror.  Leger,  the 
Canadian  carpenter  at  Macfarlane»s  store,  was,  in 
company  with  Alvord  the  Swearer,  and  Pedrrthe 
J'ublican,  and  many  of  us  general  sinners,  up  late  at 
the  kava-bowl  when  Leva,  the  prettiest  girl  on  the 
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to  BUck  Tom'.  ho««.  which  ^  within  pi.urf-.h^' 

An  old  man  with  a  thrc  »  cut  from  ^.  •^  '     • 
a  «heerful  »'ah«.  ...  •  "*  «ar  to  car  w  not 

aJ«T  ^u  J^^  *""^»  «"^  ^«  turned  quickly 
a^y  from  where  he  lay  on  the  once  spotless  white 
bed,  now  an  ensanguined  horror,  to  look  aVp^  LuZ 

y«ung  uie.     Her  head  was  pillowed  on  her  mother's 
fieure  of  RIa,.u  t  .  .  ^  ^"*  herculean 

the  b«d  tt  «e  ,f  „  h^  aught  to  «y  „po„  j,,  „„,^. 
LuiM   spoke   but  little.    The  ktnA  fi,-j 

ot  dread  md  horror  on  the  comely  yoane  6ce  Z^ 

-  cheek,  .«.x?fca t.^er;«;^  :S 

them,  „d^«,  e«h  .he  .igh,^  .  low  T.  ft  of  &^ 
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and  then  she  looked  toward  the  shaking  bent  figun 
in  the  chair  and  beckoned  him  over.  With  noisekN 
tread  he  came,  and  then,  with  her  very  soul  kwhing 
at  him  from  her  great,  death-stricken  eyes,  she 
murmured,  "Fear  not,  my  fiither,  my  mouth  it 
covered  by  the  hand  of  Death)  ftrewcUl" 
• 

The  sound  of  the  soft  hipping  of  the  fiiUing  tide 
came  through  the  open  window  as  Luisa  spoke  again 
to  Tog-o-lc-Sasa,  the  Maid  of  Apia—**  E  Toe,  t  pat 
afia  U  taif*  f**  When  is  the  tide  out  ? ")  And  the 
girl  answered  with  a  sob  in  her  throat,  « In  quite  a 
little  while,  O  friend  of  my  heart." 

**!/«  Ulii,  (It  is  well.)  And  as  the  waters  run 
out  so  does  my  soul  float  away  !  »  and  she  turned  her 
ftce  to  her  mother's  bosom.  And  as  we  went  softly 
out  from  the  room  and  stood  upon  the  path  with  the 
bfty  pahn-plumcs  rustling  above  us,  we  saw  the  first 
swirling  wave  of  the  incoming  tide  ripple  round 
Mattutu  Point  and  phuh  on  Hamilton's  beach.  And 
from  within  the  silent  house  answered  the  wail  of 
Death. 
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The   Fallacies  of  Hilliard. 

Hillur^  the  planter  of  Nairai  Viwa,  walked  „i,h 

^  Ln^tV""'  rr  "'"'"'-"P"  ha-l  ruined 
moit  men  in  Fiji,  and  although  long  delayed  in  hu 
ca«  the  blow  had  crushed  him  utterly*        ^ 

An  wigry  «u»h  tinged  hi.  set  features  for  a  few 
jecond.  «  he  re-read  the  curt,  almost  savage  denuT 

A  fool  to  resign  hi.  commission  in  the  Service  «,d 
go  into  a  thing  he  knew  nothing  about,  merely  ,0 

:^"fo;;°u„t>  •"*  "^  --^  ^-  •>'  ^- 

Ten  minutw  previously  when  Hilliard,  who  had 
thought  his  ftther  would  never  see  him  g7  under  for 

''  ^  '."'^r " 'I*  *f  ^"P"''  »'  '■'oken  fortune 


M  his  heart,  a.  he  looked  at  the  other  letter 
luiopeoed. 

Kitty,  at  least,  would  stick  to  him.     He 
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a  maudlin  Kntimentalist,  but  the  memory  of  her 
fcrewell  kisses  was  yet  strong  with  him  t  and  his  pMt 
experiences  of  woman's  weaknesses  and  hit  own 
strength  justified  him  in  thinking  that  in  this  ont 
woman  he  had  found  his  pearl  of  great  price. 

Then  he  read  her  letter  j  and  as  he  read  the  tappa 
mallets  at  work  in  the  Fijian  houses  hard  by  seemed 
to  thump  in  unison  with  the  dull  beats  of  his  heart  u 
he  stared  at  the  correctly.worded  and  conventionally- 
expressed  lines  that  mocked  at  his  fond  imaginings  of 
but  a  few  breaths  back. 
• 
Jimmy,  the  curly-headed  half<aste  who  had  brought 
him  his  letters  from  Levuka,  had  followed  in  his  steps 
and  was  sitting,  hat  in  hand,  on  the  soft  before  him 
when  Hilliard  raised  his  fecc.    The  fixed  pallor  had 
Uh  his  bronzed  checks.    For  an  instant  the  face  of 
another  man  had  passed  before  him—Lamington,  his 
one-time  fellow-officer,  whom  every  one  but  Hilliard 
himself  looked  upon  as  being  first  "in  the  running** 
with  the  woman  who  had  pledged  herself  to  him. 
But,  then,  Lamington  himself  had  told  him  that 
she  had  refused  him,  heir  to  a  big  fortune  as  he  was, 
and  they  had  shaken  hands,  and  Lamington    had 
wished  him  luck  in  his  honest,  good-natured  fashion. 
"Perhaps,**  and    here  the  dark   flush    mantled    his 
forehead, "he's  tried  again  and  she's  slung  me.     And 

I  .  .  .  what  a  damnably  unpleasant  and  quick  intuition 
of  women*s  ways  my  old  dad  has  !  I  always  wondered 
why  such  a  fiery  devil  as  he  was  married  such  a 
milk-and-water  creature  as   my  good   mother.     By 

i  I  begin  to  think  he  went  on  safe  lines,  and  I  on 

afjdlacyl** 
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The  ftdid  (ace  of  Jimmx  "^called  him  to  the 
pr«ent.  He  muit  give  up  the  plantation  and  take  a 
berth  of  tome  sort.  From  the  sideboard  he  took  a 
flask  of  hquor  and  poured  out  two  big  drinks. 

Here,  Jimmy,  my  boy.    This  is  the  last  drink 
you'U  get  on  Nairai  Viwa.    Pm  burst  up,  cleaned 
ou^  dead  broke,  and  going  to  hell  generally." 
Jimmy  g^nted  and  held  out  his  brown  hand  for 

fimT^n         "•'    ^  •''^^  y^"'"  «^   '^   Levuk. 

Hilhard    laughed    with    mingled    bitterness    :uid 

•arcasm     «« R.ght,  Jimmy.     Lcvuka  i,  much  like  the 

a  bilLt  "^"^  ^^  experience  there,  if  I  don»t  get 

/Kerens  luck  to  you,  sir,  wherever  you  go,"  and 
Jimmy  s  thick  lips  glued  themselves  lovingly  to  the 

himself,  "Here's  good-bye  to  the  fallacies  of  hope." 
and  then,  bcmg  at  bottom  a  man  of  sense  and  quick 
r^^solution,  he  packed  his  traps  and  at  sunset  went  aboard 

^fTT\  u^'  '^^'^^  "PP^"**  »^°"«  ^^^^  ^«  fi"t  puffs 

lights  of  Nainu  Viwa  village  that  illumined  the 
cutters  wake,  and  then,  like  a  wise  man,  the  hope, 
and  dreams  of  the  past  drifted  astern  too. 

And  then  for  the  next  two  years  he  drifted  about 
from  one  group  to  another  till  he  found  an  island  that 
suited  hu..  wcU-no  other  white  man  lived  th-re. 
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The  laughing,  merry-voiced  native  children  who^ 
with  speedy  feet,  ran  to  the  house  of  IliSti,  the  trader, 
to  tell  him  that  a  visitor  was  coming  from  the  man-of- 
war,  had  gathered  with  panting  breath  and  hushed 
expectancy  at  the  door  as  the  figure  of  the  naval 
officer  turned  a  bend  in  the  path,  his  right  hand 
clasped  with  a  proud  air  of  proprietorship  by  that  or 
the  ten-year-old  son  of  Alberti  the  Chief. 

Iliati,  with  a  half-angry,  half-pleased  look,  held  out 
his  hand. 

"  Lamington ! " 

"Hilliard  !  old  fellow.  Why  didn't  you  come  on 
board  \     Arc  all  your  old  friends  forgotten  ?  ** 

•  •  •  •  '  ,       • 

"Pretty  nearly,  Lamington.  Since  I  came  a 
cropper  over  that  accursed  cotton  swindle  I've  not  had 
any  inclination  to  meet  any  one  I  knew — especially 
any  one  in  the  Service,  but"— and  his  voice  rang 
honestly,  **I  always  wondered  whether  you  and  I 
would  ever  meet  again." 

"Billiard,"  and  Lamington  placed  his  hand  on  the 
trader's  shoulder,  « I  know  all  about  it.  And  look 
here,  old  man.  I  saw  her  only  two  months  ago — ^at 
her  especial  request.  She  sent  for  me  to  talk  about 
70U." 

**Ah  I"  and  the  trader's  voice  sounded  coldly,  "I 
thought,  long  ago,  that  she  had  reconsidered  her  foolish 
decision  of  other  days  and  had  long  since  become  Mrs. 
Lamington.  But  it  doesn't  interest  me,  old  fellow. 
Can  you  drink  Fiji  rum,  Lamington  \  Haven't  anf- 
thing  better  to  offer  you." 
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anything  youVc  got,  old  feUow,  even 
liquid  Tophet  boiled  down  to  a  small  hall-pint  j  but  I 
want  you  to  listen  to  me  first.  IVe  been  a  bit  of  a 
scoundrel  to  you,  but,  by  God,  old  man,  I  exchanged 
into  the  beastly  old  Petrel  for  this  cruise  expressly  to 
find  you  and  make  a  clean  breast  of  it.  I  promised 
her  I  would." 

"Confound  it  all,  Lamington,  don't  harrow  your 
feelings  needlessly,  and  let  us  have  the  rum  and  talk 
about  anything  else.** 

"No,  we  won*t.  Look  here,  Hilliard,  it  sounds 
beastly  low,  but  I  must  get  it  out.  We  met  again— 
at  a  ball  in  Sydney  more  than  two  years  ago.  Some 
infernal  chattering  women  were  talking  a  lot  of  rot 
about  the  planters  in  Fiji  having  very  pretty  and  privi- 
leged native  servants— and  all  that,  you  know.  She 
fired  up  and  denied  it,  but  came  and  asked  me  if  it 
was  true,  and  I  was  mean  enough  not  to  give  it  a 
straight  denial  How  the  devil  it  happened  I  can*t 
tell  you,  but  we  danced  a  deuce  of  a  lot  and  I  lost  my 
•enses  and  asked  her  again,  and  she  said  *  Yes.*    Had 

she  been  any  other  woman  but  Miss ,  I  would 

have  concluded  that  the  soft  music  and  all  that  had 
.  dazed  her.  It  does  sometimes — lots  of  *em  j  makes 
the  most  virtuous  wife  wish  she  could  be  a  sinner  and 
resume  her  normal  goodness  next  day.  But  Kitty 
is  diflerent.  And  it  was  only  that  infernal  twaddle 
caused  it  and  made  her  write  you  that  letter.  A  week 
badn*t  passed  before  she  wrote  to  me  and  told  me 
how  miserable  she  was.     But  I  knew  all  through  she 

didn't  care  a  d about  me.     And  that's  the  way 

it  occurred,  old  man.** 
HiUiard's  hand  met  his.    "Say  no  more  about  it^ 
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Ltmington ,  it's  a  ma  nt^ti,  at  we  say  here-a  thing 
tnat  18  past.  • 

"But,  good  God,  old  fcUow,  you  don't  understand. 
JHe  .  written  ever  so  many  times  to  you.  No  one  in 
Levuka  knew  where  you  had  gone  to;  there's  thou- 

^r^'t  ''^^^^  '"  "^^  ^"'^  ^-  And  this  letter 
here,  he  held  it  toward  him,  "she  gave  to  me.  and  I 
promised  her  on  my  honour  as  a  man  to  effect  an 
exchange  into  the  Pttreluid  find  you." 
i^r^S*"!^  Lamington.  You  always  were  a  good 
fcUow.  He  laid  the  letter  on  the  table  quietly  and 
rose  and  got  the  rum.  i       /      « 

A  y«mg  native  girl,  with  deep  lustrous  eyes 
shmmg  from  a  face  of  almost  childish  innocence,  had 
entered  the  door  and  stood  with  one  bare  and  sofUy- 
rounded  arm  clasped  round  the  neck  of  Alberti's  little 
son.  Her  hps  parted  in  a  smile  as  Lamington,  with 
a  gaspi  ig  cough,  set  down  his  glass  after  drinking  the 

rS'ir^^''  l"**  "^^  '"  ^^  ^'^^  »"  ™«^k  felicity 
at  Milliard  who  drank  his  down  like  an  old-time 
beachcomber. 

« By  Jove,  Milliard,  what  an  astonishingly  pretty 
fcce  !  She  could  give  any  New  Orleans  Creole  points. 
Time  you  got  out  of  this  before  some  of  the  Rotumah 
beauties  make  you  forget  things ;  and  oh,  by  the  way, 
I  m  forgetting  things.  Remember  you  arc  to  come 
abo^d  and  dine  with  us  to-night,  and  that  you're  in 

indifferent  health,  and  that  Captain  '  of  Mer 

Majcs^s  ship  P,tr,^  i,  going  to  give  you  a  passage 

At  an  angry  sign  from  Milliard  the  girl  disappeared. 
Then    he   shook  his  head.    «No^  Lamington.    I 
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appreciate  your  kindness,  but  cannot  accept  it.  IVe 
been  here  two  years  now,  and  Alberti,  the  principal 
local  chief,  thinks  no  end  of  me  j  and  he's  a  deuced 
fine  fellow,  and  has  been  as  good  as  ten  lathers  to  me. 
And  I  ve  business  matters  to  attend  to  as  well." 

Lamington  pressed  him  no  further.  «  Lucky  deviL" 
he  thought.  *<  I  suppose  he'U  clear  out  in  the  trading 
schooner  to  Sydney,  next  week  j  be  there  long  before 
us  any  way,  and  I'll  find  them  well  over  the  first  stage 
of  mamed  infatuation  when  I  see  him  next." 

Another  hour's  chat  of  old  times  and  old  shipmates 
in  the  Challenger^  and  Lamington,  with  his  honest, 
dcan-shaven  fiice  looking  into  the  quiet,  impassive 
features  of  the  ex-officer,  had  gripped  his  hand  and 
gone,  and  HiUiard  went  over  to  the  house  of  Alberti, 
the  chief,  to  drink  iwtf— and  see  the  old  French 
pnest.  From  there,  an  hour  afterward,  he  saw  the 
cruiser  with  wet,  shining  sides  dip  into  the  long  roU 
of  the  ocean  swell,  as  with  the  smoke  pouring  fi-om 
her  yellow  funnel  she  was  lost  to  sight  rounding  the 
point.  " 

Said  the  son  of  Alberti  to  Lcla,  the  innocent-fiwed 
girl  with  the  dancing,  starlike  eyes  and  red  lips,  as 
they  stood  watching  the  last  curling  rings  of  the 
steamer's  smoke—"  And  so  that  is  why  I  knew  much 
of  what  the  papalagl  fi-om  the  man-of-war  said  to 
your  Iliati  i  Alberti,  my  fiither,  has  taught  me  much 
Of  your  man's  tongue.  And,  look  thou,  Lcla  the 
Cunning,  Iliati  hath  a  wife  in  his  own  country  !  " 

"Pah!"— and  she  shook  her  long,  wavy  locks 
composedly,  and  then  plucked  a  scarlet  hibiscus  flower 
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to  itick  ,n  front  of  one  of  her  pretty  little  ear.- 
what  does  that  matter  to  me,  fethead  ?  I  am  .he 
here  i  and  when  IliSti  goeth  away  to  her  die  wiU  be 
me  there.  But  he  loveth  me  more  than  any  other  on 
Rotumah,and  hath  told  me  iHt  where  he  goeth  I 
•hall  go  alw.  And  who  knoweth  but  that  if  I  have  a 
•on  he  nuy  marry  me  ?  Then  .halt  thou  see  .uch  a 
wedd.ng.fea.t  at  only  rich  people  give.  And  listen- 
ftMT  why  rfiould  I  uot  tcU  thee :  »Ti.  well  to  starve  thy- 
wif  now,  for  it  may  be  to-morrow,  for  look  f  fethead, 

„.?!  «°^^  ?>«  P"«t  into  thy  fether'.  houw.  and 
Ih2ti  1.  akeady,  there,"  ««=>  «na 


A  Tale  of  a  Mash 


Lannigan,  who  lived  on  Motukoe,  was  in  debt  to 
iJi8  firm.  This  was  partly  -^ue  to  his  fondness  for 
trade  gin  and  partly  because  x»ully  Hayes  had  called 
at  the  island  a  month  or  so  back  and  the  genial  Bully 
and  he  had  played  a  game  or  two  of  poker. 

«rU  ^y^  you  your  revenge  when  I  come  back 
from  the  Carolines,  Lannigan,"  said  the  redoubtable 
captam  as  he  scooped  in  every  dollar  of  the  trader's 
takings  for  the  past  six  months.     And  Lannigan, 
grasping  his  hand  warmly  and  declaring  it  was  a 
pleasure  to  be  «claned  out  by  a  gintleman,"  bade 
him  good-bye  and  went  to  sleep  away  from  home  for 
a  day  with  some  native  friends.    Tariro,  his  Manhiki 
wife,  had  a  somewhat  violent  temper,  and  during  the 
poker  incident  had  indulged  in  much  vituperative 
language  outside,  directed  at  white  men  in  general 
and  Lannigan  in  particuhu*. 
• 
"See,  thou  swiller  of  gin,  see  what  thy  folly  has 
brought  us  to,"  said  the  justly-incensed  Tariro,  when 
he  came  back,  and  with  her  took  stock  of  his  trade 
goods;  «a  thousand  and  five  hundred  dollars*  worth 


Of  trade  came  we  here  with,  and  thou  hast  naught 
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•Jow  for  it  but  five  casks  of  oil  and  a  few  stinking 
shark-fins  j  and  surety  the  ship  of  the  mah  (his  firm) 
will  be  here  this  month." 

Lannigan  to  in  a  bit  of  a  fix.    The  firm  he  was 
^ing  for  on  Motukoe  didn't  do  business  in  the  same 
free-and-easy  way  as  did  Bobby  Towns*  captains  and 
the  unconventional  BuUy  Hayes.    They  made  him 
«gn  papers,  and  every  time  the  ship  came  the  rufous- 
iicaded  Scotch  supercargo  took  stock,  and  a  violent 
altercation  would  result  over  the  price  of  the  trade : 
but  as  the  trader  gencnOly  had  a  big  lot  of  produce 
for  the  ship,  matters  alw2V8  ended  amicably.     He— or 
rather  his  wife,  Tariro-was  too  good  a  trader  to 
have  an  open  rupture  with,  and  the  wordy  warfare 
^ways  resulted  in  the  trader  saying,  in  his  matterK)f- 
iact  way,  "Well,  I  suppose  it's  right  enough.     You 
only  rob  me  wanst  in  twelve  months,  and  I  rob  the 
natives  here  every  day  of  my  life.     Give  me  in  a  case 
of  gin,  an'  I'll  send  ye  a  pig." 

But  he  had  never  been  so  much  in  debt  as  he  was 
now.     Tariro  and  he  talked  it  over,  and  hit  upon  a 
plan.     He  was  to  say,  when  the  ship  came,  that  he 
had  but  five  casks  of  oil  j  aU  his  trade  had  been  sold 
for  cash,  and  the  cash-a  thousand  doUars— represented 
by  a  bag  of  copper  bolts  picked  upon  the  reef  from  an 
old  wreck,  was  to  be  taken  ofl^  to  the  ship  and  acci- 
dentally dropped  overboard  as  it  was  being  passed  up 
on   deck.    This  was    Lannigan's   idea,  and   Tariro 
stoughtway  tied  up  the  bolts  in  readiness  in  many 
thicknesses  of  sail-cloth. 


Here's  Lannigan  coming,"  called  out  the 


captain 
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c^^»et«di„g  veMd  to  the  .upercargo,  «  week  or  k, 
•^jwds  «and  that  nucy  Mtnhiki  won^-.  «  usual 
with  him,  to  fee  that  he  doesn't  get  drunk.  The  devil 
^e^.«cha.herl    There*,  no  .how  of  getting]^ 

"How  are  you,  Lannigan ? "  nid  the  .upercariro. 

*T.W' J^"r"«  ^~''-  Hehadju.tcoiroutof 
the  hold  where  he  had  been  opening  tinned  meat^  ani 
putting  all  the  «  blown  "  tin.  he  could  find  T2  "e 
«pcc.al  ca.e-.for  Lannigan.  Thi.  wa.  what  he 
caUed  « makin*  a  mairgin  for  Iom  on  the  meat^ 
which  didna  pay  well"  ^^^ 

Jb^r^"  '''\'^\^^  I^»'8«.  « an' I  haven't 
Slw  i''''^^°^°"'^'>'«-    Devil  a  drop  av  oil 

bewtiful  lot  av  trade  ye  gave  me  hut  time.     They 

T  "".  !^,r  ''''^  ""^»  ^'  ^  ^"^  »  «»tter  av  a 
tbouMnd  dollar,  or  m>  in  a  month." 

-Verra  guid  businew,"  nid  the  .upercargo.  «but 

ChU^      !,  r"'  ^'^'^^'  *'"  •""'"«  the  guid.  for 
Cheehan   dollar,   instead  of  oil.      An'  «e  I  mu.t 

debit  ye  wi   a  lo»  of  twenty-five  par  cent,  on  the 
money-     -. 

"Chile  dollars  be  damned ? "  Mid  Lannigan :  «all 
good  American  dollar.  -  we've  had  about  twenty 

sTdl »  ^"^'"*  ^'^  *"'  P°"^^  *"*  ^^ 

"Twenty. one  ship!"  said  Tariro,  blowing  the 

u^u  5"  f '^"'*  ^~"«^  *"  P'«ty  little  nose. 
Whaur's  the  money,  onyway?"  said  the  super- 
cargo; «lcts  get  to  business,  Lannigan.  Eh,  mon, 
1  ve  some  verra  fine  beef  for  ye." 

"Get  the  bag  up  out  of  the  U^t,  Tariro,"  said  the 
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t»wteri  «IA  mighty  frightened  I  wm  haWn'  lo  much 
aooejr  iii  Jie  house  at  wamt,  wid  aU  them  rowdr 
Yankee  saiJon  from  the  whaleships  ashoie  here." 

Thw  was  a  great  crowd  of  natives  on  deck—over 
a  hundred— and  the  mate  was  swearing  violently  at 
them  for  getting  in  his  way.  The  schooner  was  a 
very  smaU  vessel,  and  Motukoc  being  her  first  place 
of  call  for  cargo,  she  was  in  light  trim,  having  only 
her  trade  and  a  little  ballast  on  board. 

"Send  those  natives  away  from  the  galley,"  he 
called  out  to  the  cook,  who  was  giving  some  of  the 
young  women  ship-biscuits  in  exchange  for  young 
c»coanutSi  "can't  you  see  the  ship  keeps  flying  up  iS 
the  wmd  with  all  those  people  forward  I " 

•  •  •  .  . 

Hekemanu,  Lannigan's  native  «  Man  Jack,"  sat  in 
the  boat  towing  alongside,  with  the  bag  of  « doUan  » 
at  his  feet.  He  and  aU  the  boat's  crew  were  in  the 
seem.  Lannigan  owned  their  souls  i  besides,  they 
all  bked  him  on  Motukoe. 

Tariro  stood  for  a  moment  beside  the  captain, 
mdulging  in  the  usual  broad  "chaiF,"  and  then  leaning 
over  the  rail  she  called  out  to  Hekemanu :  Tu  mat  t 
taga  tup*  («give  me  the  bag  of  money**). 

The  man  forward  hauled  on  the  line  to  bring  the 
boat  abngside  the  schooner,  and  Hekemanu  stood  ud 
with  the  heavy  bag  in  his  hand. 

« Hold  on  there,  you  fool !  If  you  drop  that  bag 
ni  Iwock  your  head  off,"  said  the  skipper.  "Hcr^ 
m.  Bates,  just  you  jump  down  and  take  that  money 
from  that  native,  or  he'll  drop  it,  sure." 


A  Tak  «f  a  Matt, 
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Beftre  Hekemiiu  Ind  time  to  kt  it  ASomth. 
|«le  the  n«e  had  j»mp«l  inm  th,  !«,  J^ 

UnnigM,  pottJag  w,  had  up  oot  of  d«  KttW 

*e  ™l  with  the  &,efiU  tag  „d  l«„d  i,  to  the  ..^ 

"Be  the  power.,  jre're  in  a  mightr  hurry  lor  the 

ye  might  ax  me  if  I  had  .  mouth  on  me  fim." 

w^rf  Vh'  ""r*^'*  ^"*  *^™  comment" 
Iw^ix  ^V°"*l°"^y  «:« the  supercargo  out  of  the 
cabin  for  a  minute  he  meant  to  pick  up  the  bag.  and 
dedanng  he  wa.  insulted  get  it  back  into  W  bSj  IHd 
tell  him  to  come  and  count  it  ashore.  Then  he 
could  get  capsized  on  the  reef  and  lose  it.  Ther 
w«e  always  having  "barneys,"  and  it  would  only  Z 
looked  upon  as  one  of  his  usual  freaks. 

«  What  the  deuce  is  that  ?"  he  said,  pointine  to  a 
1  «Wn  ^^  ^'^''°"'''  paper  mask  5at1iun7«P  in 

The  supercargo  handed  it  to  him.    -It's  for  a  man 
in  &jmoa^  silly,  joking  body,  always  playing  l^ 

^^^^:^z^;L'' "  "^^  ^^  -^-^  -  -^ 

Just  then  a  mob  of  natives  came  aft,  and  the  two 
men  m  the  cabin  heard  the  captain  teU  them^ 
clear  out  again.  They  were  saucy  and  wouldn't  go. 
Hekemanu  had  told  them  of  the  failure  of  Lam,i«S 
dodge,  and  they  had  an  idea  that  the  ship  wodS^ 
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^  r^fiSr  g/-  a  Mask. 


Um  awty,  ud  stood  bjr  to  r  xue  him  it  the  wovd  of 
cwnmind. 

*ni  vem  loon  hunt  them,"  said  the  lupercvgo^ 
JJjth  a  proud  tmile^  and  he  put  the  muk  on  hit  fiwe. 
Tariio  made  a  bolt  on  deck  and  called  out  to  the 
natives  that  the  supercargo  was  going  to  frighten  them 
with  a  muk. 

Instnd  of  wild  yells  of  fear  and  jumping  overboard^ 
as  he  imagined  would  happen,  the  natives  metelv 
iMighed,  but  edged  away  forward. 

The  schooner  was  in  quite  close  to  the  reef  j  the 
wato-  was  very  deep,  and  there  was  no  danger  of 
striking.  She  was  under  jib  and  mainsail  only,  but 
the  breeze  was  fresh  and  she  was  travelling  at  a  great 
rate.  The  wind  being  right  off  the  Uuid  the  skipper 
was  hugging  the  reef  as  closely  as  possible,  so  as  to 
bring  up  and  anchor  on  a  live-fiithom  patch  about  a 
mile  away. 

"Here,  quit  that  fooling,"  he  caUed  out  to  the 
supercargo^  ««and  come  aft,  you  feUows!  The  ship 
is  that  much  down  by  the  head  she  won't  pay  off, 
with  the  helm  hard  up." 

One  look  at  the  crowd  of  natives  and  another  at  the 
shore,  and  a  wild  idea  came  into  Lannigan's  head. 
He  whispered  to  Tariro^  who  went  up  for'ard  and  said 
something  to  the  natives.  In  another  ten  seconds 
some  of  them  began  to  clamber  out  on  the  jib-boom, 
the  rest  after  them. 

«Come  back!"  yeHed  the  skipper,  jamming  the 
helm  hard  up,  as  the  schooner  flew  up  into  the  wmd. 
«  Leggo  peak  halyards.  By  G— d !  we  are  running 
ashore.    Leggo  throat  halyards,  too  f " 
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The  mate  flew  to  the  halvink.  mnA  u*  ^  £ 
Desk  utd  thmf,  *k-  »k       "«7W"i  and  let  go  fint  the 
P«k  and  then  the  throat  halyird^  but  it  m»  too  htiT 

frlT*?  ".•i!!'"*  ?^  "*^''"«  P^«»  together  fortd 
from  the  galley  to  the  end  of  the  jib-bo^Tthe  .Let 

W  nee  down,  «.d,  with  .tern  high  ouTo^the  "^fr 
like  a  duck  cha.ing  flie.,  .j^  craved  iJto^e^  * 
r«n  arfiore  dead  to  windwlird.     ""•**  "'^^^  **«  "ef- 

No  one  wa.  drowned.    The  natim  took  Jood  ca«, 
of  the  captain,  mate,  and  lupcrcar^o.  and  ^^.^ 

k-^he  bag  of  copper  bolt.  h«I  gone  to  the  boSl 
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The  Cook  of  the  "  Sprutoo  Santoo^ 

k  rrvor  in  aiACHcoMiiRt. 

Wi  were  in  KItti  Harbour,  at  Ponape,  in  the  Caro- 
lines, when,  at  breakfiut,  a  bleary-eyed,  undersized, 
more-or-less-white  man  in  a  dirty  pink  shirt  and 
dungaree  pants,  came  below,  and,  slinging  his  filthy 
old  hat  over  to  the  transoms,  shoved  himself  into  a 
seat  between  the  mate  and  Jim  Garstong,  the  trader. 
"Mornin*,  captin,"  said  he,  without  looking  at  the 
skipper,  and  helping  himself  to  about  two  pounds  of 
curry. 

**  Morning  to  you.  Who  the  deuce  are  you,  any- 
way ?  Are  you  the  old  bummer  Aey  call  <  Espiritu 
Santo'  ?  "  said  Garstang. 

« That's  me. .  I'm  the  man.  But  I  ain't  no 
bummer,  don't  you  b'lieve  it.  I  wos  tradin'  round 
here  in  these  (lurid)  islands  afore  you  coves  knowed 
where  Ponape  was." 

«Are  you  the  skunk  that  Wardell  kicked  off  the 
Shenandoah  for  stealing  a  bottle  of  wine  ?"  said  the 
mate. 

"That's  me.  There  was  goin'  ter  be  trouble  over 
that  on'y  that  the  Shennydor  got  properly  well  sunk 
by  the  AUyhwrnur  (history  wasn't  his  forte),  and  that 
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rtt  Cook  »fae  u  su —  ,„,,„ . 


wd  tkm  wettL^w!;^"  «t  me  off  ^  *„„- 

my  won,.,     Ji  ^„  J?"  if  r-"*!  ftol'V  ««.„d 
IV 1.       "  J  op  wtli »  bottle  of  wine  tn* " 

CoMuL-  '*^^  *'""  "•  "«  »  (v«nnilioi.) 

CO  J^Ctrf '7  ""^  """'"«  "■•■»  -P  d« 
K«iiun  way,  slung  him  out  on  deck. 

'*  What  do  you  think  of  him  ?  »  asked  th^'.f 
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TSe  Cook  of  the  "  Spreetoo  Santoor 
Manilla  trading  brig,  the 


'50  {  uted  to  be  cook  on  a 
Espiritu  Santo,** 

Then  he  told  us  how  this  wandering  mass  of  blas- 
phemy got  his  name  of  « Spreetoo  Santoo."  While 
in  the  brig  he  had  been  caught  smuggling  at  Guam 
by  the  guarda  costas,  and  had  spent  a  year  or  two  in 
the  old  prison  fort  at  San  Juan  de  'Apra.  (I  don't 
know  how  he  got  out:  perhaps  his  inherently  alcoholic 
breath  and  lurid  blasphemy  made  the  old  brick  wall 
tumble  down.) 

After  that  he  was  always  welcome  in  sailors*  foVsHes 
by  reason  of  his  smuggling  story,  which  would  com- 
mence with— "When  I  was  cook  on  the  Espiritu 
Santo"  (only  he  used  the  English  instead  of  the 
Spanish  name)  «I  got  jugged  by  the  gory  gardy 
costers,"  &c^  &c 

When  we  came  on  deck  he  was  sitting  on  the 
main-hatch  with  the  Chinese  carpenter— whose  pipe 
he  was  smoking— and  telling  him  that  he  ought  to 
get  rid  of  his  native  wife,  who  was  a  Gilbert  Island 
girl,  and  buy  a  Ponape  girl 

**  I  can  git  yer  the  pick  o»  the  (crimson)  island,  an* 
It  won't  cost  yer  more'n  a  few  (unprintable)  dollars. 
Tm  a  (bad  word)  big  man  'ere  among  the  (adjective) 
natives.** 

Hung  looked  up  at  him  stolidly  with  half-closed 
eyes.  Then  he  took  the  pipe  out  of  his  mouth  an<r 
said  in  a  deadly  cold  voice 

«  You  palally  liar,  Spleetoo.* 


n 


He  slouched  aft  again  presently,  and  asked  the  mate, 


g»  Ceei  of  the  »  Spreetoo  Santa," 
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">  an  uniabk  tone  of  voice.  If  h.  i..j  « 
»oo.pp«,  from  Sydnq,.'  *"^  f""''^) 

A«you^:^.r:^:,\'Xr'^'''^'"''''<'«^- 
M  bishop « Afaniu^r^^  .^r.^^'^'>' 

(•carfct)  billet  on  the  Str.^r.  ?  ^""^  "P  «« 
•ekketerry?  'Cos  why?  •STTi,  ■  .'  ^"""^J 
Itogoes  like  ^^^^  *"«"«•  '^    talk  .he  wario«. 

M^ri^d'n':!^;':r5h*'""'^ "'"'  '^ « *-  o" 

Know  anyllSrS^  *""  ""«  A"'".„d  p.p.„. 

lot  oSter  me  (,^1«  "4:^^':?'=  .•^«.  -""K  ''le..ed 
omitted.)  '  '^"-      ('*"»  bad  words 

"Bank  notes?  "queried  Bully. 
No,  «,»  reigns-(gory)  «>y-reign,." 

wanted  to  marrv  hi.  a^     L        ,     "•^'**^ had 

w   4  n  "^-o-""  cove  after  the  way  that 

'-.berL'llalftr.^;;  "*"•     «" 


358  "The  Cook  of  the  **  Spreetoo  Santoo." 

•« What  i.  he? "asked  Hayes. 

***E*8  a  (blessed)  Soopreme  Court  Judge,  wean  a 
(gory)  wig  big  enough  to  make  chafin'  gear  for  a 
(crimson)  fleet  o*  ships;  *e  lives  at  Guvment  'Ouse, 
and  Vs  roUin'  in  money  an'  drinks  like  a  (carmine) 
fish.    I  thought  I  might  see  somethin*  about  the 

• in  a  (blank)  Sydney  noospaper.     I'll  come  in  for 

all  his  (ensanguined)  money  when  'e  dies." 

Bully  gave  him  a  bottle  of  gin  after  a  while. 
Then  he  hurriedly  bade  us  &rewell  and  went 
ashore. 
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Luptons  Guest :  a  Memory  of  th^ 
Eastern  Pacific. 

plumed  palms  casting  wavering  shadows  on  the  yellow 
wnd  as  they  sway  and  swish  softly  to  the  breath  of 
the  brave  tradc-wmd  that  whistles  through  the  thickly, 
verdurcd  hummocks  on  the  weather  side  of  the  island, 
to  die  away  into  a  soft  breath  as,  after  passing  through 

depths  of  the  lagoon-a  broad  sheet  of  blue  and^lver 
.tretching  away  from  the  far  distant  western  line  of 
reef  to  the  smooth,  yellow  beach  at  the  foot  of  the 
^ms  on  the  easternmost  islet.  And  here,  beneath 
their  lofty  crowds,  are  the  brown  thatched  hut.  of  the 
people  and  the  home  of  Lupton  the  trader. 

surl^"  ^T"-     ^"^'  '^  •'  ^  *P*««"^  Mururea 
surpass«    ,n    beauty  any  other    of   the   "cloud  of 

»lands»  which,  lying  on  the  blue  bosom  of  the 
Eastern  Pacific  like  the  islands  of  a  dream,  are  calkd 
by  their  people  the  Paumotu.  And  theT  people--' t 
.not  of  very  long  ago  I  speak-are  a  pJTplc  unto 
themselves.  Shy  and  suspicious  of  stran^^  ^^l 
or  brown,  and  endued  with  that  quick  instiL  of  fe^ 
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Lupton*s  Gwst: 


m  our  civilised  ignorance,  oOl  savage  treacherv  th^ 
J^  yet  kind-hearted  and  hospitable  to^!:^'  tZ 

.^?  ?!"*' T*y»  "><»,  '^gard  their  customs.  A  talL 
.^V;J^w1:  muscular  people,  the  men  with  k,n^ 
•traight,  black  hair,  coiled  up  in  a  knot  at  the  bad 

^•1  iL?"  ^""I''  descendants  of  those  who  mS 
with  h«,ken  Fletcher  Christian  and  his  comrade,  of 
the  Bjmnt,  in  quest  of  a  place  where  to  dic-soft- 
voiced,  and  with  big,  timorous  eyes. 

Twas  here  that  Ben  Peesc,  the  handsome,  savagely 
humorous,  and  Soluble  colleague  of  Captain  «  BuUy  " 
Wayes,  the  modern  rover  of  the  South  Seas,  one  day 
appeared.  Lupton,  with  his  son  and  two  native^ 
were  out  searching  the  beach  of  a  little  islet  for 
turtles   eggs,  when  the  boy,  who  had  been  sent  to 

L™?r!.i   T.^°""^  ^'""^'"S  ^°^«^"^  from  »  tree 
some  httle  distance  away,  called  out,  «  Te  Pahi'"*  (a 

•hip).     A  few  minutes  passed,  and  then,  outlined 

apnst  the  narrow  strip  of  cocoanuts  that  grew  on 

die  north  end  of  the  main  islet  of  the  lagoon,  Lupton 

•aw  the  sails  of  a  schooner  making  for  the  only 

openmg-a  narrow  passage  on  the  eastern  side. 

P^?\r^^^  '^."'^*'"'  ""^^y  'o  M"™'"»  for  Du 
^etit  Thouars,  the  French  Admiral  of  the  Pacific 
fleet,  had  long  since  closed  the  group  to  the  Sydney 
Jading  ships  that  once  came  there  for  pearl-shell  and 
Lupton  felt  uneasy.  The  vessel  belonging  to  the 
Tahitian  firm  for  whom  he  traded  was  not  due  for 
many  months.  Could  the  stranger  be  that  wandering 
I.hn,cl  of  the  sea-Peese  ?  Only  he-or  his  equally 
dar.ng  and  dreaded  colleague.  Bully  Hayes-would 


of  the  Eastern  Pn^-ifir  ^g, 

*«  to  Mil  a  vewcl  of  any  .izc  i„  nmonv:  the  coral 
"mushrooms  **  that  ttuAAtii  ♦!..  ^  •"•""6  «ne  coral 
of  Ae  d«,ger.J^^  **'  c«™..-.w.p.  w„a. 

What  did  he  want  ?    And  homst  Frank  Lu«», 

^i^^^'alTdtr"",;  "^'  '*~«'«  orhf.  tn 

pcari-siiell  and  felt  still  more  doubtfid      An^  k-  u 
^rr  7"* ""  '^'"«'>  '-""T^l.tleXth^ 

tier's  r-^v'" ""'  ■"-s" '""  «^^"h 

Ogm,h  hear,  and  mage  vindicti,ene«.    Lupto"  Z 

w^uld  C  Tr".  "  """  ""^  °^  me«l^di,e, 
would  lave  thought  no  more  of  carrvine  off  the 

Uking    a  cask  of  oil  or  a  basket  of  pearl-shelL 

fteli^r  .r"  "*"  «n<lering.,  be^yed  hu 
fcehng,  to  the  two  native,  who  were  now  DuUin. 
^  boat  with  all  their  strength  to  g^„ Te  S~* 
«d  one-M«,«,  hi.  wife's  Votherfa  ^rfe 

pS;!;:ia.";ai?i  "^ "  •*'  -'-  "^  <^ 

,h.*r1"i  *?,,""  '''^'  ^"^' '    No  ship  but  that  of 
*e  Little  Atn  with  the  Beard  hath  ev„  l^iZ 


Little 
been  here 


twice  with  the  Man  of  the  Strong  Hand- (Have,* 
"AH  Parana  B.jj»  ,     <The  hand  to  the  &» 
They  ceased  pulhng.    From  the  village  came  the 
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Lupton*s  Guejt: 
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•ound  of  an  almost  forgotten  crjr— «  tignal  of  (bncer 
to  the  dwellers  under  the  palms— *«  The  haml  to  the 
club  I  "—meaning  for  the  men  to  arm. 

•  •  • 

Lupton  hesitated.    The  natives  would,  he  knew, 
•tand  to  him  to  a  man  if  violence  to  or  robbery  of 
him  were  attempted.     But  to  gain  the  village  he 
must  needs  pass  close  the  vessel,  and  to  pass  on  and 
not  board  her  would  savour  of  cowardice— and  Lupton 
was  an  Englishman,  and  his  twenty  years*  wanderings 
among  the  dangerous  people  of  some  of  the  islands 
cf  the  Paumotu  Group  had  steeled  his  nerves  to  meet 
any  danger  or  emergency.    So^  without  altering  the 
course  of  the  boat,  he  ran  alongside  of  the  vessel— 
which  was  a  brigantine— just  as  she  was  bringing  to, 
and  looking  up,  he  saw  the  fece  he  expected. 

•*How  are  you,  Lupton,  my  dear  fellow?"  said 
Peese,  as  the  trader  gained  the  deck,  wringing  his 
hand  effusively,  as  if  he  were  a  long-lost  brother. 
*By  Heavens!  I'm  glad  to  meet  a  countryman 
agam,  and  that  countryman  Frank  Lupton.  Don't 
like  letting  your  hand  go."  And  stiU  grasping  the 
trader's  rough  hand  in  his,  delicate  and  smooth  as  a 
woman's,  he  beamed  upon  him  with  an  air  of  in&ntile 
pleasure. 

This  was  one  of  Peese's  peculiarities— an  affectation 
of  absolute  affection  for  any  Englishman  he  met, 
from  the  captain  of  a  man-of-war  (these,  however,  he 
avoided  as  much  as  possible),  to  a  poor  beachcomber 
with  but  a  grass  girdle  round  his  bins. 

"What   brings  you  here,  Captain   Peese?"  said 
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LuptojB,  Wuntly  „  hi.  eye  .ouglit  tile  village^  t„« 
jaw  the  hatf-iulced  figure,  of  hi.  ii«ive  ^£Ung 
tetvmg  hi.  h««e  in  pair.,  each  carrying  between  them 
«  «iuare  box,  and  disappearing  into  the  puka  Krub. 
It  was  hi.  pe«-I.sheU.  Mimeri,  hi.  wife,  had  rented 
&  -f^jbe  dieU  at  lea.t  wa.  u^  however  it 
bdeU.  Pec«.  glance  folWcd  his,  and  the  handsome 
litde  captam  laughed,  and  slapped  the  gloomy-fiMxd  ^ 
and  suspicious  trader  on  the  h«Jc  with  an  air  of 
ca$Haradertt, 

"My  dear  fcUow,  what  an  excewively  .uspidou. 
woman  your  good  Mimcri  is !  But  do  not  be 
a^ed.  I  have  not  come  here  to  do  any  business 
this  time,  but  to  land  a  passenger,  aad  as  soon  as  hi. 
tta,»are  on  the  beach  Tm  off  again  to  Maga  Reva. 
Such  are  the  exigencies,  my  dear  Lupton,  of  a  trading 
captain*.  Lfc  in  the  South  Seas,  I  <i^  even  sp^ 
the  time  to  go  on  riiore  with  you  and  enjoy  the 
fcc-pitality  of  the  good  Mameri  and  your  two  fiur 
daughters.  But  come  below  with  me  and  m  mv 
passenger."    And  fe  led  the  way  to  hi.  cabin. 

The  passenger*,  appearance,  so  Lupton  ^d  me. 

was  enough  to  make  a  man's  blood  curdle."  Z 
ghastly  pale  and  emaciated  was  he.  He  ro^  as 
Lupton  entered  and  extmded  his  hand. 

«My  friend  here,"  «id  the  worthy  little  IshmaeL 

hum,  Mr.  Brown.  He  is,  as  you  wiU  observC  my 
dear  Lupton,  in  a  somewhat  weak  sute  of  health,  and 
1.  m  search   of  some    retired  spot  where  he  may 

recuperate  sufficiently »  ^ 

**  Don*t  lie  unneceuarily,  ux* 
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Lupimfs  Guest 


t 


Peeie  bowed  aAbljr  and  tmiled,  and  the  ftnuige 
addressed  Lupcon. 

«My  name  is  not  Brown— 'tis  of  no  consequeno 

what  it  is  j  but  I  an^  indeed,  as  you  see,  in  a  ba< 

way,  with  but  a  few  months  at  most  to  live.    Captaii 

Peese,  at  my  request,  put  into  this  kgoon.    He  hat 

told  me  that  the  phice  is  se'.dom  visited  by  ships,  and 

that  the  people  do  not  care  about  strangers.    Yet,  have 

you,  Mr.  Lupton,  any  objections  to  my  coming  ashore 

here,  and  living  out  the  rest  of  my  life?     I  have 

trade  goods  sufficient  for  aU  requirements,  and  will  in 

no  way  interfere  with  or  become  a  charge  upon 

you.**  **      *^ 

Lupton  considered.     His  influence  with  the  people 
of  Mururea  was  such  that  he  could  easily  overcome 
their  objections  to  another  white  man  landing ;  but 
he  had  lived  so  long  apart  from  aU  white  associations 
that  he  did  not  care  about  having  the  even  monotony 
of  his  hfe  disturbed.    And  then,  he  thought,  it  might 
be  some  queer  game  concocted  between  the  sick  man 
and  the  chattering  little  sea-hawk  that  sat  beside  him 
stroking  and  fondling  his  flowing  beard.     He   was 
■bout  to  refuse  when  the  sunken,  eager  eyes  of  «Mr. 
Brown  "  met  his  in  an  almost  appealing  look  that 
disarmed  him  of  all  further  suspicion. 

«*  Very  well,  sir.  The  island  is  as  free  to  you  as  to 
me.  But,  still,  I  cntU  stop  any  one  else  from  living 
here  \f  I  wished  to  do  so.  But  you  do  look  y^ry  j)L 
no  mistake  about  that.  And,  then,  you  ain't  goin| 
to  trade  against  me  I  And  I  suppose  you'll  pass  me 
your  word  that  there  isn't  any  dodge  between  you 
and  the  captain  here  to  bone  mj  shell  and  deaf 
out?" 
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♦K^T  "*'T  ^l  "**  "*"  ^P«»«>  *  A»patch-box 
that  lay  on  the  cabin  table,  and  took  from  ita  ba£  or 
money.  ^* 


a' 


'ThiC  he  uid,  «i.  the  sum  I  agreed  to  pay 
Captain  Peese  to  land  me  on  any  island  of  my  ch<5ce 
in  the  Paumotu  Archipelago,  and  this  unsigned  order 
here  u  m  his  ftvour  on  the  Maison  Brander  of  Tahiti 
for  a  similar  sum." 

Signing  the  paper  he  pushed  it  with  the  money  over 
to  Peese,  and  then  went  on  ;— 

«I  assure  you,  Mr.  Lupton,  that  this  is  the  only 
transaction  I  have  ever  had  with  Capuin  Peese.  I 
^e  to  him  in  Tahiti,  hearing  he  was  bound  to  the 
Paumotu  Group.  I  had  never  heard  of  him  before, 
and  after  to-day  I  wiU  not,  in  aU  human  probabiUt^ 
•ec  him  again."  " 

« Perfectly   correct,    my    dear    sir,"    said    Peese. 

And  now,  as  our  business  is  finished,  perhaps  our 
dear  friend,  Lupton,  will  save  me  the  trouble  of 
lowering  a  boat  by  talcing  you  ashore  in  his  own, 
which  is  alongside." 

Five  minutes  later  and  Lupton  and  the  stranger 
were  seated  in  the  boat.  * 

«  CkKKl-bye,  my  dear  Lupton,  and  adm  my  d»r 
Mr.  Brown.  I  shaU  ever  remember  our  pleasant 
relations  on  board  my  humble  little  trading  vessel" 
cried-, the  renowned  Peese,  who,  from  former 
•Mociations,  had  a  way  of  drifting  into  the  Spanish 
tongue-and  prisons  and  fetters— which  htter  he  once 
fore  for  many  a  weary  day  on  the  cruiser  Himandez 
Vr^  his  way  to  the  gloomy  pnson  of  Manilla. 
I  At  boat  had  barely  traversed  half  the  distance  to 
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the  shore  ere  the  brigantbe'i  inchor  wis  hove-up  an^ 
It  her  bowt,  and  then  Peew,  with  his  usual  cool 
assurance,  beat  her  through  the  intricate  passage  and 
•tood  out  into  the  long  roll  of  the  Pacific. 
• 

When  Lupton,with  his  "walking  bone  bag,»M 
he  mentally  called  the  stranger,  entered  his  house, 
Mamen,  his  bulky  native  wife,  uttered  an  exchunarion 
of  pity,  and  placing  a  chair  before  him  uttered  the 
simple  word  of  welcome  limna  !  and  the  daughters, 
with  wonder-lit  star-like  eyes,  knelt  beside  their 
fcther  s  chair  and  whispered,  «  Who  is  he,  Farani  ? " 

And  Lupton  could  only  answer, « I  don't  know,  and 
won»t  ask.    Look  to  him  well" 

He  never  did  ask.     One  afternoon  nearly  a  year 
afterwards,  as  Lupton  and  Trenton,  the  supercargo  of 
the  Afarama,  sat  on  an  old  native  marat  at  Anipahi 
the  Village  of  Four  Houses,  he  told  the  strange  story 
of  his  sick  guest. 

The  stranger  had  at  first  wished  to  have  a  house 
built  for  himself,  but  Lupton's  quiet  place  and  the  shy 
and  reserved  natures  of  his  children  made  him  change 
his  intention  and  ask  Lupton  for  a  part  of  his  house. 
It  was  given  fi-cely— where  are  there  more  generous- 
hearted  men  than  these  world-forgotten,  isolated 
traders  P—and  here  the  Silent  Man,  as  the  people  of 
Mururea  caUed  him,  lived  out  the  few  months  of  his 
life.  That  kst  deceptive  stage  of  his  insidious 
disease  had  given  him  a  fictitious  strength.  On  many 
occasions,  accompanied  by  the  trader's  children,  he 
would  walk  to  the  north  point  of  the  low-lying 
island,  where  the  cloudy  spume  of  the  surge  was 
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tkickcK  and  where  the  hollow  and  rcsoiuuit  cruet  of 
the  bhek  reef  wis  perforated  with  coumkN  air*holei, 
through  which  the  water  himed  and  roared,  and  shot 
high  in  air,  to  fidl  again  in  misty  spray. 

And  here,  with  dreamy  eyes,  he  would  sit  under 
the  shade  of  a  clump  of  young  cocoanuts,  and  watch 
the  boil  and  tumble  of  the  surf,  whilst  the  children 
played  with  and  chased  each  other  about  the  clinking 
sand.  Sometimes  he  would  call  them  to  him — Farani " 
the  boy,  and  Teremai  and  Lorani,  the  sweet-voiced 
and  tender-eyed  girls— and  ask  them  to  sing  to  him  j 
and  in  their  soft  semi-Tahitian  dialect  they  would 
sing  the  old  songs  that  echoed  in  the  ears  of  the 
dapcrate  men  of  the  Btunty  that  fiital  dawn  when, 
with  bare-headed,  defiant  Bligh  drifting  astern  in  hit 
boat,  they  headed  back  for  Tahiti  and  death. 
• 

Four  months  had  passed  when  one  day  the  strange 
white  man,  with  Lupton*s  children,  returned  to  the 
village.  As  they  passed  in  through  the  doorway  with 
some  merry  chant  upon  their  lips,  they  saw  a  native 
seated  on  the  matted  floor.  He  was  a  young  man, 
with  straight,  handsome  features,  such  as  one  may  see 
any  day  in  Eastern  Polynesia,  but  the  children,  with 
terrified  feces,  shrank  aside  as  they  passed  him  and 
went  to  their  fiither. 

The  pale  fiice  of  the  Silent  Man  turned  inquiringly 
to  Lupton,  who  smiled. 

***Ti8  Mair.eri's  teaching,  you  know.  She  is  a 
Catholic  from  Magarcva,  and  prays  and  telb  her  beads 
enough  to  work  a  whaleship's  crew  into  heaven. 
But  this  man  is  a  « Soul  Catcher,*  and  if  any  one  of 
us  here  got  sick,  Mimeri  would  let  the  faith  she 
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«red  in  go  to  the  waU  and  lend  for  the  «Soul  Catchci 

gencnd  wisdom  merchant.  Took  over  the  sou 
catching  business  from  his  fethcr-runs  in  the  famili 
you  know."  J 

J*  Ah !  -  said  the  Silent  Mim  in  his  low,  languid  tone, 
teoking  at  the  native,  who,  the  moment  he  had  enterec 
had  bent  his  eyes  to  the  ground,  «and  in  which  of  hi 
manifold  capacities  has  he  come  to  see  you,  Lupton  ? ' 

JLupton  hesitated  a  moment,  then  laughed. 
Well,  sir,  he  says  he  wants  to  speak  to  you 
Wants  to^A/A/ (talk  rot),  I  suppose.  iThi.  tide 
you  know.  I  d  shng  him  out  only  that  he  isn't  a  bac 
sort  of  a  fcllow-and  a  bit  mad-and  Mameri  says 
heU  quit  as  soon  as  he  has  had  hia  say." 

«  Let  him  talk,"  said  the  calm,  quiet  voice  ;  « I  like 
these  people,  and  like  to  hear  them  talk— better  than  I 
would  most  white  men." 

pale  ftce  of  the  white  man  to  that  of  Lupton,  the 
wove  wizard  and  Seer  of  Unseen  Thin^^ke. 

« ?i7?"?  ^'^  *5«  '^^^S^^  ^«  ground. 

^  What  does  he  say?"  queried  Lupton's  guest. 

TeU  me  exactly,  if  you  please.  I  feel  interested." 
WcU,  he  «ys  that  he  was  asleep  in  his  house  when 
h^s  ^Ptrtt  voice;  awoke  him  and  said  "-here  Lupton 
^  and  fooked  at  hi.  guest,  and  then,  seeing^he 
femt  smile  of  amused  interest  on  his  melancholy  fca- 
tur«,  resumed,  in  his  rough,  jocular  way-.«and  said 
— the  «spint  voice,*  you  know-that  your  soul  was 
•tnigghng  to  get  loose,  and  is  going  away  from  yoq 
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to-night.    And  the  long  and  short  of  it  i,  that  thi. 

IL  .  rP  5™"  *»">  "lyng.  you  know.    Sayi  ie'U  do 
^e  job  for  nothing,  becau«,  you're  ,  good  J^  „d  . 

vioi™.  ei.o„  j„"  fc  .?,Mrwr.ts 

Jlf"^?'  "'■'-;''*"  ■■'•  'f "« ""g-ee  «x- 

P«»w  ,t_th«  my  soul  ha,  been  in  hell  thoe  »n 
y«^  »d  ,,,  place  fiUed  with  ruined  hop^  „d  wS 

and  turned  hu  bee  to  the  wail  ^ 

angT!"Lr«orr""'^^«'''«"'«»  *"»  ^  now 

Shtr;'per-'°  "•  -^  a.  he  p...^,  th. 

<U1  X'  hou^Tl'''  *'*  "«'  *"«™' '  "*  "« thou  «,d 
KeeZ  1  ?'^'°  '»'>  *«  S"»«'  of  Soub  and 

^f"  Away  of  EvU  Thing.?    And  I  can  t,^' 

orfsattr^--;----^ 

h*  Z^>   '"^  "^^  ^•^^'  "  ^~*"  thou  these  ?  »  and 

w*ite  buttcrflitt  hovered  and  fluttered.     They  were  a 
^.e.  b«  rarely  seen  in  Mururea,a„d  the  nltiv^L 

^  Aye,   said  the  trader,  «  what  of  them  ?  » 
ho,  they  are  the  spirits  that  await  the  soul  of  hi« 
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who  sittcth  in  thy  house.  One  is  the  soul  of  a  woman 
the  other  of  a  man  j  and  their  bodies  are  long  agodus 
in  a  far-off  land.  Sec,  Farani,  they  hover  and  wait 
wait,  wait.  To-morrow  they  will  be  gone,  but  thci 
another  may  be  with  them.** 

Stopping  at  the  doorway  the  tall  native  turned,  anc 
again  his  strange,  full  black  eyes  fixed  upon  the  figun 
of  Lupton's  guest.  Then  slowly  he  untied  from  t 
circlet  of  polished  pieces  of  pearl-shell  strung  togetha 
round  his  sinewy  neck  a  little  round  leaf-wrappe< 
bundle.  And  with  quiet  assured  step  became  and  stooc 
before  the  strange  white  man  and  extended  his  hand. 

"Take  it,;0  man,  with  the  swift  hand  and  th« 
strong  heart,  for  it  is  thine." 

And  then  he  passed  slowly  out. 

Lupton  could  only  see  that  as  the  outside  wrapping! 
oifaia  leaves  fell  off  they  revealed  a  black  substance, 
when  Mr.  Brown  quickly  placed  it  in  the  bosom  of 
his  shirt. 


**  And  sure  enough,**  continued  Lupton,  knocking 
the  ashes  fi-om  his  pipe  out  upon  the  crumbling  stones 
of  the  old  marae,  and  speaking  in,  for  him,  strangely 
softened  tones,  "the  poor  chap  did  die  that  night, 
l^tways  at  kahga  »w<7  (cockcrow),  and  then  he  refilled 
his  pipe  in  silence,  gazing  the  while  away  out  to  the 
North-West  Point.** 

•  •  •  • 

^  What  a  curious  story  I  **  began  the  supercargo,  after 
an  interval  of  some  minutes,  when  he  saw  that  Lupton, 
usually  one  of  the  merriest-hearted  wanderers  that  rove 
to  and  fi-o  in  Polynesia,  seemed  strangely  silent  and 
■ffixted,  and  had  turned  his  bat  fi-om  him. 


*  ""I"  •fl'  BMr,  P^X,  j^, 


At  last  the  trader  turned  aoain  fn  ♦),-.  - 
P«.^  rough  c«^  Mr.  -_,  a„d'„«  S  ^,1""  „' 

iMJf  I  m  worth  to  have  him  back  Lain      u  , 

^t  a  pul,  on  ™,  fee«„,  the  fit^e  hetrZi:^ 

mucn  tiut  If  he  d  a  wanted  to  marry  m»  little  T,r.™,i 
rd  have  pven  her  to  him  cheer^r  No  tlut^re«; 

«««  me  talk,  and  when  I'd  spun  a  good  hour's  varn 
iv    'fe?*^'  '"»'•  .I-P'-.  good-nighV'^ 

t-ingtiufll  go'hard  a^n''L':'l  fc^S'  ^"  "^  ""'  ' 

d»  W    l'"''  '^'f'""'   "»"''  »  *«  toW  you  at 
Llr^'  """  *"  ""<"•  ""  con>,ng  to'die  " 

tou  m^i  r;  i"'  rj-.A"''  <«  ^"s^^^  *"««  t 

on  m»  jcnee.     "Peese  would  iaueh  if  he  uw   h.-. 
mother  crucifieij."  *  *"'  "" 
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**Wat  Peese  back  here  again,  then?"  inmiire 
Trenton. 

**  Yes,  two  months  ago.  He  hove-to  outside,  an 
came  ashore  in  a  canoe.  Said  he  wanted  to  hear  hot 
his  dear  friend  Brown  was.  He  only  stayed  an  houi 
and  then  cleared  out  again.'* 

**  Did  he  die  suddenly  ?  "  the  supercargo  asked,  hi 
mind  still  bent  on  Lupton*s  strange  visitor. 

**  No.  Just  before  daylight  he  called  me  to  him- 
with  my  boy.  He  took  the  boy's  hand  and  said  he'i 
have  been  glad  to  have  lived  after  all.  He  had  beei 
happy  in  a  way  with  me  and  the  children  here  ii 
Mu:wea.  TTjen  he  asked  to  see  Teremai  and  Lorani 
They  both  cried  when  they  saw  he  was  a  goin'—al 
native-blooded  people  do  that  if  they  cares  anything 
at  all  about  a  white  man,  and  sees  him  dyin'." 

"Have  you  any  message,  or  anything  to  say  ir 
writin',  sir  ?  "  I  says  to  him. 

He  didn't  answer  at  once,  only  took  the  girls 
hands  in  his,  and  kisses  each  of 'em  on  the  fiice,  ther 
he  says,  «  No,  Lupton,  neither.  But  send  the  childrer 
away  now.  I  want  you  to  stay  with  me  to  the  last— 
which  will  be  soon.** 

Then  he  put  his  hand  under  his  pillow,  and  took 
out  a  tiny  little  parcel,  and  held  it  in  his  closed,  hand. 
• 
"Mr.  Lupton,  I  ask  you  before  God  to  speak 
honestly.  Have  you,  or  have  you  not,  ever  heard  of 
me,  and  why  I  came  here  to  die,  away  from  the  eyes 
of  men  ?  " 

"  No,  sir,"  I  said.    «  Before  God  I  know  no  more 
of  you  now  than  the  day  I  first  saw  you." 
"Can  you,  then,  tell  me  if  the  native  soul-doctor 
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who  came  here  last  night  is  a  friend  of  Captain  Peese  ? 

.  u  u.  "^t  ^^"^  "^^^^  ^  ^^^^  ^^^  ^  Has  he  talked 
with  him  ? " 

«  No.  When  you  came  here  with  Peese,  the  soul- 
seer  was  away  at  another  island.  And  as  for  talking 
with  him,  how  could  he  f  Peese  can't  speak  two 
words  of  Paumotu." 

He  closed  his  eyes  a  minute.  Then  he  reached  out 
his  hand  to  me  and  said, «  Look  at  that ;  what  is  it  ?> 

It  was  the  little  black  thing  that  the  Man  Who 
Sees  Beyond  gave  him,  and  was  a  curious  affair 
altogether.  «You  know  what  an  aitu  tali, a  is?" 
asked  Lupton. 

« Ycsi  a  *deviPi  ear'— that's  what  the  natives  caU 
fungus." 

• 

« Well,"  continued  Lupton,  «this  was  a  piece  of 
oried  fungus,  and  yet  it  wasn't  a  piece  of  fungus.  It 
was  the  exact  shape  of  a  human  heart— just  as  I've 
teen  a  model  of  it  made  of  wax.  That  hadn't  been 
irt  natural  shape,  but  the  sides  had  been  brought 
together  and  stitched  with  human  hair— by  the  soul- 
doctor,  of  course.  I  looked  at  it  curiously  enough, 
and  gave  it  back  to  him.  His  fingers  closed  round  it 
again." 

"What  is  it? "he  says  again. 
**  It's  a  model  of  a  human  heart,"  says  I,  «  made  of 
fungus." 

«My  God!"  he  says,  «how  could  he  know?" 
Then  he  didn't  say  any  more,  and  in  another  half- 
hour  or  so  he  dies,  quiet  and  gentlemanly  like.  I 
looked  for  the  heart  with  Mameri  in  the  morning— it 
was  gone.  ^ 
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••Well,  we  buried    him.    And  now  look   here 

^* >  M  turc  ai  I  believe  there's  a  God  over  us 

I  believe  that  that  native  soul-catcher  has  dealingi 
with  the  Devil.  I  had  just  stowed  the  poor  chap  ir 
his  coffin  and  was  going  to  nail  it  down  when  the 
kanaka  wizard  came  in,  walks  up  to  me,  and  says  h( 
wants  to  see  the  dead  man's  hand.  Just  to  humoui 
him  I  lifted  off  the  sheet.    The  soul-catcher  Uftcd 

the  dead  man's  hands  carefully,  and  then  I'm  d d 

if  he  didn't  lay  that  dried  heart  on  hU  chest  and  pre« 
the  hands  down  over  it." 

"What's  that  for?  "says  I. 

«*'Tis  the  heart  of  the  woman  he  slew  in  her  sleep. 
Let  it  lie  with  him,  so  that  there  may  be  peace 
between  them  at  last,"  and  then  he  glides  away 
without  another  word. 

• 

_« I  let  it  stay,  not  thinking  much  of  it  at  the  time. 
Well,  as  I  was  tellin'  you,  Peese  came  again.  Seeing 
that  I  had  all  my  people  armed,  I  treated  him  well  and 
we  had  a  chat,  and  then  I  told  him  all  about  *^Ux, 
Brown's '  death  and  the  soul-saver  and  the  dried  heart. 
And  then  Peese  laughs  and  gives  me  this  newspaper 
cutting.  I  brought  it  with  me  to  show  you." 
Trenton  took  the  piece  of  paper  and  read. 

.«« Lester  Mornington  made  his  escape  from  the 
State  prison  at  San  Quentin  (Cal.)  last  week,  and  is 
stated  to  be  now  on  his  way  either  to  Honolulu  cr 
Tahiti.  It  has  been  ascertained  that  a  vast  sum  of 
money  has  been  disbursed  in  a  very  systematic  manner 
during  the  last  few  weeks  to  effect  his  release. 
Although  nearly  eight  years  have  elapsed  since  he 
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committed  his  terrible  crime,  the  atrocioui  nature  of 
it  will  long  be  remembered.  Young,  wealthy,  re- 
spected, and  talented,  he  had  been  married  but  half  a 
year  when  the  whole  of  the  Pacific  Slope  was  startled 
with  the  intelligence  that  he  had  murdered  his 
beautiful  young  wife,  who  had,  he  found,  been  dis- 
loyal to  him. 

"*  Entering  the  bedroom  he  shot  his  sleeping  wife 
through   the  temples,  and  then  with  a  keen-edged 
knife  had   cut  out    her    still-beating    heart.     Thfs, 
enclosed  in  a  small  box,  he  took  to  the  house  of  the 
man  who  had  wronged  him,  and  desired  him  to  open 
it  and  look  at  the  contents.     He  did  so,  and  Morning- 
ton,  barely  giving  him  time  to  realise  the  tragedy,  and 
that  his  perfidy  was  known,  shot  him  twice,  the 
wounds  proving  fatal  next  day.    The  murderer  made 
good  his  escape  to  Mexico,  only  returning  to  Cali- 
fornia a  month  ago,  when  he  was  recognised  (although 
disguised)  and  captured,  and  at  the  time  of  his  escape 
was  within  two  days  of  the  time  of  his  trial  before 
Judge  Crittenden."* 

"There's  always  a  woman  in  these  things,"  said 
Lupton,  as  the  supercargo  gave  him  back  the  slip. 
**  Come  on." 

And  he  got  down  fi-om  his  seat  on  the  wall. 
"There's  Mameri  calling  us  to  iaUai— stewed 
pigeons.  She's  a  bully  old  cook  &  worth  her  weight 
in  Chile  dollars."  ^ 
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III 


In  Noumia. 

Chkstir  was  listening  to  those  charming  musicians, 
the  convict  band,  playing  in  Noum6^  and  saw  in 
the  crowd  a  man  he  knew— more,  an  old  friend, 
S  ,  TTie  recognition  was  mutual  and  pleasing 
to  both.  They  had  not  met  for  six  years.  He  was 
then  chief  officer  of  a  China  steamer ;  now  he  was 
captain  of  a  big  tramp  steamer  that  had  called  in  to 
load  nickel  ore.  «  Who,"  exclaimed  Chester, «  would 
ever  have  thought  of  meeting  ynt  here  ?  ** 
He  laughed  and  replied :  <«I  came  with  a  purpose. 

You  remember  Miss ^  to  whom  I  was  engaged 

in  Sydney  ?  ** 

Chester  nodded,  expecting   from  the  sparkle  in 

S ^'s  dark  brown  eye  that  he  was  going  to  hear  a 

little  gush  about  her  many  wifely  qualities. 

"Well,  I  was  in  Sydney  three  times  after  I  saw 
you.  We  were  to  be  married  as  soon  as  I  got  a 
command.  Two  years  ago  I  was  there  last.  She 
had  got  married.  Wrote  me  a  letter  saying  she 
knew  my  calmer  judgment  would  finally  triumph 
over  my  anger— she  had  accepted  a  good  offer,  and 
although  I  might  be  nettled,  perhaps,  at  first,  ytt  she 
was  sure  my  good  sense  would  appkud  her  decision 
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fa  a-jriying  .  n«n  who,  although  .he  could  never 
tove  him  a.  the  loved  me,  wai  wy  rich.    But  the 

"Hard  hnes,"  said  Cheiter. 

-My  d«r  boy,  I  thought  that  it  fim,  when  her 

letter  knocked  me  flat  aback.    But  I  got  over  it,  and 

I  swore  I  would  pay  her  out.    And  I  came  to  thi. 

i.^herl  »°"''*"'  ^  ***"  "^  *""*  ^  ^^  »t-ye«terday.    Sh« 

«*/f<fr/^»  said  Chester. 

And  then  he  learnt  the  rest  of  Captain  S ^"g 

•tory.  A  year  after  his  lady-love  had  jilted  him  he 
received  a  letter  from  her  in  England.  She  was  in 
sad  trouble,  she  said.  Her  husband,  a  Victorian 
official,  was  serving  five  years  for  embezzlement. 
Her  letter  ^  suggestive  of  a  desire  to  hasten  to  the 
« protection"  of  her  sailor  lover.  She  wished,  she 
said,  that  her  husband  were  dead.  But  dead  or  alive 
she  would  always  hate  him. 
S—  merely  acknowledged  her  letter  and  sent 

5.!f.*V:         ""°'^'''  "'^  "'°"'^*  ^«  8°^  *  letter  from 
i-iji.    She  was  a  governess  there,  she  said,  at  /7c  a 

year.  Much  contrition  and  love,  also,  in  this  ktter 
S— -.  sent  another  ^25,  and  remarked  that  he  would 
see  her  soon.  Fate  one  day  sent  him  to  take  com- 
mand  of  a  steamer  in  Olcutu  bound  to  Fiji  with 
coolies,  thence  to  Noumea  to  load  nickel  ore.    And 

all  the  way  out  across  the  tropics  S \  heart  was 

leaping  at  the  thought  of  seeing  his  lost  love- 
and  telhng  her  that  he  hated  her  for  h-r  black  frozen 
treachery. 

A.  soon  as  he  had  landed  his  coolies  he  cautiously 


li 


fi 

if 


flli 


i; 


37? 


Df  Nmtmia 


ii    : 


/  : 


•et  tbouc  diMovering  die  fiuniljr  with  whom  shi 
lived.  No  one  could  help  him,  but  t  planter  «x- 
plujied  natten:  «I  know  the  lady  for  whom  you 
inquire,  but  the  doesn't  go  by  that  name     Aik  any 

one  about  Mist ^  the  barmaid.    She  hat  mne  to 

New  Caledonia." 

He  uked,  and  learned  that  she  wu  well  known  i 

•»<!  S wondered  why  she  had  brought  her  beauty 

to  such  a  climate  as  that  of  Fiji  when  it  would  have 
paid  her  so  much  better  to  parade  it  in  Melbourne. 

The  evening  of  the  day  on  which  his  steamer 
arrived  at  Noum^A  a  man  brought  him  a  letter.  He 
showed  it  to  Chester. 

My  darlino  Will,— Thank  God  you  have  come, 
for  surely  you  have  come  for  me— my  heart  tells  me 
•o.  For  God's  sake  wait  on  board  for  mc.  I  will 
come  at  eight.  To  live  in  this  place  is  breaking  my 
heart.     Ever  yours,— — 

She  came.  He  stood  her  kisses  passively,  but  gave 
none  in  return,  until  she  asked  him  to  kiss  her. 
•When  you  are  my  wife,"  he  said,  evasively.  And 
then — she  must  have  loved  him— «he  burst  out  into 
passionate  sobs  and  foil  at  his  feet  in  the  quiet  cabin 
and  told  him  of  her  debased  life  in  Fiji.  «« But,  as 
God  hears  me,  Will,  that  is  all  past  since  your  last 
letter.  I  was  mad.  I  loved  money  and  did  not  care 
how  I  got  it.  I  left  Fiji  to  come  here,  intending  to 
return  to  Australia.  But,  Will,  dear  Will,  if  it  if 
only  to  throw  me  overboard,  take  mc  away  from  thia 
hell  upon  earth.  For  your  sake,  Will,  I  have  resisted 
them  here,  although  I  suffer  daily,  hourly,  torture 
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•ndintult.  I  have -H)  money,  «nd  I  am  ifrwd  to  dk 
and  end  my  sufferings.** 

Captain  S >  speaking  calnUy  and  slowly,  placed 

money  in  her  hand  and  said, «« You  must  not  see  me 
•gwn  tiU  the  day  I  am  ready  for  sea.  Then  bring 
your  luggage  and  come  on  board.** 

With  a  smothered  sob  bursting  from  her,  despite 
tte  joy  m  her  heart,  the  woman  turned  and  left  him. 

3?f"  ?— ■  ^«"'  »P  «>  ^"c  Cafe  Palais  and  pjayed 
billiards  with  a  steady  hand. 

There  was  a  great  number  of  people  on  board  to 

e  Captain  S away.      Presently  a  boat   came 

•tongside,  and  a  young  lady  with  sweet  red  Ups  and 
shiny  hair  ascended  to  the  deck. 

•*Helas  I  **  said  a  French  officer  to  S ,  «  and  so 

you  are  taking  away  the  hu  one  who  won*t  look  at 
us  poor  exiles  of  Nouvelle.** 

With  a  timid  smile  and  fiut-beating  heart  the 
woman  gained  the  quarter-deck.  In  front  of  her 
stood  the    broad-shouldered,    weU-groomed  Captain 

S ,  cold,  impassive,  and  deadly  pale,  with  a  cruel 

joy  in  his  breast. 

The  woman  stood  still.  There  was  something 
•o  appallmg  in  that  set  white  nee  before  her,  that 
her  slight  frame  quivered  with  an  unknown  dread. 
And  then  the  captain  spoke,  in  slow,  measured  words 
that  cut  her  to  her  inmost  souL 

**  Madam,  I  do  not  take  passengers !  ** 

No  answer.  Only  short,  gasping  breaths  as  she 
steadied  her  hand  on  the  rail. 

And  then,  turning  to  one  of  the  Frenchmen : 
^ >  will  you  request  this— this  lady  to  go  on 
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•hore  ?  She  ii  known  to  me  as  a  woman  of  infiunout 
reputation  in  Fiji.  I  cannot  for  a  moment  entertain 
the  idea  of  having  such  a  person  on  board  my 
ship." 

Before  the  shuddering  creature  fell  a  man  caught 
her,  and  then  she  was  placed  in  the  boat  and  taken 
ashore.    Of  course  some  of  the  Frenchmen  thought 

it  right  to  demand  an  explanation  from  S ^  who 

said — 

**  I've  none  to  give,  gentlemen.  If  any  of  you 
want  to  fight  me,  well  and  good,  although  I  don't 
like  quarrelling  over  a  pavement-woman.  Besides,  I 
rather  think  you'll  find  that  the  lady  will  n§w  be  quite 
an  acquisition  'lo  you." 

But  S 's  revenge  was  not  complete.     He  had 

previously  arranged  matters  with  his  engineer,  who 
presently  came  along  and  announced  an  accident  to 
the  machinery— the  steamer  would  be  delayed  a  couple 
of  days.  He  wanted  to  see  her  again — so  he  told 
Chester. 
*«  It  was  a  cruel  thing,"  said  his  friend. 

«  Bah  ! "  said  S »  "come  with  me." 

In  the  crowded  bar  of  the  cafe  a  woman  was 
laughing  and  talking  gaily.  Something  made  her 
look  up.  She  put  her  hand  to  her  eyes  and  walked 
slowly  from  the  room. 

As  the  two  Englishmen  walked  slowly  down  to  the 

wharf  the  handsome  Captain  S whistled  cheerily, 

and  asked   Chester  on  board  to  hear  him  and  his 
steward  play  violin  and  piccolo. 

**By  God,  S ^  said  Chester,  «you  have  no 

heart!"  ' 

«  Right  you  are,  my  lad.    She  made  it  into  stone. 
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But  it  won't  hurt  her  as  it  did  me.  You  see,  these 
Frenchmen  here  pay  well  for  new  beauty  j  and 
women  love  money — which  is  a  lucky  thing  for  many 


men. 
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The  Feast  at  Pentecost. 

There  was  a  row  in  the  foVsle  of  the  ^etn  Car*, 
line,  barque,  of  Sydney,  and  the  hands  were  discussing 
ways  and  means  upon  two  subjects — making  the 
skipper  give  them  their  usual  allowance  of  rum,  or 
killing  him,  burning  the  ship,  and  clearing  out  and 
living  among  the  natives. 

Half  of  the  crew  were  white,  the    others  were 
Maories,  Line  Islanders,  and  Hawaiians.    The  white 
men  wanted  the  coloured  ones  to  knock  the  skipper 
and  two  mates  on  the  head,  while  they  slept.     The 
natives  declined— but  they  were  quite  agreeable  to 
run  away  on  shore  with  their  messmates. 
• 
The  barque  was  at  anchor  at  one  of  the  New 
Hebrides.    She  was  a  « sandalwooder,"  and  the  cap- 
tain, Fordham,  was,  if  possible,  a  greater  rascal  than 
any  one  else  on  board.     He  had  bargained  with  the 
chief  of  the  island  for  leave  to  send  his  crew  ashore 
and  cut  sandalwood,  and  on  the  first  day  four  boat- 
loads were  brought  ciT,  whereupon  Fordham  cursed 
their   laziness.     One,  an   ex-Hobart  Town  convict, 
having  « talked  back,"  Fordham  and  the  mate  tied 
him  up  to  the  pumps  and  gave  him  three  dozen, 

38a 


TAe  Feast  at  Penteeoit. 


383 


Next  day  he  mited  the  boats  away  during  fierce 
rain-«,uaU.,  and  told  the  men  that  if  they  didn't  brine 
plenty  of  wood  he  would  «« haze  » them  property. 

At  dusk  they  returned  and  brought  word  that  they 
had  a  lot  of  wood  cut,  but  had  left  it  ashore  as  the 
natives  would  lend  them  no  assistance  to  load  the 
boats. 

The  spokesman  on  this  occasion  was  a  big  Maori 
from  the  Bay  of  Islands.     Fordham  gave  him  three 
dozen  and  put  him  in  irons.    Then  he  told  the  mci»- 
rfiey  would  get  no  supper  till  the  wood  was  in  the 

Well,    said  the  captam,  eyeing  them  savagely, 
wI^XnTr"^^     Are  you  going  to  get'th^J 

0:"^;^^"^-^:^  ««-<.  anyway,  we  want 

I  JZt^Tt  ?^  *  "''P  '°^*  ^'°>>  ^hen  the  whole 
lot  bolted  below. 

"They'll  turn-to  early  enough  to-morrow,"  said  he. 
grimly  "when  they  find  there's  no  breakfast  for  'em 
until  that  wood's  on  deck."  Then  he  went  below  to 
drink  rum  with  his  two  mates,  remarking  to  his  first 
officer :  You  mark  my  words,  Colliss,  we're  going 
to  have  a  roasting  hot  time  of  it  with  them  fdloiw 
here  at  Pentecost ! " 

At  daylight  next  morning  the  mate,  who  was  less 
of  a  brute  than  the  skipper,  managed  to  get  some  rum 
and  biscuit  down  into  the  fo'c's'le  j  then  they  turned-to 
and  manned  the  boats.    At  noon  the  second  mate. 

from  the  shore  that  something  was  wrong. 
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On  Fordham  reaching  the  shore  the  second  mate 
told  him  that  all  the  native  crew  had  run  off  into  the 
bush. 

The  chief  of  the  ishuid  was  sent  for,  and  Fordham 
told  him  to  catch  the  runaways — fourteen  in  number 
—promising  seven  muskets  in  return.  The  white 
crew  were  working  close  by  in  sullen  silence.  They 
grinned  when  they  heard  the  chief  say  it  would  be 
difficult  to  capture  the  men;  they  were  natives,  he 
remarked— if  they  were  white  men  it  would  be  easy 
enough.  But  he  would  try  if  the  captain  helped 
him. 

•  •  •  •  • 

An  hour  afterwards  the  chief  was  in  the  bush, 
talking  to  the  deserters,  and  taking  in  an  account  of 
the  vast  amount  of  trade  lying  on  board  the  barque. 

"See,"  said  he,  to  the  only  man  among  them  who 
spoke  his  dialect— a  Fijian  half^aste  from  Loma-loma 
—"this  is  my  scheme.  The  captain  of  the  ship  and 
those  that  come  with  him  will  I  entice  into  the 
bush  and  kill  them  one  by  one,  for  the  path  is 
narrow ^ 

•*  Good,"  said  Sam  the  half-caste,  «and  then  ten  of 
us,  with  our  hands  loosely  tied,  will  be  taken  off  to  the 
ship  by  two  score  of  your  men,  who  will  tell  the  mate 
that  the  captain  has  caught  ten  of  us,  and  has  gone  to 
seek  the  other  four.  1  hen  will  the  ship  be  ours." 
•  •  .  . 

**  Halloa !  **  said  the  mate  of  the  barque  to  the 
carpenter,  "here's  a  thundering  big  crowd  of  niggers 
coming  off  in  our  two  boats,  and  none  of  our  white 
chaps  with  *em.    Sund   by,  you  chaps,  with  your 
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mtukecs.    I  «Vt  going  to  let  aU  that  crowd  aboud 
with  only  six  men  in  the  ship." 

The  men  left  on  board  watched  the  progreu  of  the 

two  iK^ts  as  they  were  pulled  quickly  towards  the  ship. 

-  I  hey  hardly  apprehended  any  attempt  at  cutting-off, 

as  from  the  ship  they  could  discern  the  figures  of  some 

of  their  shipmates  on  shore  stacking  the  sandalwood 

**"«  ,^^«?  °f  «^^  ^dy  fo'  'hipping  in  the  boats. 

It  8  all  right,"  called  out  the  mate  presently,  « the 
niggers  have  collared  some  of  our  native  chaps.  I  can 
see  that  yallcr-hided  Fiji  Sam  sitting  aft  with  his  hands 
Jashed  behmd  him.    Let  'em  come  alongside." 

«Cap*cn  been  catch  him  ten  men,"  said  the  native 
m  charge  to  the  mate,  «he  go  look  now  find  him 
odier  fcUow  four  men.  He  teU  me  you  give  me  two 
bottle  rum,  some  tobacco,  some  biscuit." 

«*  Right  you  are,  you  man-catching  old  cannibal" 
•aid  the  mate,  jocosely,  «come  below."  As  the  mate 
went  below  with  the  native  at  his  heels,  the  latter 
made  a  quick  sign  by  a  backward  move  of  his  arm. 
In  an  insunt  the  ten  apparently-bound  men  had  sprung 
to  their  feet,  and  with  their  pseudo-captors,  flung 
themselves  upon  the  five  men.  The  wild  cry  of 
alarm  reached  the  mate  in  the  cabin.  He  darted  un. 
and  as  he  reached  the  deck  a  tomahawk  crashed  into 
his  brain. 

No  „(^d  to  tell  the  tale  of  the  savage  butchery  on 
deck  in  aU  Its  details.  Not  one  of  the  men  had  time 
to  even  fire  a  shot— they  went  down  so  quickly 
under  the  knives  and  tomahawks  of  the  fifty  men  who 
struggled  and  strove  with  one  another  to  strike  the 
first  blow.    One  man,  indeed,  suceeeded  in  reaching 
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the  nuin  rigging,  but  ere  he  had  gained  ten  feet  he 
wai  stabbed  and  chopped  in  half-a-dosen  phcea. 
• 

And  then,  as  the  remaining  members  of  the  crew 
sat  <* spelling"  in  the  jungle,  and  waiting  for  the 
skipper's  return,  there  came  a  sudden,  swift  rush  of 
dark,  naked  forms  upon  them.  Then  gasping  groans 
and  silence. 

There  were  many  oven-fires  lit  that  night  and  the 
following  day ;  and  although  the  former  shipmates  of 
the  « long,  baked  pigs  "  were  present  by  the  invitation 
of  the  chief,  their  uncultivated  tastes  were  satisfied 
with  such  simple  things  as  breadfruft  and  yams. 

That  was  the  "  wiping-out "  of  the  ^een  CaroUiu 
at  Pentecost,  and  the  fulfilment  of  the  unconscious 
prophecy  of  Captain  Fordham  to  his  mate. 
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An  Honour  to  the  Sorvsco. 

The  Honourable  Captain  Stanley  W believed  in 

flogging,  and  during  the  three  year.*  cruise  of  the 
nnS!!  *".^%South  Pacific  he  had  taken  several 
opportun,t.«  of  expressing  this  belief  upon  the  blue- 

Tkk  °L  '^'P  ^^  P"^''*^*'  illustrations  of  his 
hobby  He  was,  however-in  his  own  opinion-* 
most  humane  man,  and  was  always  ready  to  give  a 

that  Jenkins  or  Jones  hadn't  quite  got  over  his  hut 

^?^  A^"l   T^^,  ^^y  "'*"**  ^°'^^  ^Jozen  so 

with  the  Honourable  Stanley,  would  often  sigh  and 

nroL/  t'.   •  "'^  /?''"  ^^'^  *^^  ^P'*^"  ^t  the 
proposed  abolition  of  flogging  in  the  British  Navy 

would  do  much  to  destroy  its  discipline  and  loosen  the 

feelings  of  personal  attachment  between  officem  and 

alT'.  V  iS*?"  ""'"'"'  something  complimentary 
about  his  Majesty's  ship  P/Mes  being  one  of^ 
very  few  ships  in  the  Service  whose  captain  stiU  main- 
tained so  ancient  and  honoured  a  custom,  the  dis- 
continuance of  which  could  only  be  advocated  bv 
common,  lUiterate  persons— such  as  the  blue-jackete 
themselves.  j-^^a 
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The  frigate  was  on  her  way  from  Valparaiso  to 
Sydney— it  was  in  the  days  of  Governor  Bligh—and 
for  nearly  three  weeks  had  been  passing  amongst  the 
low-lying  coral  islands  of  the  Paumotu  or  Low  Archi- 
pelago, when  one  afternoon  in  May,  182-  she  by 
becalmed  off  the  little  island  ofVairaatea.  The  sea 
was  «•  tffloodi  as  glass,  and  only  the  gentlest  ocean 
swell  rose  and  fell  over  the  flat  sur&ce  of  the  coral 
reef.  In  those  days  almost  nothing  was  known  of  the 
people  of  the  Paumotu  Group  except  that  they  were  a 
fierce  and  warlike  race  and  excessively  shy  of  white 
strangers.    Standing    on    his    quarter-deck    Captain 

W could  with  his  glass  see  that  there  were  but 

a  few  houses  on  the  island — perhaps  ten — and  as  the 
frigate  had  been  nearly  six  weeks  out  from  Valparaiso, 
and  oflicers  in  the  navy  did  not  live  as  luxuriously 
then  as  now,  he  decided  to  send  a  boat  ashore  and  buy 
•ome  turtle  from  the  natives. 

**  If  you  can  buy  a  few  thousand  cocoanuts  as  well, 
do  so,  Mr.  T.,"  said  the  captain, «  and  m  send  another 
boat  hter  on." 

•  •  •  • 

The  boat's  crew  was  well  armed,  and  in  command 
of  the  second  lieutenant.  Among  them  was  a  man 
named  Hallam,  a  boatswain's  mate,  a  dark-faced,  surly 
brute  of  about  fifty.  He  was  hated  by  nearly  every 
one  on  board,  but  as  he  was  a  splendid  seaman  and 
rigidly  exact  in  the  performance  of  his  duties,  he  was 
an  especial  fiivourite  of  the  captain's,  who  was  never 
tired  of  extolling  his  abilities  and  sobriety,  and  hold- 
ing him  u  as  an  example  of  a  British  seaman :  and 
Hallam,  like  his  captain,  was  a  firm  believer  in  the  cat. 
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•ki?!/"""'"*  '"  '"  ""  •*«*  about  ,  dozen  Ught- 
witn  club,  and  ipe,,^  but  at  a  ligi,  from  one  who 
■  IhTcS^^rJ"  T'  **"'  '^  ■""  *"»  -k-""    a'J! 

The,r  leader  advanced  to  Lieutenant  T ai  he 

M'^    Goodmornin'.    What  you  want  f» 

rieajed  at  finding  a  nuui  wlio  ipoke  Eneliili  the 
lieutenant  told  him  he  h«l  come  Tbuy  wSe^lfe 
and  get  a  boatload  of  young  cocoanuu^^L  rt^ed 
l..m  the  tobacco  and  knive,  intended  fo,Vme« 

sa.^  m  cunous  broken  EngUsh,  that  cocoanut.  J^ 
^.ly  to  be  obtained^ but  turtle  were  m^Z^, 
y«  .f  the  ,h.p  would  wait  he  would  promi«  .0  g.; 
^^^^    many  „  „ere  wanted  by  daylight  „S 

wi,"h11!  "*'"'""'''  ^'*'"'"'"'  "r— .  "^  »  hand 
with  the  cocoanuts  now,  and  III  tell  the  captain  what 

»R  Hallam.  I'm  ,fraid  the  ship  wiU  either  have  to 
anchor  or  tow  off  the  land-she',  drifting  in  fet.- 

In  an  hour  the  boat  was  filled  with  eocoanutt,  and 
Lieutenant  T .e„t  her  off  to  the  .hip  ^, 
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note  to  the  captain,  remaining  himself  with  Hallam, 
another  lt.«ding  seaman  named  Lacy,  and  five  blue- 
jackets. Presently  the  chief,  in  his  strange,  halting 
English,  asked  the  oiBcer  to  come  to  hb  house  and 
lit  down  and  rest  while  his  wife  prepared  food  for 
him.  And  as  they  walked  the  native's  eyes  still 
sought  the  (ace  of  Hallam  the  boatswain. 

His  wife  was  a  slender,  graceful  girl,  and  her 
modest,  gentle  demeanour  as  she  waited  upon  her 
husband  himself  impressed  the  lieutenant  considerably. 

** Where  did  you  learn  to  speak  English?**  the 
officer  asked  his  host  after  they  had  finished. 

He  answered  slowly,  « I  been  sailor  man  American 
whaleship  two  year  j "  and  then,  pointing  to  a  roll  of 
soft  nuts,  said,  «  You  like  sleep,  you  sleep.  Me  like 
go  talk  your  sailor  man." 

•  •  •  •  » 

Hallam,  morose  and  gloomy,  had  left  the  others, 
and  was  sitting  under  the  shade  of  a  /M-tree,  when 
he  heard  the  sound  of  a  footstep,  snd  looking  up  saw 
the  dark-brown,  muscular  figure  of  the  native  chief 
beside  him. 

«  Well,^  he  said,  surlily,  "what  the  h do  you 

want?" 

The  man  made  him  no  answer— only  looked  at 
him  with  a  strange,  eager  light  of  expectancy  in  his 
eyes,  and  his  lips  twitched  nervously,  but  no  sound 
issued  from  them.  For  a  moment  the  rude,  scowling 
fece  of  the  old  seaman  seemed  to  daunt  him.  Then, 
with  a  curious  choking  sound  in  his  throat,  he  sprang 
forward  and  touched  the  other  man  on  the  arm. 

<«  Father  /    Don't  you  know  me  ? " 

With  trembling  hands  and  blanched  fiwe  the  old 
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■Hui  rate  to  hit  feet,  and  in  a  hoane  whisper  there 
cicaped  from  hit  lipi  a  name  that  he  had  long  yvart 
ago  cursed  and  forgotten.  His  hands  opened  and  shut 
again  convubiveljr,  and  then  his  savage,  vindictive 
nature  asserted  itself  again  as  he  found  his  voice,  and 
with  the  rasping  accents  of  passion  poured  out  curies 
upon  the  brown,  half-naked  man  that  stood  before 
him.  Then  he  turned  to  go.  But  the  other  man 
put  out  a  detaining  hand. 


**  It  is  as  you  say.  I  am  a  disgraced  man.  But 
you  haven't  heard  why  I  deserted  from  the  Ta/w. 
Listen  while  I  tell  you.  I  was  flogged.  I  was  only 
a  boy,  and  it  broke  my  heart.** 

**  Curse  you,  you  chicken-hearted  sweep !  Fve  laid 
the  cat  on  the  back  of  many  a  better  man  than 
myself,  and  none  of  *em  ever  disgraced  themselves  by 
ninnin'  away  and  turnin*  into  a  nigger,  like  you !  ** 

The  man  heard  the  sneer  with  unmoved  hce^  then 
raumed — 

« It  broke  my  heart.  And  when  I  wu  hiding  in 
Dover,  and  my  mother  used  to  come  and  dress  my 
wounds,  do  you  remember  what  happened  ?  ** 

*<  Aye,  you  naked  swab,  I  do  ;  your  fether  kicked 
you  out !  *• 

**  And  I  got  caught  again,  and  put  in  irons,  and  got 
more  cat.  Two  years  afterwards  I  cleared  again  in 
Sydney,  from  the  Sirius.  .  .  .  And  I  came  here  to  live 
and  die  among  savages.  That's  nigh  on  eight  years 
ago.** 


•li 


There  was  a  brief  silence.    The  old  man,  with 
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fiwc^  loornfiil  eya,  lookci  uieeringlx  at  the  wild 
figuie  of  the  broken  wuiderer,  and  then  nid— 

**  What's  to  stop  me  from  telling  our  lieutenant 
you're  a  deterter?  I  would,  too,  by  Ood,  only  I 
don't  want  my  ihipmates  to  know  IVe  got  a  n*gger 
fcr  a  •on." 

The  gibe  pasted  unheeded,  save  for  a  sudden  Ught 
that  leapt  into  the  eyes  of  the  younger  man,  then 
quickly  died  away. 

** Let  us  part  in  peace,"  he  said.  «We  will  never 
meet  again.  Only  tell  me  one  thine — is  my  mother 
dead?"  ' 

««Yes." 

"Thank  God  for  that,"  he  murmured.  Then 
without  another  word  the  outcast  turned  away  and 
disappeared  among  the  cocoa-palms. 

_.     • 

The  second  boat  from  the  Pleiada  brought  the 
captain,  and  as  he  and  the  lieutenant  stood  and  talked 
they  watched  the  natives  carrying  down  the  cocoa- 
nuts. 

•«  Hurry  them  up,  Hallam,"  said  Lieutenant  T ; 

"the  tide  is  felling  frst.  By  the  by,  where  is  that 
fellow  Lacy  ;  I  don't  see  him  about  ?  " 

As  he  spoke  a  woman's  shriek  came  from  the  chi^s 
house,  which  stood  some  distance  apart  from  the  other 
houses,  and  a  uU  brown  man  sprang  out  from  among 
the  other  natives  about  the  boats  and  dashed  up  the 
pathway  to  the  villaire. 

"Quick,  Hallam,  and  some  of  you  follows,"  said 

Captain  W ^  «run  and  see  what's  the  matter. 

That  scoundrel.  Lacy,  I  suppose,  among  the  women," 
he  added,  with  %  laugh,  to  the  lieutenant. 
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The  two  ofllcen  followed  the  men.  Is  a  few 
minutet  they  came  upon  a  curious  scene.  Held  in 
the  strong  arms  of  two  stout  seamen  was  the  native 
chief,  whose  heaving  chest  and  working  featumt 
showed  him  to  be  under  some  vioknt  emotion.  On 
the  ground,  with  his  head  supported  hy  a  shipmate^ 
by  Lacy,  with  blackened  and  distorted  free,  and 
breathing  stertorously.  Shaking  with  fear  and  weep- 
ing passionately  u  she  pressed  her  child  to  her  bosom, 
the  young  native  wife  k>oked  beseechingly  into  the 
feces  of  the  men  who  held  her  husband. 

<*What  is  the  meaning  of  this?**  said  Captain 

W \  clear,  sharp  voice,  addrewing  the  men  who 

held  the  chief. 

"That  hound  there**— the  men  who  held  their 
prisoner  nearly  let  him  go  in  their  astonishment— 
"came  in  here.  She  was  alone.  Do  you  want  to 
know  more  ?    I  tried  to  kill  him.** 

**  Let  him  loose,  men,**  and  Capuin  W stepped 

up  to  the  prisoner  and  looked  closely  into  his  daik 
fece.  "Ah  f  I  thought  so— a  white  man.  What  is 
your  name?** 

The  wanderer  bent  his  head,  then  raised  it,  and 
kx>ked  for  an  instant  at  the  sullen  fece  of  Hallam. 

•  •  .  •  • 

"  I  have  no  name,**  be  said. 

"  Humph,**  muttered  Captain  W to  his  lieu- 
tenant, "a  runaway  convict,  most  likely.  He  can*t 
be  blamed,  though,  for  this  affair.  He's  a  perfect 
brute,  that  Tellow  Lacy.**  Then  to  the  strange  white 
man  he  turned  contemptuously  : 

"  Tm  sorry  this  man  assaulted  your  wife.  He  shall 
suffer  for  it  to-morrow.     At  the  same  time  I*m  sorry 
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I  can't  tie  ym  up  and  flog  you,  as  a  disgrace  to  your 
colour  and  country,  you  naked  savage.** 

The  outcast  took  two  strides,  a  red  gleam  shone  in 
his  eyes,  and  his  voicr  shook  with  mad  passion. 

"'A  naked  savage*;  and  you  would  like  to  flog 
me.  It  was  a  brute  such  as  you  made  me  what  I  am," 
and  he  struck  the  captain  of  the  PUiadtt  in  the  hat 
with  his  clenched  hand. 


iv. 


"We'll  have  to  punish  the  fellow,  T ,**  said 

Captain  W ^  as  with  his  handkerchief  to  his  lips 

he  staunched  the  flow  of  blood.  **  If  I  let  a  thing 
like  this  pass  his  native  friends  would  imagine  all  sorts 
of  things  and  probably  murder  any  unfortunate 
merchant  captain  that  may  touch  here  in  the  future. 
But,  as  Heaven  is  my  witness,  I  do  so  on  that  ground 
only — deserter  as  he  admits  himself  to  be.  Hurry  up 
that  feUow,  T .»* 


\i\i 
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"That  fellow**  was  Hallam,  who  had  been  sent  to 
the  boat  for  a  bit  of  line  suitable  for  the  purpose  in 
view.  His  florid  fece  paled  somewhat  when  the  cox- 
swain jeeringly  asked  him  if  he  didn't  miss  his  green 
bag,  and  flung  him  an  old  pair  of  yoke-lines. 
•  •  •  •  • 

The  business  of  flogging  was  not,  on  the  whole, 
unduly  hurried.  Although  "All  Hands  to  Witness 
Punishment**  was  not  piped,  every  native  on  the 
island,  some  seventy  or  so  all  told,  gathered  round  the 
cocoanut-tree  to  which  the  man  was  lashed,  and  at 
every  stroke  of  the  heavy  yoke-lines  they  shuddered. 
On^  a  woman  with  a  child  sitting  beside  her,  lay  face 
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to  the  ground,  and  as  e^h  cruel  swish  and  thud  fell  on 
her  ear  the  savage  creature  wept. 

•  •  •  •  • 

"That's  enough,  Hallam,"  said  Captain  W ^ 

somewhat  moved  by  the  tears  and  bursting  sobs  of 
the  pitying  natives,  who,  when  they  saw  the  great 
blue  weals  on  the  brown  back  swell  and  black  drops 
burst  out,  sought  to  break  in  through  the  cordon  of 
blue  jackets. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Clustering  around  him,  the  brown  people  sought  to 
lift  him  in  their  arms  and  carry  him  to  his  house }  but 
his  strength  was  not  all  gone,  and  he  thrust  them 
aside.     Then  he  spoke,  and  even  the  cold,  passionless 

Captain  W felt  his  face  flush  at  the  burning 

words : 

"For  seven  years,  lads,  Fve  lived  here,  a  naked 
savage,  as  your  captain  called  me.  I  had  a  heavy 
disgrace  once,  an*  it  just  broke  my  heart  like — I  waa. 
flogged — and  I  wanted  to  hide  myself  out  of  the 
world.  Seven  years  it  is  since  I  saw  a  white  man, 
an*  I*ve  almost  forgotten  I  was  a  white  man  once ; 
an*  now  because  I  tried  to  choke  a  hound  that  wanted 
to  injure  the  only  being  in  the  world  I  have  to  love, 
I*m  tied  up  and  lashed  like  a  dog — by  my  own  father  ! 

•  •  •  •  • 

The  island  was  just  sinking  below  the  horizon 
when  the  burly  figure  of  boatswain*s  mate  Hallam 
was  seen  to  disappear  suddenly  over  the  bows,  where 
he  had  been  standing. 

•  •  •  •  • 

"A  very  regrettable  occurrence,**  said  Captain 
W y  pompously,  to  the  chaphun  when  the  boats 
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returned  from  the  search.  «  No  doubt  the  horror  of 
•eeing  his  only  son  a  disgraced  fugitive  and  severed 
from  all  decent  associations  preyed  upon  his  mind  and 
led  him  to  commit  suicide.  Such  men  as  Hallam, 
humble  as  was  his  position,  are  an  Honour  to  the 
Service.  I  shall  always  remember  him  as  a  very 
zealous  seaman." 

**  Particularly  with  the  cat,"  murmured  Lieutenant 
T . 
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